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T O 

ANTHONY HENLEY, ESQ:, 

A MAN of your charaQcr can no more prevent n. 

•*• dedication, than \\t would encourage one; for 
merit, like a virgin's blufhcs, is dill mofl difcovercd, 
when it labours moft to l)e concealed. 

It is hard, that to think well of you, fhould be but 
juftice, and to tell you fo, fhould be an offence : thus, 
rather than violate your modefly, I muft be wanting to 
your other virtues ; and, to gratify one good quality, do 
Wrong to a thoufand. 

The world, generally meafures our efteem by the ar- 
dour of our pretences ; and will fcarce believe that fo 
ttuch zeal in the heart, can be confident with fo much 
faintnefs in the expredion ; but when they refleft on 
your rcadinefs to do good, and your induftry to hide it; 
on your paflion to oblige, and your pain to hear it 
owned; they will conclude that acknowledgements 
would be ungrateful to a perfon, who even feems to 
receive the obligations he confers. 

But though I fhould perfuade myfelf to be filenC^^ 
upon all occadons ; thofe more polite arts, which, till 
of late, have languished and decayed, would appear 
under their prefent advantages, and own you for one of 
their generous redorers j infomuch, that Sculpture now 
hrewhes, Painting fpeaks, Mufic ravifhes ; and as you 
l»elp to redne our tade, you didinguifh your own. 
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4 DEDICATION. 

Your approbation of this poem, is tlie only exceptioi 
to the opinion the world has of your judgement^ tha 
ought to reliih nothing fo much as what you writ( 
yourfelf ; but you are refolved to forget to be a critic 
by remembering you are a friend. To fay more, woulc 
be uneafy to you j and to fay lefs^ would be unjuft in. 

Your humble Servant. 
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PREFACE. 

CINCE this following Poem in a manner dole int« 
*^ the world, I could not be furprized to find it un- 
corrc£l : though I can no more fay I was a Granger to 
its comiDg abroad, than that I approved of the Pub* 
lilher's precipitation in doing it .* for a hurry in the 
execution generally produces a leifure in reflexion ; 
fowhen we run the faftcft, we (lumble the oftcneft. 
However, the errors of the printer have not been 
greater than the candour of the reader : and if I could 
but fay the fame of the defe<Sts of the author, lie would 
need no j unification againft the cavils of fome furious 
critics, who, I am fare, would have been better pkafcd 
if they bad met with more faults. 

Their grand objcftion is, that the Fury Difeafe is an 
improj^r machine to recite charaflers, and recommend 
the example of prefent writers : but thou^ I had the 
authority of fome Greek and Latin Poets, upon parallel 
inftances, to judify the defign $ yet that I might not 
iotroduce any thing that feemed inconfident, or hard, I 
iUrted this objcftion myfelf, to a gentlen»an, very re- 
markable in this fort of criticifm, who would by no 
means allow that the contrivance v/as forced, or the 
condu£i incongruous. 

Difeaff: is reprefented a Fury .as well as Envy: {he is 
imagined to be forced by an incantation from her recefs ; 

B 3 anil> 



6 PRl^FACE. 

and, to be revenged on the Exorclfl:, mortifies him whh 
an introduftion of fcveral psrfons eminent in an accom- 
plifhment he has made fome advances in. 

Nor is the compliment lefs to any great genius men- 
tioned there ; fince a very fiend, who naturally rerj''~c8 
at any excellency, is forced to confefs how happily 
thev have all fuccecdcd. 

Their next oLjeftion is, that T have imitated the Lu-' 
trin of Monfieur Boileau. I muft own, I am proud of 
the imputation ; unlefs their quarrel be, that I have not 
clone it enough : but he that will give himfelf the trouble 
of examining, will find I have copied him in nothing 
bur in two or three lines in the complaint of Molefie, 
Canto II. and in one in his firil: Canto; the fenfe of 
which line is entirely his, and I could wifh it were not 
the only good one in mine. 

I have (poke to the mod material obje6Hons I have 
heard of, and Ihall tell thefe gentlemen, thai for every 
fault they pretend to find in this poem, I will undcnakc 
to fhew them two. One of thefe curious perfons does 
me the honour to fay, he approves of the conclufion of 
it ; but I fuppofc it is upon nO other reafon, but becaufc 
it is the conclufion. However, I fhould not be much 
concerned not 19 be thought excellent in an amufemertt 
I have very little pra6lifed hitherto, nor perhaps ever 
ihall a^ain. 

Reputation of t!«rs fort is very hard to be got, and 

very eafy to be loft j its purfuit is painful, and its pof- 

feffion unfruitful ; nor had I ever attempted any thing 

in this kind, till finding the animofities among the 
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Members of the College of Phydcians increafing daily 
(notwith (landing the frequent exhortations of our worthy 
President to the contiary) I was perfuaded to attempt 
fomerhing of this nature, and to endeavour to railly forrie 
of our d'lfaffec^ed MeTihers into a fcnfj of tlicir dutv, 
who have hitherto mod obftinately oppofed all manner 
of union; and have continued founrtafonablyrefravJ^ory, 
that it was thonglit fit by the College, to reinforce the 
obfervance of the flarutes by a bond, which fome of 
them would not comply with, though none ^-f them liad 
refufed the ceremony of tlie cufromary oath; like fome 
that will truft their wives with any body, but their 
money with none. I was forry to find there could he 
any conftitution that was not to be cured without poifon, 
stnd that there ihould be a profpcci of c tle61 in g it by a 
kfs grateful method than reafnn arid perfaafion. 

The original of this difference has been tf fome (land- 
ing, though it did not break out to fur/ and excefs, 
until the time of erefling the r>ifper<ar\', bting an 
apartment in the college, fet up for the relief <>f ll.e ficli 
jjoor, and managed ever fince with an intrgrity and 
diiintereft, fuitable to fo charitabie a defign. 

If any pdrfon would be more fully informed aboucthc 
particulars of fo pious a v.-ork, I retcr hmi to a Trcatife, 
fet forth by the authority of the Prefider.t and Cenfoi s, 
itl the year 97. It is called, " A. ihon Accouiit of the 
"Proceedings of the CoUege of PhyVicians, f.ondon, in 
** relation to the fick rVnr.'* TiU; reader ni»:y there 
fiot only be informed of the rife and progrefs of this fo 
public an undertaking, but alfo of the concurrence and 
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t PRBPACS. 

cntouragement it met with from the mofl, as well 
the mod ancient Members of the Society, notwithfland' 
ing the vigorous oppDiition of a few men, who thought: 
|t their interefl to defeat fo laudable a design. 

The intention of this preface is not to perfuade man- 
](ind to enter into our quarrels, but to vindicate the au- 
ithor from being cenfured of taking any indecent liberty 
with a faculty he has the honour to be a member of. If 
the fatire may appear- direj^ed at any particular perfooy 
k is at fuch only as are prefuroed to be engaged in difho* 
nourable confederacies for mean and mercenary end 89 
againft the dignity of their own profeflion. But if there 
be no fuch, then thefe chara£i:ers are but imaginary, and 
'^y confequence ought to give nobody offence. 

The defcription of the battle is grounded upon a feud 
that happened in the Difpenfary, betwixt a member of 
the College with his retinue, and fome of the fervants 
that attended there to difpenfe the medicines ; and is fb 
far real, though the poetical relation be fi£iitious. I hope 
nobody will think, the authpr too undecently refle£^ing 
through the whole, who, being too liable to faults himfelf» 
•ught to be lefs fevere upon the mifcarrlages of others. 
There is a chara£ler in this trivial performance^ which 
tlie town, I find, applies to a particular perfon : it is a 
refleflion which I ihould be forry fliould give offence; 
being no more than what may be faid of any phyfician 
remarkable for much pra£^ice. The killing of numbers- 
«f patients is fo trite a piece of raillery, that it ought not 
to majke the leall impreflion, either upon the reader, or 
the perfon it is applied to ; being one that I think in my 

cimfcience 
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'«onfcieDce a very able phjrfician, as well as a gentle- 
man of extraordinary learning. If I am* hard upon any 
oney it is my reader : but foroe worthy gentlemen, as 
remarkable for their humanity as their extraordinary 
3>«ts, have taken care to make him amends for it^ hy 
prefixing fomething of their own. 

I con^S} thofe ingenious gentlemen have done mc a 
great honour ; but while they deiign an imaginary pane- 
^ric upon me, they have made a real one upon them- 
iehres ; and by faying how much this fmall performance 
exceeds fome others, they convince the world how far 
k falls fliort of theirs. 
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THE 

COPY OF AN INSTRUMENT 

Subfcribed by the Prefident, Cetifor, moft of the 
Ele£ls, Senior Fellows, Candidates, &c. of 
the College of Physicians, in 
relation to the Si.ck Poor, 

TTTHEREAS the feveral orders of the College of 
^ ^ Phyficians, London, for prefcHbing medicines 
gratis to the poor iick of the cities of London and 
Weftminfter, and parts adjatent j as alfo propofals made 
by the faid College to the Lord Mayor, Court of Al- 
dermen, and Common Council, of London, in pur- 
fuance thereof ; have hitherto been ineffe£^ual, for that 
no method hath been taken to furniih the poor with 
medichies for their cure at low and reafon able rates ; 
we therefore whofe names arc here under-written, fel- 
lows and members of the faid College, being willing 
cfFcftually to promote fo great a charity, by the counfel 
ind good -liking of the Prefident and College declared 
in their Comitia, hereby (to wit, each of us fcverally 
and apart, and not the one for the other of us) do 
oblige oniTelvcs to pay to Dr. Thomas Burwell, fellovv 
and elect of the faid College, the fum of ten pounds 
apiece of lawful money of England, by fuch propor- 
tions, and at fuch times, as to the major part of the 
fnbfciibcrs here fhall fecm moft convenient : which 
money, when received by the faid Dr. Thomas Burwell, 

is 
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IS to be by bim expended in preparing and delivering 
medicines to the poor at their intrinfic value, in fuch 
manner, and at fuch timesy and by fuch orders and 
dire^ions, as by the major part of the fubfcribers hereto 
ihall in writing be hereafter appointed and dire6ted for 
that purpoie. 

In witnefs whereof we have hereunto fet our hands 
and fealsy diis twenty-fecond day of December, 1696^ 

Tho. Millington, Praefes. Thomas Gibfon. 
Tho. Burwelly 'EXcEk, and 

Cen(br. 
Sam. Collins, £le£^. 
Edw. Browne, Ele6t. 
Rich. Torlefs, EUa. and 

Cenfor. 
Edw. Hulfe, Elea. 
Tho. Gill, Cenfor. 
Will. Dawes, Cenfor. 
Jo. Hutton. 
Rob. Brady. 
Hans Sloane. 
Rich. Morton. 
John Hawys. 
Ch. Harel. 
Rich. Robin fon. 
John Bareman. 
Walter Mills. 
Dan. Coxc. 
JSenry Sampfoxv 



Charles Goodall. 
£dm. King* 
Sam. Ganh. 
Barnh. Soame. 
Denton Nicholas. 
Jofeph Gay lard. 
John VVoollafton. 
Steph. Hunt. 
Oliver Horfeman. 
Rich. Morton, Jun, 
David Hamilton. 
Hen. Morelli. 
Walter Harris. 
William Briggs. 
Th. Colladon. 
Martin Lifter. 
Jo. Colbatch. 
Bernard Connor, 
W. Cock burn. 
J. le Fcure* 
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MY FRIEND THE AUTHQU. 

DESIRING MY OPINION OF HIS POEM. 

A S K me not, friend, what I approve or blame; ' 
**• ^ Perhaps I know not why 1 Hke, or damn $ , 
I can be pleas'd ; and I dare own I am. ^ 

I read thee over with a lover's eye j ' 

Thou haft no faults, or I no faults can fpy ; 
Thou art all beauty, or all blindncfs I. ^ 

Critics and aged beaux of fancy chafce, 
Who ne'er had fire, or el'e whofc fire is paft, 
Muft judge by rules what they want force to taflc. ^ 
I would a poet, like a millrefs, try. 
Not by her hair, her hand, her nofe, her eye ; 
But by fome namelefs power, to give me joy. < 

The nym[)h has Grafton's, Cecil's, Churchill's charms^ ■ 
If witli refiftlefs fires my foul fhe warms. 
With balm upon her lips, and raptures in her arms. , 
Such is thy genius, and fuch art is thine, i 

Some fecret magic works in every line ; 
We judge not, but we feel the power divine. ^ 

Where all is juft, is beauteous, and is fair, 
Diftin£Uons vaniih of peculiar air. 
Loft in our pleafure, we enjoy in you 
Lucretius, Horace, Sheffield, Montague. 
And yet 'tis thought, fome critics in this town. 
By rules to all, but to themfelves, unknown, 
Will damn thy vcrfe, and juftify their own. . 

Wl 
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Why let them damn : were it not wondrous hard 

Facetk)us Mirmil * and the City Bard, 

io near ally'd in learning, wit, and ikill, 

Shoukl not have kave to judge, as well as kill ? 

Nay, let them write ; let them their forces join, 

And hope the motley piece may rival thine. 

Safely defpife their malice, and their toil^ 

Which vulgar ears alone will reach, and will defile. 

Be it thy generous pride to pleafe tlie bed, 

Whofe judgement, and whofc friendfliip, is a tcfl. 

With learned Hans thy healing cares be join'd ; 

"Search thoughtful Ratclilfe to his inmofl mind; 

Unite, reftore your art.s, and fave mailkind : 

Whilft all the bufy Mirmils of the town 

Envy our health, and pine away their own. 

Whene'er thou would'ft a tempting Mufc -engage, 

Judicious Walfh can beft dircft her rage. 

To Somers and to Dorfet too fubmit, 

And let their flamp immonalize thy wit. 

Confenting Phoebus bows, if they approve. 

And ranks thee with the foremofl bards above. 

Whilft thefc of right the deathlefs laurel fend. 

Be it my humble bufinefs to commend ] 

Tht faithful^ bonefl man, and the well-natur'd friend.^/ 

Chr. Coorington. 

* Dr. Gibbons. 
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TO MY FRIEND DR. GARTH 
THE AUTHOR OF THE DISPENSART. 

'Tp O pralfe your healing art, would he in vain i 
•^ The health you give, prevents the poei'i pea» 

€ttfficientlv coniirm'd is your renown, 

And I but fill the chorus of the town. 

That let me waive, and only now admire 

The dazzling rays of your poetic fire : 

Which its diffufive virtue does difpenfe, 

JfL flowing verfe, and elevated fenfe. 
The town, wliich long has fwallow'd fooliih veife, 

Which poetaftcrs every where rehearfe, 

Will mend their judgement now, refine their tafte» 

And gather up th* applaufe they threw in waflc. 

The play-houfe ihan't encourage falfe fubliroc, 

Abonive thoughts, with decoration^rbyme. 
The fatire of vile fcribblers (hall appear 

On none, except upon themfelves, fcvere : 

While yours contemns the gall of vulgar fpite ; 
And when you feem to iinilc the mof^, you bite. 

Tiio. Cheek. - 
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rt^MY FRIEN6, 
OPON THE DISPENSAET. 



A S vliui xhc people Oi ne 
^^ Find die a pproadi of tbe itiul t iiig fin^ 
Pleased and icriv'd, they fee the new-boa %^ 
And dread no flioie ctcmicy of nigfat: 

Thus wCf who lately, as of fiunaicr*s 
Have (elt a deaith of poetry and wn^ 
Once fear'dy Apollo would retnni no 
From warmer climes to an ungratefbl flmc 
But you, the faTonrite of the tucsfiil Nuxy 
Have made the God in his full lu(he flune ; 
Our night have chaog'd into a glorious day ; 
And reach'd perfe6don in your firil cliay. 
^ the young eagle, that his forte would try. 
Faces the fun, and towers it to the iky. 

Others proceecTto art by (low degrees, 
Aukward at €ril, at length they faintly pleafe; 
And dill, whatever their firft efibrts produce, 
'Tis an abortive, or an i&£uit M*jfc : 
Whilft youts, like Pallas, from the head of Jovc^ 
Steps out full-grown, with nobleft pace to move. 
What ancient poets to their fubjcds owe. 
Is here inverted, and this owes to you z 
You found it little, but have made it great. 
They could defcribe, but you sdone create. 

C Mow 



Now let your Mufc rife with expanded wings. 
To iing the fate of empires and of kings ; 
'Great William's vi£torics (he *11 next rehearfe. 
And raife a trophy of immortal verfe : 
Thus to your art proportion the dcfign. 
And mighty things with mighty numbers join^ 
A fecond Namur^ or a future Boync 

H. Blovi 
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C PE A K, GodJefs ! fince "'tis thou tliat bcft canft tdl, 

^ How ancient leagues to modern difcord fell j 

And wh}' Phyficians were fo cautious grown 

Of others' lives, and lavish of their owii ^ 

How by a journey to th' Elytian plain ^ 5 

Peace triumphed, and old Time return'd again. 

Not far from that mod celebrated place, 
Where angry * Juftice fliews her awful face i 
Where little villains mud fubmic to fate> 
That great ones may enjoy the world in (Htcj i^ 

There dands a f dome, majedic to the fis^ht. 
And fumpvruous archer hear its oval height ; 

* Old Bailey. f College of Phyficians. 
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tb 6 A R T H'S POEMS. 

A golden globe, plac'd high with artful fkiil. 

Seems, tO the diftant fight, a gilded pill : 

This pile was, by the pious patron's aim^ 

tlaisM for a ufe as noble as its frame s 

]^^or did the learned focjety decline 

The propagation of that great deiign ; 

tn all her mazes. Nature's face they yiewM, 

And, as Ihe dif«ppear*d, their iearch pttrfued* 

Wrapt in the (bade of night the Goddefs lies, 

Vet to the karn'd unveils her dark difguife^ 

But fhuns the gtofs accefs of vulgar eyes. 
Now fhe unfolds the faint and dawning fhrife 

Of infant atoms kindling into life j , tj' 

How duftile matter new meanders takes. 
And (lender trains of twifting ifibres makes $ 
And how the vifcous feeks a clofer tone, 
fey juft degrees to harden into bone ; '..i 

While the tnore ioofe flow ftom the vital um, 
And in fuH tides of purple (breams return ; 
How lambent tiames from life's bright lamps arife^ 
And dart in emanations through the eyes ; 
ilow from ^ach fluice a gentle torrent pours, . 
To flake a feveri/h heat with ambient (bowers ; }f^ 
Whence their mechanic powers ihe fpirits •claims- 
How great thc^ force, how delicate their frame | 

Variations. 
Ver. 19. '—they ftill purfued. 

They ^nd her dubious now, and then as plaiiiy 
itocAfi'sfioo faring; there vprof^fely^ain. 
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How the fame nerves are £iihio&'d to fuftam 

Tbe greateft pleafuie and the gxeateft pain | 

Why Inltous juice a golden light pots on^ 4* 

And floods- of chyle id (ilver cuivents nw -, 

How the dim fpeck of entity hegan 

T* extend its recent Conn, and ihretcb to man i 

To how minute an origin wc owe 

Young Ammon, Cs£ur, and the great Nailau ; 45 

Why paler looks impetuous rage proclaim* 

And why chill virgins redden into flame } 

Why envy oft' transforms with wan difguife. 

And why gay miith fits fmiling in the eyes 1 

All ice why Lucrece $ or Serapronia, fire 1 5# 

Why Scarfdale rages to farvi?e d^Qn j 

When Milo's vigour at th' Olympick 's ihown^ 

Whence tropes to Ftnchy or impudence to Sloanei 

How matter, hy the vary'd ibape of pores. 

Or idiots frames, or folemn fenators. 55 

Hence 'tis we wait the wondrous caufe to find. 
How body a^ls upon impaflive mind ; 
How fumes of wine the thinking part can fire. 
Pad hopes revive, and prdent joys infpite f- 
Why our complexions oft' our foul declaro^ io 

And how the pafHons in the feature are; 
How touch and harmony arife between 
Corporeal Bgure^ and a form i^nfeen ; 

Variations- 

Vcr» 53. Why Atticus polite, Brutus fevere, 

VVliy Methwin muddy, Monugu why clear, 

C 3 Ho^f 
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How quick their faculties the limbs fulfil, 

And aft at cTcry furtimom of the will ; 65 

With mighty truths, myftcrious to defcry. 

Which in the^ womb of diflant caufes lie. 

But now no grand cnquirfes are defcry'd, 
Mean faftion reigns where knowledge fiiould prcfitle 
^euds arc increas'd, and learning laid afidc. 70 

Thus fynods oft* concern for faith cohceal. 
And for important nothings fhew a zeal" : 
The drooping fciences negle6bed pine. 
And Paean's beams with fading luftre (hine. 
No readers here with he£lic looks are found, 7; 

Nor eyes in rheum, through midnight-watching, drown'd; 
The lonely edifice in fweats complains 
That nothing there but fullen filencc reigns. 

This place, fo fit for undifturb*d repofc. 
The God of Sloth for his afylum chofc ; t# 

Upon a couch of down in thefe abodes, 
Supine with folded arms he thoughtlefs nods ; 
Indulging dreams hh Godhead lull to cafe, 
With murmurs of foft rills, and whifpcring trees r 
The poppy and each numbing plant difpenft 9^ 

^heir drowzy virtue, and dull indoknce ;. 
No pafiions inti^rrupt his eafy reign, 
No problems puzzle hi« lethargic brain ; 
But dark obUviorx guards his peaceful bed. 
And lazy fogs hang lingering o'er his head. ^m 

As at full length the pamper*d monarch lay, 
Battening in cafe, ^d Numbering life away 1 

A ff>iteful 
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A fpkefal noiic hi» downy chabs unties^ 
Hades forward, and ipcreafes as it flict. 

Firfty fome to cleave the itubbom ^ flint engage, 9; 
Tilly urgM by blowSy it fparkles into rage : 
Some temper late« fome fpacious Teflels move 1 
Thefe furnaces ere£b, and thoie approre ; 
Hczi: phials in nice difcipline are fet. 
There gallipots are rang'd in alphabet. sot 

In this place, magazines of pills you fpy $ 

la that, like forage, herbs in bundles lie i 

While lifted peiUes, brandiih'd in the air, 

Defcend in peals, and civil wars declare. 

Loud (Irokcs, with pounding fpice, the fabric rend, 1C5 

And aromatic clouds in fpires afcend. 
So when the Cyclops o'er their anvils fweat^ 

And fwelling iinews echoing blows repeat; 

From the volcanos grofs eruptions rife. 

And curling iheets of fmoke obfcure the iktcs* 110 

The flumbering God, amaz'd at this new din, 

Tliricc drove to rife, and thrice funk down again. 

Liftlefs he flretch'd and gaping rubb'd his eyes. 

Then falter'd thus betwixt half words and iighs : 
How impotent a deity am I ! 11^ 

With Godhead bom, but curs'd^ that cannot die I 

Through my indulgence, mortals hourly fhare 

A grateful negligence, and eafe from care. 

Luird in my arms, how long have I wirh-held 

The northern monarchs from the dudy field ! xao 

* The building of the Pifpenfar]u '- 

C 4 How 
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How bare I kept the Brmfh ffeet sC eafe^ 

From tempting the rough, dangers of the feas f 

Hlbernia^oWDS the mHdnef^ of my rtipt. 

And my divinity '& adorM in Spainw 

I fwains to fykan (<^itiides con^cyv r^$ 

Where, ftretch'd en mofiy beds> they wafle vtnif 

In ecntle joys the nighty in vows the day, 

"Wnat marks of woftdrous clemency I *vc fhown^ 

Some reverend worthies of die gown can own ; 

Triumphant plenty^ with a cheerful grace, 130. 

Baiks in their eyes, and fparkles in their face. 

How lleek their looks, hoW goodly is their tmtnp 

When big thy firuc behind a double chin !' 

Each faculty in blandifhments they lulV 

Afpiring to^be venerably dull j. 13^5 

Ko learn'd debates moleft their dowhy trance^ 

Or difcompofe their pompous ignorance;. 

Btic,. undiflurVd, they loiter life awayi 

So wither green, and bloflbm in decay ^ 

Beep funk in down, they, by my gentle care^ 140* 

Avoid th' inclemencies of morning air, y 

And leave to tatter'd • crape the drudgery of prayer. J 

f Urim was civil, and not void of fenfe. 
Had humour, and a courteous confidence : 
So fpruce he moves, fo gracefully he cocks^ 145 

The hallow'd rofe declares him orthodox : 
He pafs'd his eafy hours, inftead of prayer, 
lA n^adrigaTs, and phylhiing the fair ; 



* Se^^oU* Luu f Ik?» Aticrhury. 
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Conihiflt at feall% mad each deconim- kiiiflir. 

And, foon as tlie deficit appeared, withdrew i 15^ 

Always ohW^gf and wkhoae olitnce» 

Am) fancy'd, for hit gay imperdnence. 

Botfee how iU-ntftakeii pant fucceedf 

He duew off my domtnioity and would read ; 

Eogag^d in coDrrowrfy, wrangled well ; »^^ 

In convocation-language could excel ; 

In Tolumes prov'd the church without ilefence^ 

By nothing' gMrded but by Providence i 

How grace audi modefation difi^;ieB; 

And violence advances chan^. i6« 

Thus writ till none would read, becoming foon 

A wretched fcribbler^ of a rare buffixm. 

Mankind my fond projHttous power has try*d». 
Too oft' to own, too much to be deny'd. 
And all I aik are ihades and (ilent bowers, 165 

To pafs in foft fbrgetfulnefi^ my hours. 
Oft* have my fears fome diflant villa chofe. 
O'er their qmfius where fat judges dofe. 
And lull their cough and confcience to repofe: 
Or, if fofM cloifter's refuge I implore, 17a 

Where holy drones o'er dying upers (hore,. 



Va^III ACTIONS. . 

Vcr. fTO. 

SometHnes among the Cafptan cliR^s I creep. 
Where folitary bats and fwallows deep ^ 
Or, if fome cloi tier's refuge I imploie, 
Where holy drones o'er dying- tapers fnorfip. 
$tfU NalTau's arms a foft repdfe deny, 
Keep me awake, and follow where I fly.. 



} 
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The peals of * Nallau's ann& thefe eyes unclofe^ 

Afine he molefVs, .to gire the world repofe*^ 

That eafe I offer with contempt he flies. 

His couch a trench, his canopy the fkies^ 175 

Nor climes nor feafons his refolves control^. 

Th* equator. has no heat, ne ice the pole. 

With arms rciiftlefs o'er the globe he flies> 

And leaves to Jove the empire of the Ikies. 

Rut, as the ilolthful God to yawn bcgun^ i^ 

He (hook off the dull mift, and thus went on : 

*Twas in this reverend dome I fought repofe, 
Thefe walls were that afylum I had chofe. 
Here have 1 ruVd long undifhirb'd with broils. 
And laugh'd at heroes, and their glorious toils. 1&5 
My annals are in mouldy mildews wf«ught> 
With eafy infignificance ot thought. 

Variations. 

Since he has blefs'd the weary world with pcacey 
And with a nod has bid Bellona cea(e ; 
I fought the covert of fome peaceful cell, 
Where (ilent fhades in harralefs raptures dwell ; 
That reft might part tranquillity rcftorc, 
Axjd mortal never interrupt me more. 
Ver. 183. 
Nought underneath this roof but damps are found. 
Nought heard but drowfy beetles buzzing round.. 
Spread cobwebs hide the walls, and dufl the floors> 
And midnight filence guards the noifelefs doors« 

♦ See Boil. Lur. 
6 Buc 



} 



THE DISPENSARY. Cahto L tv 

But now fomc bufy, cntcrprizing brain 
Invents new fancies to renew my pain, 
And labours to diffolve my cafy reign. i^* 

With that, the God his darling Phantom calls. 
And from his faltering lips this meiTage falls : 

Since mortals- will difpttte my power, I '11 try 
Who has thcgreateft empire, they or I. 
Find Envy out, ibme prio€^'8 court attend, 195 

Mod likely there you '11 meet the famifh'd fiend ; 
Or where dull critics authors' fate foretell ; 
Or where Aale maids, or meagre eunuchs, dwell; 
Tell the bleak fury what new projects reign^ 
Among the homicides of Warwick-lane; 20« 

And what th' event, unleCi Ibc ftrait inchnos 
To blail their hopes, and baffle their defigns. 

More be bad fpoke, but Aidden vapours nfe. 
And with their filken cords tie down bis eyes. 

ViUtlATiONS. 

Ver. 196. 

Or in cabals, or camps, or at the baiv 
Or where- ill poets pennylefs confer. 
Or in the fenac^-boufe ac WefUninftei^ 
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O OON as the evtrimg veiP^ the mommnns heads, 
^ And winds lay hufiiM in fufetcrranean beds ; 
Whilft fickcning fibwer* drinfe up the fifver dew, 
And beaux f«r fome affemMy- dfrefs anew; 
The city faints to prayers ami play-houfe haflef 
The rich'Vo dinner^ and the poor to reft ; 
Th' officious phantom then prepar'd with care 
To (lide on tender pinions through the air. 
Oft' he attempts the^fummit of a rock. 
And oft' the hollow of fome bladed oak ; 
Ac length approaching where Weak Enry lay j 
The hilling of her fnakes proclaim'd the way. 

Beneath the gloomy covert of an yew, 
That taints the grafs with iickly fweats of dew ; 
.^o verdant beauty entertains the iight, 
But baneful hemlock, and cold aconite ; 
In a dark grot the baleful haggard lay. 
Breaching black vengeance, and infecting day. 
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Bat how defbrai'dy and worn with fpttcful woes. 

When Accins has applaufe, Dorfennus Ihewt. £• 

The cheer&l blood her meagre cheeks farfo»k|^ 

Aad baiiliiks fate brooding in her look ; 

A bald and bloated toad-ftool rais'd her head ; 

The plumes of boding ravens wece her bed : 

From her chapp'd noftrils fcalding torrents fall, 45 

And her funk eyes boil o'er in floods of galL 

Volcano^ labour thus with inward pains, 

Whilft feas of meked ore lay waAe the plains. 

Around die fiend in hideous order fate 
Foul bawting Infamy, and bold Debate j go 

Gruff Difcontent, through ignorance mif-led. 
And clamorous Fadion at her party's head; 
Rcillefs Sedition itill diifembling fear. 
And fly Hyf^ocrify with pious leer. 

Glouting with fuUen fpite the fury fliook 35 

Her clotted locks, and Mailed with each look; 
Then tore with canker'd teeth the pregnant fcrolls. 
Where Fame the wBts of demi-gods enrolls j 
Andy as the vent-records in pieces fell. 
Each fcrap did fome immortal a£^ion telL 40 

This ftow'd, how fix'd as fate Torquatus ftood. 
That, the fam'd paflagc of the Granic flood ; 
The Julian eagles, here, their wings difplay^ 
And there, like fettiDg llajrs, xhe Decii lay ; 
This does Camillus as a God extol, 45 

That points at Manlius in the capitol ; 
How Cocles did the Tiber's furges bravey 
How Curtius phtog'd into the g^ing grave. 

Great 
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Great Cyrus^ here, the Medcs ancl Periitns join. 
And, t\\cTe, th* immortal battle, of tke Boyiw* 5* 

As tUe light meiTenger the fury fpy'cl. 
Awhile his cuixHing blood forgot to glide : 
Confufion on his fainting vitals liung. 
And faltering accents ilutter'd on lus tongue t 
At lengthy ailumiag courage, he lONivey^d 55 

His errand, then he fixnmk into a fhade. 

The Hag lay long revolving what luight be 
The hleO: event of ikdi ^n embally : 
Then blazons in dcead fmiles her hideous form i 
So lightning gilds the unrelenting ftorm. ^o 

Thus 

Variations* 

Ver. 6o, 
Then (be : alas ! how long in vain have I 
Aim'd at thcfe noble ills the fates deny ? 
Within this ifle for ever tnufl I find 
Difafters to dtftra^l my redkfs mind ? 
Oood Tenifon*9 celeftial ,piety 
At lad has rais'd him to the facred fee. 
'Somers docs fickening equity reftore. 
And helplefs orphans are oppreis^d no moi%. 
Pembroke to Britain endleis bleflings brings ; 
He (poke ; and Peace clapp'd her triumphant wings. 
"Great Ormond (bines illuflriouily bright 
With blazes of "hereditary fight. 
The ndble ardour of a royal (ire 
Infpires the generous l^reaft of Devonihire. 
And Macclesfield is n&xvc to defend 
His country wkh the zeal he loves his friend. 
Like Leda*s racTiantTons divinely clear, ^ "^ 

Ponland and Jerfey dedk'd in rays appear, o' > 

To gild by turns tlie Gallic liemifphere^ J 

Worth 
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Thus (be-^Mankind are hieft, they riot (till 

Unbounded in exoH>itance of ill. 

By devadation the rough warrior gains, 

And farmers fatten mod when famine reigns t 

For iickly fcafons the ph)'ficians wait, 65 

And poUticians thrive in l>roils of Date ; 

The Lover 's -eafy when tlic fair-one fighs^ 

And Gods fubfitt not but by facrificc. 

Each other l)eing fome indulgence knows : 
Few are my joys, but infinite my woes. 70 

My prcfent pain Britannii's genius wills, 
And thus tlic fates record my future ills. 

A heroine ihall Albion's fceptre bear, 
With arms (ball vanquifh earth, and heaven with prayer. 
She on the world her clemency ihall ihower^ 73 

And only to prcierve exert her power. 
Tyrants ihall then their impious aims forbear. 
And Blenheim's thunder more than Etna's fear. 

Since by no arts I therefore can defeat 
The happy enterprizes of the great. So 

I '11 calmly ftoop to more inferior things, 
And try if my lov'd fnakes have teeth or flings. 

She faid ; and ftraight ihrill * Colon's perfon took, 
Iq morals loofe, but moil preciie in look. 

Variations. 

Worth in diibrefs is rais'.d by Montague | 
Augudus Mens if Maecenas fue ; 
And Vernon's vigilance no iluinber takes, 
Whilit fafiion peeps abroad, and anarchy awaken. 

* Lee, an^apothecary. 

Black 
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Black-fritn anntls lutely plets'd to caU 
Him warden of Apothccarios-hail ; 
And, when fo ikffnff^, did not forbear 
'That operation which the leara'd declare 
<3ives colics eafe, and inak«s the ladies fair. , 
In trifling ihow ins taniel talent lies ; ' 
And form the want of iateUe£^s fuppUes. 
in afpe£k grand and goodly he appears* 
^ever*d as patiiarcbs in primiaval years, 
flourly his leam'd impeitinence aflbrds 
A barren faperfluky of words ; 
The patient's ears Temorfekfs he aOTailSt 
Murders with jaigon where lus medicine fails. 

The F«ry thus ailuming Colon's grace, 
"So flung her arms, fo ihuffl'd in her pace. 
Onwards ihe hafbens to the fam'd abodes. 
Where * HGardfcope invokes th' infermd gods j 
And readied the maoiioo where the vulgar run^ 
^For ruin throng, and pay to be ufdoae. 

This viiionary various proje6i:s u<ies. 
And knows, thaC to be ikh is to be wi^. 
By ufeful obiervations he can ceU 
The facsed channs that in true (IcirBng dweili 
How gold malbes a fiiuaioian of a ila^e* 
A dwarf an Atlas, a Therficcs brave. 

Ver. f <. 

In hane he tfarides akmg, to 
The ¥rtiit vf ^finefs vmi ks 

* Dr. BtnMHd, 
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It'Cuncels all defeats, and in their place it^ 

finds fenfe in Brownlow, chaUnt in lady Grace ; 
It guides the fancy, and dire£(s the mind i 
No bankrupt ever found a fair- one kind. 

So truly Horofcope its virtues knours^ 
To'tbis lov'd idol 'tis, alone, he bows; 115 

And fancies fuch blight heraldry can prove. 
The vile Plebeian but the third from Jove. 

Long has he been of that amphibious fry^ 
Bold to prefcribe, and bufy to apply. 
His ihop the gazing vulgar's eyes employs no 

With foreign trinkets, and domeftic toys. 
Here mummies lay rooft reverendiy llale ; 
And there the tortoife hung her coat of mail ; 
Not far from forae huge Shark's devouring head 
The flying fifh rl^cir finny pinions fpread ; 125 

Aloft in rows large poppy-heads were ilrung. 
And near, a fcaly alligator hung ; 
In this place, drugs-in mufly heaps decay'd ; 
In that, dry*d bladders and drawn teeth were laid. 

An inner room receives the numerous fhoals 139 
Of fuch as pay to be reputed fools. 
Globes (land by globes, volumes on volumes .lie. 
And planetary fchcmes amufe the eye. 
The fage, in velvet chair, here lulls at eafe. 
To promife futuTc health for prefent fees ; 135 

Then, as from tripod, 4blenm (hame reveals. 
And what the iVartJuiw nothing of, foretels. 

One alks how itattranthea may be won. 
And longs t^f^tft marriage-feccers on : 

Vol. I^Hr 9 Others, 
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Otliers, convinced by meUncholy proof, 140^' 

Enquire when courteous fates will (hike tliem off. . 

Some, by what means they may k'edrefs their Wrong, 

When fathers the podcilion keep too long. i r 

And fome would know the iiTue of their caufe, 11 od 

And whether gold can folder up its flaws. ' 145 

Poor pregnant Lais his advice would hare, 

To lofe by art what fruitful Nature gave ; 

And Portia, old in expedation grown, 

Laments her barren curfe, and begs a fon : 

\Vhilil Iris his cofiiietic wa(h woukl try, i^^ 

To make her bloom revive, and lovers die. 

Some affC for charms, and others philtres choofe, 

To gain Corinna, and their quartans lofe. 

Young Hylas, botch'd with ftajns too foul to name, 

In cradle here renews his youthful frame : 155 

Cloy'd with defirc, and furfetted with charms, 

A hot-houfe he prefers to Julia's arms. 

And old Lucttllus would th' arcanum prove, 

Of kindling in cold veins. the fparks of love. 

Bleak Envy thefe dull frauds with pleafure fees, r6« 
And wonders at the (ei.fclefs myftciics. 
In Colon's voice ihe thus calls out aloud 
On Horofcope cnviron'd by tlie croud : 

Forbear, forbear, thy vain amufements ceafe, 
Thy woodcocks from their gins awhile releafe; i%e 
And to that dire misfortune liften .well, 
Which thou ihouUrft fear to know, or I to tell, 
'Tts true* thou ever wafl. cfteem'd by me 
1 he great Alcides of our company. 

When 
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When we with noble fcorn refolv'd to cftfe i:j9 

X)Qrre1ves from all parochial offices; 

And to our Wealthier patients left the care 

And draggled dignity of fcavengcr j 

Such zeal in' that affair thou didft exprefs, 

Nought could he equal, but the great fuccefi. lyj 

Kow call to mind thy generous prowefs pad. 

Be what thou 'fbould'tl, by thinking what thou wafl : 

The faculty of Warwick-lane deirgn. 

If not to ftorm, at lead to undermine. 

Their gates eath day ten thoufand night-caps croud^ 

And mortars utter their attL-mpts aloud. 

If they fhould once unmaik our myftery. 

Each nurfe, ere long, would be as leam'd as we ; 

Our art exposed to every vulgar eye ; 

And none, in complaifance to us, would die. 185 

What if we claim their right t* allafllnatc, 

Maft they needs turn apothecaries ftraight ? 

Pres-ent it, Gods ! all ftratagem's we try. 

To croud with new inhabitants your flty^ 

'Tis wc who wait the Deflinies' command, i9« 

To purge the troubled air, and weed the land. 

And dare the college infolently aim 

To equal our fraternity in fame ? 

Then let crabs-eyes wiih pearl for virtue try> 

Or Highgate-hill with lofty Pindus vie ; 195 

So glow-worms may compare with Titan's beams, 

And Hare-court pump with Aganippe's dreams. 

Our raanufaftures now they meanly fell, 

And their true value treacheroufiy tell j 

• D % Nay, 
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Kay, they difcover too, their fpite is fuch, 200 

That health, than crowns more valued, coft not much ; 
Whild we mud fleer our condu6l by thefe rules. 
To cheat as tradefmen, or to flarve as fools. 

At this fam'd Horofcope turn'd pale^ and.flraight 
In (ilpnce .tumbled from his- chair of {late: 205 

The croud in ^ceat confufion fought. the door. 
And left the. Magus ^fainting oo tbfr floor ; 
W'hilfl in his bread the.f^ry breathed a flocm, 
Then fought her cell, and re-aHum^d her form. 
Thus from the fore although the infe£l flies, 210 

It leaves a brood of maggots in difguife. 

Officious Squirt * in hade foribok his ihop. 
To fuccour the expiring Horofcope. 
Oft' he ^ay'd the Magus to reilore, 
By fait of Succinum's prevailing. power j 4^.15 

Yet flill fupinc the. folid lumber lay.. 
An image of. fcarce-antmated clay ; 
Till Fates, indulgent when diliiflers ctU, 
By Squirt's nice hand apply*d a urinal. 
The wight no fooner did the- (bam receirc, .- 220 

But rouz'd^ and blefs*d the ilale reflorative. 
The fprings of life their former vigour feel ; 
Such zeal he had for that vile uteniil. 

So when the great Pelides Thetis found, 
Heknew.tlie fea-weed-fcent, andth' azure Goddefs own'd. 

Variations. 
Vcn 102* Whild we, at our expcnce, mud perfevcic. 
And for another world, be ruin'd here. 

* '* Dr. Barnard's man. 
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A1,L nightthc fage in peniivc tumults lay, 
^ Complaming of the flow approach of clay ; 
Oft*turn'd him rount}, iind ftrovc to think no lAore 
Of. what ihriU Colon faid the day befort. 
Cowflips and poppies o'er his eyes he fpread^ 5 

And Sitlmon's works lie 4aid beneath his head. 
But thofe blefs'd opiates dill in vain he cries. 
Sleep's gentle image Ins embraces flics i 
Tumultuous cares lay rolliilg in his hreaO', 
And thus his anxiousthoughts the Sitge expreft. 19 

Oft' has this planet roU'd around the funi^ 
Since to confult the (kiss I fifft l^egun : 
Such my applaufc, fo mighty my fucctfs, ' 
Some granted my predictions more than gucfs. 
But, doubtful as I am, I '11 entertain 15 

This faith, there can be no miRake in gain. 
Far the dull world mu(l honour pay to thofe. 
Who on their underiUnding moll impofe. 
Filft maor creates^ and then he fears the elf ; - 
Thus others, cheat kirn nor, but he himfelf ; ^ 20 

D3 He 
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He loaths the fubftancc, and he loves the fliow;. 

You '11 ne'er convince a fool, himfelf is fo : 

He hates realities, and hugs the cheat, 

And ftill the only pleafure 's the deceit. 

So meteors flatter with a dazzling dye, 

Which no exiftence ha*;, but in the eye. 

As diftant profpefts plc.iL- us, hut when near 

We find but defert rocks and fleeting air; 

From firacagem to llratagcm we run. 

And he knows moft, who latcrt is undone. 

Mankind one day ferene and free appear ; 
The next, they 're cloudy, fullen, and fevere : 
New paflions new opinions flill excite ; 
And what they like at noon, they leave at night. 
They gain with labour whnr tliey quit with cafe; 
And health, for want of change, becomes difcafc. 
Religion's bright aurliority they dare, 
And yet are (laves to fuperditious fear. 
They counfel others, but thcmfjlvcs deceive; 
And though they *re cozen'd flill, they ftill believe, 

So falfc their cenfure, fickle their eftcem. 
This hour they worfliip, and the next blafphemc. 

Shall I then, who vvith penetrating fight 
Infpcft the fprings that guide each appetite ; 
Who with unfathom.*d fearches hourly pierce 
The dark recelTes of the univerfe ; 
Be aw'd, if puny emmets would opprcfs j 
Or fear their fury, or their name carefs ? 
If all the fiends that in low darknefs reiga 
Ik oot the Edions of a fickly braii). 
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That projc£V, the Difpcnfary they call, 

Before the moon can blunt her horns, (hall fall. 

With that, a glance from mild Aurora's eyes 
Shoots through the cr\'(lal kingdoms of the (kics. 
The favage kind in forcfts ceafe to roam, 55 

And fots, o'ercharg*d with naufcous loads, reel home ; 
Drums, trumpets, hautl)oys, wake the (lumlxrring pair, 
Whilft bridegroom iighs, and thinks the bride Icfs fair 5 
Light 's chearful fmiles o'er th' azure wafte arc fpread, 
•And Mifs from inns of court l)olis out unpaid ; 69 

The Sage, tranfported at th' approaching liour, 
Imperioufly thrice thunder'd on the floor; 
Ofticious Squirt that moment had accei's, 
His trud was great, his vigilance no Icfs. 
To him thus Horofcope : 65 

My kiml companion in this dire affair, 
Which is more light, Cince you aflume a fharc ; 
Fly with what haftc you us'd to do of old, 
When clyftcr was in danger to be cold ; 
•With expedition on the* beadle call, ^o 

To fumipon all the company to th' halL 

Away the frienjdly coadjutor flics. 
Swift as from phial (Icams of harts-horn rife. 
The Magus in the intcriin mumbles o'er -* 

Vile terms of art to fome infernal power, '75 I 

And draws mvft^rip.us circks on the Rooff j 

But from the gloomy vault no glaring fpright 
AfcerAls, to blart the tender bloom of light. 
No inylilc founds from hell's detelled womb 
h du&y exhalations upwards comje. 80 

. ' D 4 And 
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And now to raife an altar he decref]5,x. 
To that devouring harpy called Difcafe : - 
Then flowers in caniflers he hades to bring, -. 
Tlie witlier'd produ£i of a blighted- fpriugj . 
With cold folanum from tl^. Pontic fiiore» 
The roots of nnandrake and bla^ hellebore ; 
The griper fenna, and the puker rue. 
The fweetener fafifafras, are added too; 
And on the {lru£iure next he heaps a load 
Of fulphur, turpentine, and mafllc wood; 
Gums, foilils too, the pyramids increased ; 
A mummy next, once monarch of the eail ; 
Then from the compter he takes down the file, 
And with prefcriptions lights the folcmn pile. 

Feebly the flames on clumfy wings afpire. 
And fmothering fogs of fmoke benight the iirc. 
With forrow he beheld the fad portent,. 
Then to the hag thefe orifons he fent : 

Difeafe t thou ever moft-propitious^power, 
Whofe kind indulgence we difcern each, hour ! 
Thou well canft boaft thy numerous pedigree,.. 
Begot by floth, maintatn'd by luxury.. 
In gilded palaces thy pro wefs reigns, 
l^ut flies the humble fhtds of cottage fwains« 
To you fuch might and energy belong, 
You nip the Uooming, and unnerve the flrong. 

Variations. 
Ver. 101. 
Thou that would^ft lay whole flates and regions v 
Sooner than we thy cormorants Ihould falV. 
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The furple conqueror ui chnst yoa bind» . 
And 91% to us your vaiTals only Idnd. 

Ify in return* all ^diligence wc pay 
To fix your empire, and confirm your fw«Tf 1 !• 

Far as the weckly-birlU can^reach «n)undy 
From Kent-fheet eod,. to lamM St. Giles's Pound; 
Behold thi$<poor libation with a fmile, . 
And let aufpicious light break through the pile. 

He fpokp; and on the pyramid he laid . 115 

Bay-leaves and vipers-hearts, and thus he faid| 
As diefe cQn{uB]& in this myderious fire» 
So let the curs'd. Difpen^vy :«xpire ! 
And as thofe crackle ia the^flames, and die^ 
So let its vefTcls burd, and glaiTes fly ! 1 2« 

But a ilnider cricket (Iraight was heard ; 
The altar fell, the oaring difappear'd. 
As the faox'd wight the omen did regret, • . 
S(|uirt brought the news the company was met* 

Nigh wliere Flcet*ditch descends in/able ilrcams, 115 
To wa(h his footy Naiads m the Thames { 
There (lands a flrufture on a rifing hill, 
Where Tyros take their freedom 'out to k>lL . 
Some pi^hiresin thefe dreadful ihambles tell, . 
How, by the Delian god,, the Python fell j i3#^ 

And how Medea did the philtre brew. 
That could in .£fon*s iteins young force renew 7 • 
How mournful Myrrha for her crimes appears, , 
And heals hyileric matrons (Ull withtears i 
How Mentha and Althea, nymphs no more, . t y$ 

Revive in facred plants, and health reilore ; 

How 
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How fanguin^ fwains their amorous hours repent^ 
When pleafure 's pail, and pains are permanent i 
And how frail nymphs oft', by abortion, aim 
To lofe a fubftance, to prefcrve a name. 14^ 

Soon as each member in his rank was plac'd. 
The: aflembly Diafenna * thus addrefs'd : 

My kind confederates, if my poor intent. 
As 'tis iincere, had been but prevalent, 
We here had met on fome more fafe delign, 145 

And on.no other buliners but to dine ; 
The Faculty had ftill maintained tlieir fway, 
And int^refl then had bid us but obey ; 
This only emulation we had known, 
"Who beil could fill his purfe, and thin the to\ftni. 1^ 
But now from gathering-clouds deftruftion pours. 
Which ruins with mad rage our halcyon hours : 
Mifts from black jcaloufies the temped form, 
Whilft late divifions reinforce tlie florra. 
Know, when thefe. feuds, like tiiofe at law, were pa(t, 135 ., 
The winners will be lofers at the laft. 
Like heroes in fea-fights we fcek renown.; 
To fire fome hoftile fliip, we burn our own. '. 

Whoe'er tjirows duft againfl: the wind, defcrics j 

He throws it, in effedl, but in his eyes. lip [ 

That juggler which another's fleight will ihow. 
But teaches iiow the world his own may know. 

Thriq; happy were thofe golden days of old. 
When dear as burgundy, ptif^ns were fold j 

* GiHlorp, aa apotlipcvy, 

Whca 
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:nts cbofe to die with better will, 165. 

he, and pay th' apothecary's bill ; 
er than for our alTiilance call, 
a Aix.or Bourbon, fpring and fall, 
s increased, and piety decayed, 
I the church's purity betrayal, 
and do6i:rine (laves and atheifls made, 
/ere but the hireling jutige*s fenfc; 
: fway'd by venal evidence, 
promoted to x\\c council-board, 
e bench, and bullies to the fwoxxl. 175 

private were the fenate*s aim j 
cs for a place abandoned fame. 
no influencing art remains, 
> has the feal, and NafTau. reigns. 
1 fpite of our refolves, mud bow, it*^ 

by a reformation too. 
te jari our pra6tices deteft, 
, when once difcoverM, lofe cfFc6h 

Variations. 
• 

ite jars our pra6liccs deteft, 
when once difcover'd, lolp th' effe£L 

, like fmall dreams, are firft bct^up,. 
they rife, but gather as they run. 

at from their parallel decline, 
advance, the more they full disjoin.. 

ate my advice, in halle we fend, 

i\c Faculty to be our friend. 

(Ivin^ ftood to fay the reft, 

locymhus thus lu« rage exprefl. 

Diflcn- 
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DUTentionSy like fmall ftreamsy are firft begun. 
Scarce feen they rife, but gather as they run : iS 

So lines that from their parallel jdecline, 
More they proceed, the more they ftiU disjoin. 
*Tis therefore . my advice;, in hade we fend,, i. 
And beg the Faculty .to be our friend^. 
Send fivarms of patients^ and our quarrels -end. ^ 190. 
Sa awful beadles, if the vagrant treat, 
Straight turn familiar,, and their fafces quit. 
Inrvain we but. contend, that planet's power - 
Thofe vapours can difperfc it rais'd before. . 

As he prepar'd tlie mifchief to recite, . 19 

Keen Colocynthus* paus'd, and foam'd with fpit^«: . 
Sour ferments on liis (hining furface. fwim, 
Work up the froth, and bubble o'er the brim : . 
Kot beauties fret fo much:if freckles come, 
Cr nofe Ihould redden in the drawing-room | .. ic 
Or lovers that mi flake th* appointed hour, ,. 
Or in the lucky minute want the power.* . 

Thus he — Thou fcandal of great Paean's art, ' 
At thy approach the fprings of nature flart, 
The nerves unbrace : nay, at the fight of thee, ac 
A fcratch turns cancer, itch a leprofy.^ 
Could*ftthou propofe, that we, the friends of fatCSf- 
Who fill churchyards, and who unpeople Aaics, 
Who> baffle nature, and difpofe of lives, 
Whild RuiTelf, as wepleafe,or Oarves^ or thrives, u 

* Dare, an apothecary. 

t A celebrated undertaker of funerals* 

Shouh 
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SbouM e'er fjubmit to their defpotic will. 

Who out of icoofolatioD fcarce can kill? 

The toweriag Alps fhall fooner tiok to vales. 

And leeches, in our glaiTeSy fwell to whales s 

Or Norwich'trade in indrumentsof Heel, m^ 

And Birmingham in duffs and druggets deal ! 

Alleys at Wapping f urniih us new modes, 

And Monmoi^th-ilreet r Verfailles with riding-hoods I 

The Sick to th' hundreds in pale throngs repair. 

And change the Gravel-pits for Kentiib air i . xtm 

Our properties muft on our arms depend | 

'TIS next to conquer, bravely to defend. 

* Tis to the vulgar death too hadh appears ; 

The ill we feel is only in our fears. 

To die, is landing on fome filentihore, 215 

Where -billows never -break, nor teropefls roar ; , I 
Ere well we feel the friendly flroke, 'tis o*er. J 

The wife through thought th* infults of death defy; 
The fools, through bled infeniibility* 
Tis what the guilty fear, the pious crave ; aj* 

Sought by the wretch^ and vap.quiih'd by the brave* 
It eafes lovers, fets the captive free ; 
And, though a tyrant, ofifers libeny. 

Sound but to arms, the foe fliall foon confcfs 
Our force increafes, as our funds grow Icfs 2 lij. 

And what required fuch indulbry to raiie. 
We *11 fcattCF into noching as we pleafe. 
Thus they '11 acknowledge, to annihilate 
Shews no kfs wondrous power than to create, / 

* We»n 
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We '11 raife our nutnerots cohorts, and oppdfe 241 
The feeble forces of our pygmy foes ; 
Legions of quacks Jhall join us on the plac^ 
From ^reat Kirleus down to do€kor Cafe. 
"Thbugh fuch Tile rubbifh {ink, yet wc Ihsill rife; 
Dire£^ors ftill fecure the greateft prize. 145- 

^uch poor fupports ferve only like a ftay; 
SThe tree oncefix'd, its reft is torn away. 

So patriots, in trme of peace and cafe, 
'^otget the fury of the late difcafc : 
On dangers paft ferently tiiink no more, 15% 

Jlnd curfe the hand that hcal'd the wound before. 

Arm therefore, gallant friends, 'tis honour's call $ 
Or let us boldly fight, or bravely fall ! 

To tlws the fedion feem'd to give confeht, 
*Much lik'd the war, h\dt dreaded much th' event, t^^ 
At length, ifee growing difference to compofe. 
Two brothers, nafm'd Afcarides *, arofe. 
Both had the volubility of tongue. 
In meaning faint, but in opinion flrong. 
To fpeak they both atfum'd a like pretence ; %Ui 

The elder gain'd hisjuft fare-eifriinencc. 

Thus he : 'Tis true, when privilege and right • * 
Are once invaded, honour bids us fight. 
But ere we once engage in honour's caufc, 
Firft know what honour is, and whence it was. i6$ 

Scorn'd by the bafe, 'tis courted by the bta^e. 
The hero's tyrant, and the co\^ard's fla\*c ; 

* The Pearces, apotliecaries. 

Bom 
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Bom in the noify camp-, it Htes dn air. 

And both exifts by ho|)e sod by defpair j 

Angry whene'er a moment's eafe we gata» •7«' 

And reconcil'd at our returns of pain. 

It lives, when in death's arms the beio lies t 

But when his fafety he oonfults, it dies. 

Bigoted to tiiis idol, we difciaim 

Reil, ^ealth, and eaiq, for nolhtng but a name. 175 

Then let us, to the 6eld bef6re we move. 
Know, if the gods our enterprise approve. 
Suppofe th' unthinking Faculty unveil 
What we, tlirough wifer cotaduf^, Would conceal ; 
Is 't reafon we Ihould quarrel with the glafs 289 

That ihews the monftibtiis fdatUreS of our face } 
Or grant foltte grave pretenders have of late 
Thought fit an innovatron to create ; 
Soon they *ll repent what raffaiy they begun : 
Though proje6ts pleafe, projectors are undone. 285 
All novelties mud this fuccefs expe£t, 
When good, our envyj and when bad, ncglcft: 
If reafon could direct, ere now each gate 
Had borne fome trophy of triumphal flate ; 
Temples had told how Greece and Belgia owe 290 

Troy and Namur to Jove and to Naflau. 

Then, fince no veneration is allow'd. 
Or to the real, or th' appearing good j 
The proje6): that we vainly apprehend 
Mud, as it blindly rofe, as vilely end. 295 

Some members of the Faculty^ere are, 
Who intcrcft prudently to oaths prefer. 

Our 
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Our friendfliip with feign'd airs they poorly coart, 
And boaft, their poHtics are our fupport : 
Theiri we '11 confuh about this cnterprize, %o^ 

And boldly cxccuw^hat they advife. 

But from bclowV While fuch refolres thef tbok, 
Some Aurum Fulminans the fabrie ihbok. 
The champions^ daunted at the crack, retreat, 
Regard their Tafety, and their* rage forget. - J05 

So when at Batlio6 earth's big oifspring drove 
To fcale the ikies, and wage a war with Jovej 
Soon as the afs of old Silenus bray'd, 
The trembting rebels in conftidon fled. 

• Variations. 

^Vcr. 288. If things of ufe were valued, there had- foten 
&}me workhoufe where the Momimentis'fceB. 
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VT T far from that frequented theatre, 

^ ^ Where wandering punks each night at five repair ; 

Where purple emperors in bulkins tread, 

And rule imaginary worlds for bread ; 

Where Bentley ♦, by old writers, wealthy grew, 5 

And Brifcoe * lately was undone by new ; 

There triumphs a phyfician of renown, 

To none, but fuch as rufl in health, unknown* 

None e'er was plac'd more fitly, to impart 

His known experience, and his healing art. lO 

When Burgcfs deafens all the liftcning prcls 

With peals of mod feraphic emptinefs ; 

Or when myfterious Freeman mounts on high, 

To preach his parifh to a lethargy; 

Tins ^fculapius waits hard by, to eafe 15 

The maitvrs of fuch chriftian cruelties. 

Long has this darling quarter of the town, 
For lewdnefs, wit, and gallantry, been known. 

* Two bookfellers. 

£ All 
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5* i,«e of «^^«f°«'« *'^^ •• 

All f«t»«««*^:i„to harmony. 

To blend «a J«<2v;ataro«s a«Aor («n. 
The critics each adve«» ^^ ^.„. 

So nicely ta» ^^.ff^s prate. 

TKe ooliti«»°' °^ V «•,-,« of ftaw ■• 
^'^^«nltfSra:dftocU.<.;eU 

The cits ne'er talk o ^^^^^, tell. 

S:. Virgil vm^^^°J,e.oHippoVuo-s. 

The country-l**** f^^, lofe a nofc. 
Sft^n^^^rflU- co« the vobc does n-t. 

The U«y« *°' 1\„ and th^" '^°^ ' ^'' 
L arov»s a •"^l'"'"' „five Sttephoa waits. 
^ fin the cloiftet penfiv'^ ^ ,!,„ retreats ; 

^^S;'shackn2-;V;,^,ftlets«y. 1 

1/Iirtni"0 , ^"* r , tVitUer throng ^ 
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Tis plain, my intereft you 've advancM fo loagt 
Kach fre, though I was mute^ would find a tongue. 
Andy in returuy though I have ilrove to rend 50 

Thofe ftatutesy which on oath I Ihould defend s 
Such arts are trifles to a generous mind : 
Great fervicesy as great returns (bould find. 
And you 'II perceive, this hand, when glocy calls^ 
Can brandiih arms as well as urinals. 5j 

Oxford and all her pafTing-bells can tell* 
By this right-aiTn what mighty numbers fell. 
VVhilH odiers meanly aik'd whole months to flay, 
I oft' difpatch'd the patient in a day : 
With pen in hand I puih'd to that degree, (• 

I fcarce had left a wretch to give a fee. 
Some fell by laudanum, and feme by fleel. 
And death in ambulh lay in every pill. 
For, fave or flay, this privilege we claim. 
Though credit fuffers, the reward *s the fame. 

What though the art of healing we pretend. 
He that defigns it lead, is moft a friend. 
Into the right we err, and muft confefs 
To overiights we often owe fuccefs. 
Thus BeHTus got the battle in the play { g^ 

Kii glorious cowardice rcftor'd the day. 
So the fam*d Grecian piece ow'd its defert 
To chance, and not the laboured flrokes of art. 

Phyficians, if they 're wife, ihould never tliink 
! Of any arms but fuch as pen and ink : ^& 

But tlr enemy, at their cxpence, fliall find 
When honour calls, i '11 fcom to fby behind^ 

£ 2 He 
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He faid ; and fcalM th' tngagcmcnt with a kifi, * 
Which was rctur^M by younger Afcaris ♦ ; 
Who thus advanc*d : Each word, Sir, you impairt. 
Has fomething killing in it, like your art. 8o 

How much we to your boundlcfs friendfliip owe. 
Our files can fpeak, and your prefcriptions (how. ' 
Your'ink defcends in fuch exccflive fhowcrs, 
•Tis plain, you can regard no health but ours. 
Whiift poor pretenders puzzle o'er a cafe, S5 

You but appear, and give the coup de grace^ 
O that near Xanthus' banks you had but dwelt. 
When Jlium firft Achaian fury fcltl 
•fhe horned river then had curs'd in vain 
Young Pcleus' arna, that chok'd his ftream with flain; $• 
Ko trophies you had left for Greeks to raife ; 
Their ten years toil, you'd finifh'd in ten days. 
Fate fmilcs on your attempts j and, when you lift, 
in* vain tl>e cowards fly, or brave refift. 
Then let us »y"m, we need not fear fuccefs ; 95 

Ko labours are too hard for Hercules, 
Our military enfigns we *11 difplay j 
Conqueft purfues, where courage leads the Way. 
* To this defign'Hjrill Querpo f did agree, 
A zealous member of the faculty ; I09 ] 

His fire's pretended pious fteps he treads, 
And where 'the Do6tor fails, the Saint fuccceds. 
A conventicle -flcfli'd his greener years, 
And his full age the righteous rancour (hares. 

• Mr. Parrot. f Dr. Howe 

Thtt 
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TIius beys hatch game-eggs under birds of prey, 105 
To make the fowl more furious for the fray* 

Slow * Carus next difcover'd his intent, 
With painful paufes mutteiing what he meant. 
His fparks of hfe, in fpite of drugs, retreat. 
So cold, that only calentures can heat. no 

In his chill vfeins the fluggifli puddle flows^ 
And loads with lazy fogs his fable brows* 
Legions of lunaticHs about him prefs ; 
His province is, loft reafon to redrefs. 
So when perfumes their fragrant fcent give o*er, 115 
Nought can their odour, like a jakes, reftore. 
When for advice the vulgar throng, he 's found 
With lumber of vile books bcfieg'd around. 
The gazing thjong acknowledge their furprizc, 
And, deaf to reafon, ftill confult their eyes. , lao 

Well he perceives, the world will often find. 
To catch the eye is to convince the mind. 
Thus a weak ftate by wife diftruft inclines 
To numeious ftores, and flrength in magazines. 
So fools are always mofl profufe of words, i 5 

And cowards never fail of longcft fwords. 
Abandoned authors here a refuge meet. 
And from the world to dufl and worms retreat. 
Here dregs and fcdiment of au^lions reign, 
Refufe of fairs, and gleanings of Duck-lane. i?^ 

And up thefe walls much Gothic lumber climbs, 
With Swifs pliilofophy, and Runic rhymes, 

♦ Dr. Tyfon. 

E 3 Hither, 
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Hither, rctricvM from cooks and grocers, come 
Mode's works entire, and cndlcfs reams of Blomc. 
Where would the long-negleftcd Collins fly, ^ 135 
If hounteous Carus fhould refufe to buy ? 
Sut each vile fcrihbler 's happy on this fcore : 
He 11 find fome Carus flill to read him o*er. 

Nor muft we the obfequious * Umbra /pare. 
Who fofc by nature^ yet declared for war. 140 

But when fome rival power invades a righc, 
Flies fet on flies, and turtles turtles fight. 
Elfe couneous Umbra to the laft had been 
Demurely meek, infiptdly ferene. 
With him, tlie prefent ftill fome virtues have; 145 

The vain are fprightly $ and the ftupid, grave ; 
The flothful, negligent ; the foppifli, neat s 
The lewd are airy ; and the fly, difcreet ; 
A' Wren, an Eagle; a Baboon, a Beau ; 
f Colt, a Lycurgus ; and a Phocion, } Rowe^ t^o 

Heroic ardour now th' afTembly warms, 
Each combatant breathes nothing but alarms* 
For future glory while the iclieme is latd, 
Fam'd Horofcope thus offers to dHfuade ; 

Since of each enterprize th*^ event 's unknown, ^55 
We *ll quit the fword, and hearken to the gown. 
Nigh lives § Vagellius, one reputed long 
For flrength of lungs, and pliancy of tongue. 

♦ Dr. Gould. f Sir H, Button Cole, 

t Mr. Anthony Rowe. 
S Sir Barth. Shower. 

For 
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For fees^ to any form he moulds a caufe. 

The worfl has merits^ and the bed has flaws. 160 

Fire guineas make a criminal to-day; 

And ten to-morrow wipe tlie (lain away. 

Whatever he affirms is undeny'd, 

Milo's the Lecher, Clodius th' Homicide; 

Cato perniciqus, Catiline a faint, 16 r 

Orford fufpc£led, Duncomb innocent. 

To law then, friends, for *iis by Fate decreed^ 

Vagcllius, and our money, fhall fucceed. 

Know, when I firfl invok*d Difeafe by charms 

To prove propitious to our future arms, t7# 

HI omens did the facriBce attend. 

Nor would the Sibyl from her grot afcend. ^ 

As Horofcope urg'd farther to be heard. 
He thus was interrupted by a • Bard : 

In vain your magic myfteries you ufe, lye 

Such founds the Sibyl's facred ears abufe* 
Thefe lines the pale divinity ihall raife, 
Such is the power of found, and force of lays. 
»* t Arms meet with arms, fauchions with fauchions 
« clalb, 
" And fparks of fire ftruck out Trom armour flaih. 180 
"Thick clouds of dud contending warriors raife, 
**t And hideous war o*cr all the region brays. 
** Some raging ran with huge Herculean clubs, 
" Some malTy balls of brafs, fome mighty tubs 
" Of cinders bore.— 1 1^ 

• Sir Richard Blackmore. 
+ King Arthur, p. 307. 
JKing Arthur, p. 327. 

E 4 << Nake4 
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** * Naked and half-burnt hills with hideous wrccl 
•* Affright the Ikies, and fry the ocean's back " 

As he went rumbling on, the Futy flraight 
CrawPd in, her limbs could fcarce fupport her we 
A rueful rag her meagre forehead bound, 
And faintly her furr'd lips thefe accents found: 

Morta', how dar'ift thou with fuch lines addrefs 
My awful feat, and trouble my recefs h 
In Eflex marfhy hundreds is a cell. 
Where lazy fogs and drizzling vapours dwell : 
Thither raw damps on drooping wings repair, 
And fhivering quartjns (hake the fickly air. 
There, when fatigu'd, fome filent hours I pafs. 
And fubftitute Phyficians in my place. 
Then dare not, for the future, once rehcarfc 
The diflbnance of fuch untuneful verfc ; 
But in your lines let energy be found. 
And learn to rife in fenfe, and fink in found. 
Harfli words, though pertinent, uncouth appear; 
None pleafe the fancy, who offend the ear. 
In fenfe and numbers if you would excel. 
Head Wycherley, confider Dryden well. 
In one, what vigorous turns of fancy fliine I 
In th' other. Syrens warble in each line. 
If Dorfet's fprightly Mufc but touch tl^ lyre, 2 
Tbe Smiles and Graces melt in foft defire, 
And little Loves confefs their amorous fire. 

After ver. 212. thefc lines are omitted : 
Th- Tiber now no gentle Gallus fees. 
But fmiling Thames enjoys her N'ormac 

♦Prince Arthur, p. is*. 
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The gentle Ifis claims the ivy crown. 

To bind th* inimorul brows of Addifon. 

As tuneful Congreve tries bis rural drains, *'5 -^ 

Pan quits tlie woods, tbe liftcning Fawns the plains; L 

And Pbilomel, in notes like his, complains. J' 

And Britain, fince * Paufanias was writ, 

Knows Spartan virtue, and Athenian witr. 

When Stepney paints the godlike a6b of kings, a 2a 

Or, what Apollo dilates, Prior lings ; 

The banks of Rhine a pleas 'd attention fiiow,. 

And filver Sequana forgets to flow. 

Such juft examples carefully read o'erj 
Slide without falling ; without draining, foar.. 12^ 
Oft' though your flrokes furprize, you ihould not choofe- 
A theme fo mighty for a vir^n Mufc. 
Long did Apelles his famM piece decline ; 
His Alexander was his lad deiign. 
Tis Montague's rich vein* alone mud prove^. i^m.- 

None but a Phidias fhould attempt a. Jove». 

The Fury paus'd, till with a frightful found 
A rifmg whirlwind burd th' unhallow'd ground* 
Then (he— The Deity^we Fortune caHj 
Though didanty rules and influences^ all. 234^, 

VaRIATIX)N5. 

Vcr. »32. 

The Fury faid ; and vaniihing from fight, 
Cry'd out. To arms j fo left the realms of light. . 
The combatants to th' enterprize confent. 
And the next day fmird on the great event. 

♦ Paufanias, written by Mr. Norton.. 

1 Straight 
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Straiglit for her favour to her court repair ; ^ 

Important cmbaflies a(k wings of air. , 

Each wondering -ftood; but Horofcope's great fouU 
That clangers ne*er alarin» nor doubts control, , 

Rais'd on the pinions of the bounding wind* 240 

Out-flew the rack, and left the hours behind. { 

The evening now with bluihes warms the air^ 
The fteer refigns the yoke, the hind his care. 
The clouds above with golden edgings glow. 
And falling dews refrefli the earth below. 245 

The bat with footy wings flits through thd grove, "I 
The reeds fcarce ruftle, nor the afpines move. r 

And all the feathered folks forbear their lays of love. ^ 
Through the tranfparent region of the ikies, 
Swift as a wilh, the miflioitary flies : 150 

"With wonder he furveys the upper a'.r. 
And the gay gilded meteors fporting there; 
How lambent jellies, kindling in the night. 
Shoot through the aether in a trail of light; 
How riiing (learns in th' azure fluid blend, ^55 

Or fleet in clouds, or foft in fhowers defcend j 
Or, if the flubborn rage of cold prevail. 
In flakes they fly, or fall in moulded hail ; 
How honey -dews embalhi the fragrant mom. 
And the fair oak with lufcious fweats adorn j a€« 

How heat and moiflure mingle in a mafs. 
Or belch in thunder, or in lightning blaze'; 
Why nimble corrufcations (Irike the eye. 
And bold Tornados blufter in the iky i 

Why 
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Why a prolific Auri upwards tends, 165 

Fennents, and in a living ihower descends f 

How vapours hanging on the towering hiHs 

In breezes figh, or weep in warbling rills 1 

Whence infant winds their tender pinions try. 

And river-gods their thtrfly urns fupply. ti9 

The wondering fage purfues his airy fl ^rhr. 
And braves the chill unwholefonne damps uf night : 
He views the tra6^s where 1un»inaries rove, 
To fettle feafons here, and fates above ; 
The bleak Arfhirus Aill forbid the feas, 27^ 

The flormy Kids, the weeping Hyadcs ; 
The ihining Lyre with (brains attracting more 
Heaven's glittering manHons now than HcU'^ before ; 
Glad CalHopeia circling in the fky, 
And each fair Churchill of the galaxy. 280 

Aurora, on Eteiian breezes borne. 
With blufhing lips breathes out the fprightty irc:n.: 
Each flower in dew their (bort-liv'd empire wcv-ob. 
And Cynthia with h-jr lov'd Endymion fleeps. 
As through tlie gloon> the Magus cuts his wa -, t-8c 
Imperfeft objc£ls re 11 the doubtful day;- 
Dim he difcerns raajcftic Atlas rife, 
And beml beneath the burden of the flcics ; 
His towering brows aloft no-rempefls know, 
Wliilft liglunJng fties, and thunder rolls below. a^l| 

Diftant fron> hence beyond a waftc of plains, 
Proud Tcneriif, Uis giant brother, reigns ; 
With breathijig fire his pitchy nodriis glow. 
As from his ddes he fliakcs the fleecy fnoww 

5 Around 
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Around this hoary prince* from watery becls» A95 

His fubje£l iilands raife tl^eir verdant heads j 
The wa^es fo gently Wa(h each rifing hilly 
The land feems floating, and the ocean ftiU» 

Eternal Spring with fmiltng verdure here 
Warms the mild air, and crowns the youthful year. 
From cryftal rocks tranfparent rivulets flow j 
The tuberofe ever breathes, and violets blow. 
The vine undrefs*d her fwelling clufters l)ears» 
The labouring hind the mellow olive cheers 5 
BloiToms and fruit at once the citron fhows, ^05 

And, as ihe pays, difcovers Aill fhe owes. 
The orange to her fun her pride difplays, 
And gilds her fragrant apples with his rays. 
No blafts e'er difcompofe the peaceful Iky, 
The fprings but murmur, and the winds but figh. %%o 
The tuneful fwans on gliding rivers float. 
And warbling dirges aie on every note. 
Where Flora treads, her Zephyr garlands flings,^ 
And fcatters odours from his purple wings ; 
Whilft birds from woodbine bowers and jafmine grovei 
Chant their glad nuptials, and unenvy'd loves. 
Mild feafons, rifmg hiils, and filent dales. 
Cool grottos, filver brooks, and flowery vales. 
Groves fill'd with balmy fhrubs, in pomp appear, 
{ And fcent with gales of fweets the circling year. 320 

Thefe happy ifles, where endlefs pleafures wait. 
Are ftil'd by tuneful bards — The Fortunate. 
On high, where no hoarfe winds nor clouds rcfort. 
The hoodwiiik'd Goddefs keeps iier partial court. 

Upon 
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Upon a wheel of amethyft flie fits, 325 

Gives and refumes, and fmiles and frowns by fits. 

In this ftill labyrinth, around her lie 

Spells, philters, globes, and fchemes of palraiftry : 

A figil in this hand the gypfy bears, 

In ih' other a prophetic ficve and Ihfxrs. 33« 

The Dame, by diviiiation, knew that foon 
The Magus would appear — and then begun 1 
Hail facrcd feer ! thy embaffy I know : 
Wars muft enfue, the fates will have it fo. 
Dread feats (hall follow, and clifaftcrs great, 33* 

Pills charge on pills, and bolus bolus meet : 
Both fides fhall conquer, ind yet lK)th fhall fail 5 
The mortar now, and then the urinal. 

To thee alone my influence I owe ; 
Where Nature has deny'd, my favours flow. ^a% 

'Tis I that give, fo mighty is my power. 
Faith to the Jew, complexion to the Moor. 
I am the wretch's wifti, the rook's pretence, 
The fluggard's cafe, the coxcomb s providence. 
Sir Scrape-quill, once a fupple fmiling flavc, 345 

Looks lofty now, and infolently grave; 
Builds, fettles, purchafes, and has each hour 
Caps from the rich, and &urfes from the poor. 
Spadillio, that at table ferv'd of late, 
l)riaks rich Tockay himfelf, and eats in plate; 35* 
Has levees, villas, miftrefles in (lore. 
And owns the racers which he rubb'd before. 

Souls heavenly-born my faithlefs boons defy j 
The brave is to himfelf a deity 

Though 
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Though bled Aflrea 's gone, fome foil remains 
Where Fortune is the flave, and Merit reigns. 

The Tiber beads his Julian progeny, 
Thames his Naffau, the Nile his Ptolomy. 
Iberia, yet for future fway defign'd, 
Shall, for a HeiTe, a greater Mordaunt find. 
Thus Ariadne in proud triumph rode; 
She loll a hero, and ihe ^und a god. 



I <3 ] 
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CANTO V. 

TTTHEN the ftill night, with peaceful poppies crown'd. 

Had fpread her Ihady pinions o*cr the ground ; 
And numbering chiefs of painted triumphs dream^ 
While groves and ftreams arc the foft virgin's theme ; 
The furgcs gently daih againfl the ihorey ^ 

Flocks quit the plains, and gally-ilaves the oar | 
Sleep ihakes its downy wings o*er mortal eyes j 
Mirmillo is the only wretch it flies ; 
He f.nds no refpite from his anxious grief; 
Then fceks from this foliloquy relief. lO 

Long have I reign 'd unrivard in the town, 
Opprefs'il with fees, and dcafen'd with renown. 

None c*cr could die with due folcmnity, 
Unlefs his paifport firft was iign*d by me. 
My arbitrary bounty 's undeny'd ; j ^ 

I give.reverfionSf and for heirs provide. 
Kone could the tedious miptial ftate fupport^ 
But If to make it cafy* make it ihorc. 

Ifet 
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t fet the difcontented matrons free. 
And ranfom hufbands from captivity. 
Shall one of fuch importance then engage 
In noify riot, and in civil rage ? 
"No : 1*11 endeavour IVraight a peace, and fo 
Prefurre ray. charafter, and pcribn too. 

But Difcord, that ftill haunts with hideous mi 
Thofe dire alx)cles where Hymeh oace hath been. 
Overheard Mirmillo's anguifh 5 then begun 
In peevifli accents to exprefs lier own : 

Have I fo often banifh'd lazy peace 
From lier dark foHtude, and lov'd recefs ? 
Have I made South and Sherlock difagree. 
And puzzle truth with Icarn'd obfcurity ? 
And does the faithful Fergufon profcfs 
His ardour ftill for animofities ? 
Have I, Britannia's fafety to enfurc, 
£xpos'd her n^ked, to be moft fee are ? 
Have I made parties oppofite, unite. 
In monftrous leagues of amicable fpite, 
,To curfe their country, whiift the common cry 
Is freedom; but tlieir aim, the miniftry ? 
And (hall a daftard's cowardice prevent 
The war, fo long I 've labour'd to foment ? 
Iso, 'tis refolv'd, he either fliall comply. 
Or 1 11 renounce my wan divinity. 

With that, the Hag approach'd Mirmillp*s bei 
And, taking Q^erpo's meagre ihape, ihe faid : 

At noon of night I haften, to difpel 
Thofe tumults i^n your pen(ive bofom dvfdL 

I 



THE DISPENSARY. Camto V. #5 

I dreamt but now J heard your heaving (ighs, 

Nay, faw the tears debating in your eyes. - 5« 

that 'twere but a dream ! but threats I find 
lour in yo«r looks, and rankle in your mind. 
%ak, whence it is this late diforder flows. 
That (hakes your foul, and troubles your repofe. 
Midakes in pra^tce fcarce could give you pain ; 55 
Too well you know, tlio dead will ne*er complain. 

What looks difcover, faid the homicide. 
Would be a fruitlefs indudry to hide. 
My fafety firft I mud confult, and then 

1 '11 ferve our fuffering party with my pen. 60 
All ihould, reply 'd the Hag, their talent learn | 

The mod attempting oft' the lead difcern. 

Let Peterborough fpeak, and Vanbrugh write. 

Soft Aeon court, and rough Caecinna fight : 

Such raud fucceed ; but, when th' enervate aim 65 

Beyond tlieir force, they dill contend for ftame. 

Had Colbatch printed nothing of his own, 

He had not been the Saffold of the town. 

Mcs and owls, unfeen, their kind betray, 

If tjacfe attempt to hoot, orthofe to bray. 7« 

Had Wefley never aim'd in verfe to pleafe. 

We had not rank'd him with our Ogilbys. 

Still cenfures will on dull pretenders fall ; 

ACodrus (hould expe£t a Juvenal. 

lil lines, but like ill paintings, are allow'd, 75 

To fet off, and to recommend the good. 

^ diamonds take a ludre from their foil ; 

And p a Bentley 'tis, we ow« a Boyle. 

F ConCdcr 
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Con (ider well the tilenc you poflefs ; 
To ftrive ro make it more, would make it lefst So 

And reco]le£b what gratitude is due, 
To thofc whofe party you abandon now. 
To them you owe your odd magnificence, 
But to your (lars your magazine of fenfe. 
K-afpt in a tombril, aukward have you ftin'd, 15 

With one fat (lave before, and none behind. 
Then hade and join your true -intrepid friendf-, 
Succefs on vigour and difpatch depends. 

Labouring in doubts Mirmillo'ftood; then faid, 
'^'is hard to undert'iike, if gain difiuade ; ^^ 

What fool for noify feuds large fees vnJoAd leave ? 
Ten harvefts more would alM wMfrfor give. 

True man ! rcplv'd the elf;* by choice difeas'd. 
Ever contriving pain, andnever pleas'd. 
A'prefent good they 'flight, -an abfent? choofe; ^^ 

And what they have,' for what they have not, lofc. 
• Falfe profpefts all thfeir true deliglits deftroy, 
RefolvM to want, yet labouring to enjo}^ 
In refifefs hurries 'thoughtlefsly ehey live^ 
At fubdaace oft' • unraov'd, ' for ihadews gneve, xo<9 

*«Va«.iaTions. 

' Ver. 87— 1*4,. Originally thus, 
But foon what they 've exalted they »I1 difcard. 
And (et up Carus or the city Bard. 

. Alarm'd^at this the Hero courage took, 
'And florms of terror threatened in liis look. 
My dread refolves, he cry'd, I 'II fliraight fMirfue ; 
iTht Fury, fatisfy'd, in fmiles withdrew* 

•ft ^hildxcn 
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t^iildren at toys, as men at titles, aim ; 
Aad in cGeGt both covet but the fame. 
This Philip's fon prov'd in revolving years t 
And firft for rattles, then for worlds fiied tears. 

The Fury fpoke ; then in a moment fir'd io$ 

The hero's breaft with tempers, and retir*d. 

In beding dreams Mirmillo fpent the night. 
And frightful phantoms danc'd before his iight. 
Till the pale Pleiads clos'd their eyes of light. - 
At length gay morn glows in the eadern ikies, i li 

The larks in raptures through the aether rife. 
The azure mifts feud o'er the dewy lawns. 
The chaunter at his early matins yawns. 
The amaranth opes its leaves, tl)e lys its bells, 
And Progne her complaint cf Tereus telh. 1 1 5 

.'As bold Mirmillo the gray dawn defcries, 
Ann <i eap^a^pe, where honour calls, he flies. 
And finds the legions planted at their poft ; 
Where-mighty Qjicrpo fill'd the eye the moft. 
.His arms were made, if we may credit fame, izm 

By Mulciber, the Mayor of Birmingham. 
Of tempered flibium the bright (hield was cail. 
And yet the work the nwtal far furpafs'd. 
A foliage of the vulnerary leaves, 
Orav'd round the brim, the wondering fight deceives. 
Around the centre Fate's bright trophies Jay, 
Probes, faws, incifion-knives, and tools to (lay. 
Embofl upon the field, a battle ftood 
Of leeches fpouting hsemorrhoidal blood. 

F % The 
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The artin too exprcfsM the folemn (late tjt 

OF grave phyiicians at a confult met; 

About each fymptom how they difagree^ 

But ho\,v unanimous in cafe of fee. 

Whilll: each affalTin his Icarn'd colleague tires 

With learn'd impertinence, tlie Tick expires. 15 j 

Beneath this blazing orb bright Qucrpo (hone, 
Himfclf an Atlas, and his ibield a moon. 
A j^ltle for his truncheon led the van. 
And his iiigh helmet was a clofc-ftool pan. 
His creH: an Ibis, brandiihing her beak, ^^ 

And winding in loofe folds her fpiral neck^ 
This when the young QuerpoVdes beheld, 
'His face in nurfc's bread the bov concealed i 
Then peept, and with th' etFulgent helm would play, 
And as the monder gap'd, would ihrink away. i^ 
Thus fomctimes joy preyaiPd, and fometimes fear ^ 
And tears and fmiles alternate paiTions were. 

As Qucrpo towering ftood in martial might. 
Pacific Carus fparkled on the right. 
An Oran Outaug o*er his (boulders hung, 130 

His plume confefs'd the capon whence it fprung. 
His motley mail fcarce could the hero bear. 
Haranguing thus the tribunes of the war : 

Fam*d chiefs, 
For prefent triumphs bom, deiign'd for more, 151 

Your virtue I admire, your valour more. 
If battle be refolv'd, you'll find this hand 
Can deal out Dpfliny, and Fate command. 

3 Cue 
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Our foes in throngs (hall hide the crimfon plaiOy 
And their Apollo interpofe in vain. i60 

Though Gods themfelves engage, a Diomed 
With eafe could fhow a deity can bleed. 

But war's rough trade fhould be by fbolt profeiV, 
The trueft rubbilli iiils a treneh the beft. 
Let quinfics throttle, and the quartan Ihake, 1-65 

Or dropfies drown, and gout and colics rack; 
Let fword and peililence lay wafle, while we 
Wage bloodlefs wars, and fight in theory. 
Who wants not merit, needs not arm for fame r 
The dead I raife, my chivalry proclaim ; r7» 

Difeafes bafBed, and loft heaUh refVor'd, 
In Fame's bright lift my vi6bories record. 
More lives from me tlicir prcfcrvation own^- 
Than lovers tofc if fair Cornelia frown. 

Your cures, ihrill Q^icrpo cry'd, aloud you tell*, 171 
But wifely your mifcarriagts conceal. 
Zeno, a prieft, in Samothracc of old, • 
Thus rcafon'd with Philopidas the lx)ld :' 
Immortal Gods you own, but think them blind 
To what concerns the ftate of human kind. xlt 

Either they hear not, or regard not prayer ; 
That argues want of power, and this of care. 
Allow that wifdora infinite mud know ; 
Power in6nite muft aft, ** I grant it fo." 
Haftc ftraight to Neptune's fane ; furvey with zeal 1I5. 
The walls. " What then ?'* reply *d the infidch 
Obfervc thofe numerous throngs, in effigy, 
The gods have fav*d from the devouring fea. 

F 3 •* 'Tii 
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'* Tis true, their pi£hires that eCcap^ you keep^ 

^ But where are theirs diat peri(h*d in the deep >" t9# 

Vaunt now no more the triumph of your (killy 
Bur, though unfeed, exert your anD» and kill. 
Our fcoucs have leam'd the podure of the foe ; 
In war, furprizes fureft condu£l ihow. 

But Fame, that neither good nor bad conceals, 195 
That Pembroke's worth, and Ormond's valour telU ; 
How truth in Burnet, how in Cavendiib, rcignty 
Varro*s magnificence with Maro*s flrains ; 
But how at church and bar all gape »id (Iretch 
If Winnington but plead, or South or Only preach; 
On nimble wings to Warwick-lane repairs. 
And what the enemy intends, declares. 
Confufion in each countenance appeared, 
A council 's call'd, and * Stentor iirft was heard; 
liis labouring lungs the throngM praetorium rent, 20$ 
A()drelfing thus the pailive preiident : 

f Machaon, whofe experience we adore, 
Great as your matchlefs merit, is your power. 
At your approach, the baffled tyrant Death 
Breaks his keen (hafts, and grinds his clalhing teeth. 
To you we leave the condu£k of the day ; 
What you command, your vafTals muft obey. 

Variations. 
Yer. 20$. 
True to extremes, yet to dull forms a flave. 
He 's always dully gay, or vainly grave. 1 

With indignation, and a daring air. 
He paus'd awhile, and thus addrefs'd the chair. 

• Dr. Goodall. f Sir Thomas MillingtoD. 

II 
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If tKh dread cnterprize you would decliney 

Wc 11 fend to treat, and itifle the deiigii. 

But, if my aigoments had force, we'd try at 5. 

To humble our audacious foes, or die t ' 

Our fpitCf they '11 findy to their advantage leans i 

The end is good, no roatur forthe means* 

So modern cafuifts their talents try,. 

Uprightly for the fake of truth to lye. tae 

He had not finiih'd, till th' out-guards defcry'd 
Bright columns move in fofmidable pride } 
The pafiing pomp fo dazzled from afar^ 
It feem'd a triumph^ rather than a wan 
Though wide tiie front, though grofs the phaljmx grew. 
It look'd lefs dreadful, as- it nearer grew. 

The'adverfe-hoft for a£Hon (faraighc prepare s 
Ail eager to unveil the face of war. 

Variations. 
Vcr. 221, 

What Stentor oflePd wac by mod appror'd : 
But feveral voices feveral methods mov'd. ^ 
At length th' adventurous heroes all agree 
T' txpc^k the foe, and aft defenGvcly* 
Into the^ihop their bold battalions move. 
And what their chief commands, the re(l approve* 
Down from t^e wall^ they tear die (helves in hafle. 
Which on their flank for palifadcs are placM ; 
And then behind the compter rang'd tney (land. 
Their front fo well fecurM, t' obey command. 
And now the fcout^ the adverfc hoft defcry, 
Blue aprons in the air for colours flv : 
With unrefiftcd force they urge their way. 
And find the foe embattled in array. 

F 4 ' Theit 
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Their chiefs lace <m their helmsy and take the fields 
And to their tnifty Squire refign the ihield : gp 

To paint each knight, their ardour and alarms, , 

Would aik the Mufe that fung the frogs in arms. 

And now the (ignal fummons to the fray i 
Mock falchions fiafii, and paltry eniigns playb 
Their patron God his filver bow-ftrings twangs ; zp 
Tough harnefs ruftles, and bold armour clangs 5 
The piercing cauilics ply their fpiteful power ; 
Emetics ranch, and keen cathartics, fcour ; 
The deadly drugs in double dofes fly ; 
And pefVles peal a martial fymphoay. 24I 

Now from their IcveFd fyringes they pour 
The liijuid volley of a miffive fnower. 
Not ftorms of fleet, which o*er the Baltic drive,. 
Pufli'd on by northern gufts, fuch horror give. 
I^ike fpouts in fouthern feas the deluge broke, 1^ 

And numbers funk beneath th* impetuous ftrokc. 

So when Leviathans difpute the reign 
And uncontrolM dominion of the main ; 
From the rent rocks whole coral g-roves are torn^ 
And ifles of fea-weed on the waves are borne ; a 5s 

. Such watery (lores from their fpread noflrils fly, 
'Tis doubtful which is fea, and which is iky. 

And now the ftaggering braves, led by Defpair,, 
Advance, and, to return the charge, prepare. 
Each feizes for his fliield a fpacious fcale, 45 j 

And tlie brafs weights fly thick as fliowers of hail. 
Whole heaps of warriors welter on the ground, 
With gally-pots and broken phials crown'd j 
Whilfl empty jars the dire defeat refound. 

Thu? 



} 



THE DISPBKSAIY. CkHrtfV. 7^ 

Thus when fome ftonn its cryilal quarry itnds, &i0 
And Jove in rtttliDg. (bowers of ice defceads i 
MouDt Achos ihakes the forefts on his brow, 
Whilft down his wounded fides fre(h tonnents flow, 
And leaves and ]iinh» of trees o*erfpread the vale 
below. 

But now. all order loft» promifcuous blows 
Confus'dly fall'; perplexed the battle grows. 
Frnm * Stentor's arm a maHy opiate flies, 
And fb-aight a- deadly deep clos'd Carus' eyes. 
At t Colon great Sertorius Buckthorn flung. 
Who wich fierce gripes, like thofe of Death, was ihmg;. 
But with a dauntlefs and difdainful mien 
Hurl'd back ftcel pills, and hit him on the fpleen. 
X Chiron attack'd Talthibius with fueh might. 
One pafs had paunch'd the huge hydropic knight. 
Who (Iraight retreated to evade the wound, ^75. 

But in a flood of apozem was drown V). 
This ^ Pfylas faw, and to the vi^or faid. 
Thou flialt not long furvive th' unwieldy dead. 
Thy fate fliall follow; to confirm it, fwore. 
By th' image of Priapus, which he bore : tZ^ 

And rais'd an eagle-flone, invoking loud 
On Cynthia, leaning o'er a filver cloud ; 

Great queen of night,, and emprefs of the feas^. 
If,, feithful to thy midnight myfteries, 

♦ Dr. Goodall againft Dr. Tyfon. 
+ Dr. Birch. 

t Dr. Gill againft Dr. Ridley, 
^ Dr. Chamberlain. 
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Jff ftiU obfenrant of my early vowsy a 

Thefe hands hare eas*d the mourning matron's throw 
Dire£^ thi» raisM aTenging' arm aright r 
So may loud cymbals aid thy labouring light- 
He faidy and kt thepondePDUt fragment fly 
At Chiron, but leam'd Hermes put it by. i 

Thou^ the haranguing God furvey'dche war. 
That day the Mufes' ions were nor his care ; 
Two friends, adepts, tlie Trifmegifts- by name, 
Alike theiv features, and alike their flame ; 
A» fimpling near fair Tweed each fung by tum^- : 
The liftening river would n^le£b his urn. 
Thofe lives they faiPd to refcue by their flrill. 
Their Mufe could make immortal with her quill i 
But learn'd enquiries after Nature's ftate 
Dii^lv'd the league, and kindled a debate. 3 

The one, for lofty labours fruitful known, 
Fiird magazines with volumes of his own. 
At his once-favour'd friend a tome he threw. 
That from* his birth had flept unfeen till now | 
StunnM with the blow, the battered Bard renr*d, t 
Sunk down, and in a (imile expir'd. 

And now tlie cohorts (hake,, the legions ply» 
The yielding flanks confefs the vi£kory. 
Stentor, undaunted fUlI, with noble rage 
Sprung through the battle, Qjierpo to engage* 3 
Fierce was the onfet, the difpute was great. 
Both could not vanquiih, ndther would retreat ; 
£ach combatant his adverfary mauls, 
^ith battcr'd bed-pans, and ilav'd urinals. 
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On Stentov*s crefb the ufeful cryflal breaks, 31 5 

And tears of amber guttered down his cheeks : 

But whilft the champion, as late nmiours tell, 

Defign'd a Aire deciiive (Iroke, he fell : 

And as the vidor hovering over him flood. 

With arms extended) thus the fctppliant fued : 320 

When honour 's loft, 'tis a relief to die 2 
Death 's but a fure retreat from infamy. 
But, to the loft if pity might be (hown^ 
Refle6l on young Q^erpotdes thy fon 1 
Then pity mioe^ for fuch an infant grace 32^ 

Smiles io his eyes, and flatters in his face. 
]f he was near, compaflion he 'd create, 
Or elfe lament his wretched parent's fate. 
Thine is the glory, and the field is thine ; 
To thee the lor'd Difpenfary I reiign. 33* 

At this the vi£lors own fuch extafies. 
As Memphian priefts if their OCir'n fneeze t 
Or champions with Olympic clangor fir'd ; 
Or (impering pnsdes with fprightly Nantz infpir'd ; 
Or Sultans rais'd from dungeons to a crown | 33 jr 

Or faiting zealots when the fermon 's done. 

Awhrle the chief the deadly fbroke decIinVl, 
And found compafllon pleading in his mind* 
But whilft he view'd with pity the diftrcfs'd. 
He fpy'd * Signetur writ upon his hrcad. 340 

Then tow'rds the Ikies he tofs'd his threatening head. 
And, fir'd with more than mortal fbry, faid : 

♦ Thofe members of the college that obferve a late 
fUtote^ are called by the apodiecaries ** Signetur men.** 

Sooner 
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Sooner than I '11 from towM revenge deiift. 
His Holinefs ihall turn a Quietifl;; 
j'anfenius and the Jefuits agree, 34^ 

The inquiiition wink tt herefy. 
Warm convocations own the church ftcurey 
And more confult her do6^rine than her |x>wer. 

With that he drew a lancet in his rage. 
To pun6Vure the (HII fupplicating fage. 35#- 

But, while his thoughts that fatal fttoke decreei 
Apollo interposM in form of fee. 
The Chief great Pagan's golden treflcs knew, 
He own*d the God, and his rais'd arm withdrew. 

Thus often at the Temple-flairs we've fecn f^^ 

Two Tritons, of a rough athletic mien, 
Sourly difpute fome quarrel of the flood/ 
With knuckles hruis'd, and face befmear'd in blood ; 
But, at the firft appearance of a fare. 
Both quit the fray, and to their oars repair. ^i^9f 

The Hero fo his enterprize recalls. 
His fiO: unclinches, and the weapon falls. 

Variations. 

Ver. 342. 
Faith ftand unmov'd through Btillingfleet's defMiee»> 
And Locke for myftery abandon fenfc. 
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TX7HILE the ihnll clangor of the l>attle ringSy 
^ ^ Aufpicious Health appeared en Ziephyr's wing^ 

She feem'd a cherub meft divinely bright. 

More feft than air, more gay than morning-light. 

A charm (he takes from each excellin|r fair, 5 

And borrow's Carliile's (bape, and Grafton's air. 

Her eyes like Randagh's their beams difpenfc. 

With ChurchiU's bloom, and Berkeley's innocence j 

On Iris thus the dilfcring Ijrams beflow 

The dye, that paints tlie wonders of her bow ; i« 

From the fair nymph a vocal' muHc faUsi, 

As to Machaon thus the goddefs calls : 
Enough th' atchievement of your arms you 've ihowii« 

Vou feek a trium]^ you ihould blulh to own. 
Hafte to th' Ely&m fields, thofe blefs'd abodes., 15 

Wheie Harvey fits among the .demi-gods. 

Confult that facred fage, he '11 foon difclofe 

The method due mufl molllfj .thefe svoes. 

Let 
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Let Cclfus * for that enterpnze prepare, 
'His condu£l to the ihadet (hall J>e my care. 
Aghad the heroes ftootfl diflblved in fear, 
A form fo heavenly bright they could not bear.| 
'CeUfiSy aloae uomoYnd, the figkt beheld, 
.The reft in pale confufion left the field. 

So when the pygmies, marfhal'd on the plains, 
'Wage puny war againfl th* invading c];:anes ; 
The puppets to their bodkin fpears repair, 
. And fcattcr'd feathers flutter in the air; 
"But, when the bold imperial bird of Jove 
*^Stoops on his founding pinions from above. 
Among the brakes the-fairy nation crowds. 
And the Strimonian fquadron feeks the. clouds. 

And now the Delegate prepares to go 
And view the wonders of the realms below; 
Then takes Amomum for the golden bough. 3 

Thrice did the goddcfs with her (acred wand 
The pavement ^rike ; and flraight at her command 
The willing furface opens, ai>d defcrics 
A deep defcent that leads to nether ikies. 
Bygeia to the filent region tends ; 
And with his heavenly guide tl>e charge <le£cends. 
Thus Numa, when to 4iallow'd caves retired. 
Was by ^gcria guarded and infpir'd. 

Witliin the chambers of the globe they fpy 
The beds where deeping vegetables lie, 
Till the glad fummons of a genial ray 
iJnbinds the glebe, and calls xhtm out to day. 

* Dr. Bateman. 

He» 
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"Hence Panciesr tikkthemfelTes in various liue. 
And hence JonquHs derive tlieir fragrant dewj 
Hence the Carnarion and the bafhful Rofe <• 

Tlieir virgin bluflies to riie mom difclofe ; 
Hence the challe Lily rifes to the light, 
Unveils her fnowy breafts, and charms the figlit } 
Hence arbours are with twining greens array'd, 
T' oblige complaining lovers with their fbade; 55 

And hence on Daphne's laurel'd forehead grow 
Immortal wreaths for Phoebus and Nalfau. 

The infcfts here their lingering trance furvivc : 
BenumbM they feem'd, and doubtful if alive. 
From winter's fur)' hither they repair, ^% 

And flay for milder fkies and fofter air. 
Down to thef©- cells obfcener reptiles creep, 
• Where hateful Nutes and painted Lizards fleep. 
Wlicre (hivering fnakes the-fumraer folfttcc wait; 
Unfurl their painted folds, andflide in ftate. j5e 

Kere their new form the numb'd Eruooe hide 
Their numerous feet, in* (lender bandage ty'd: 
Soon as the* kindling ear begins to rife. 
This upftart race their native clod defpife. 
And proud of painted wings attempt the (kies. 70 

"^ow tbofe profounder regions tliey explore. 
Where metals ripen in vail cakes of ore. 
'Here, fuUen to the fight, at large is fpread 
The dull unweildy mafs of lumjnih lead. 
'Inhere, glimmering in their dawning bed^,. are fecn 75 
The light aipiring.ifieds of fprightly tin. 

The 
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The copper fparklcs next in ruddy ilreiks ; 

And in the. gloom betrays its glowing cheeks. 

The (ilver then, with bright and burnilh'd grace. 

Youth and a blooming luftre in its face* t# 

To th' arms of thofe more yielding metals flies. 

And in the folds of their embraces lies. 

So clofe they cling, fo ilubbomly retire i 

Their lo?e 's more violent than the chemid's fire. 

Near thefe the Delegate with wonder fpies ^5 

"Where floods of living (ilver ferpentife ; 
"IVher^ richefl metals their bright looks put on, 
And golden flreams through amber channels run; 
'Where light's gay god defcends, to ripen-gems. 
And lend a luilre brighter than his beams. 90 

Here he obferves the fubterranean cells, 
AVhere wanton nature fpons in idle fliells* 
-Some helicoeids, fome conical appear : 
Thefe, mitres emulate, thofe turbans ave. 
^Here marcafices in various figure wait, ^5 

To ripen to a true meuUic flate : 
Till drops that from impending rocks defcend 
Their fubflance petrify, and progrefs end. 
Nigh, livid feas of kindled fulphur flow, 
And, wlulft efirag*d, their fiery furges glow, io« 

■Convulfions in the Ubouring mountains rife, 
And hurl their melted vitals to the ikies. 

He views with horror next the noify cave. 
Where with hoarfe dins imprifon'd tempeds rave ; 
Where clamorous hurricanes attempt tlieir flight, to$ 
Or, whirling in tumultuous eddies, fight. 

Tht 
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The warring winds unmovM Hygeia heard, 

Srav'd their loud jars, but much for Celfus fear'd. 

Andromeda fo, whilft her hero foughCy 

Shook for his danger, but her own forgot. ii« 

And now the goddefs with her charge defcends, 
Where fcarce one chearful glimpfe their fteps befriends. 
Here his forfaken feat old Chao$ keeps ; 
And, undifturb'd by fonta, in filence lleeps ; 
A gnily wight, and hideous to the eye, 1 1 ^ 

An aukward lump of ihapelefs anarchy. 
With fordid age his features are defac*d ; 
His lands unpeopiled, and his countries wafle. 
To thcfe dark realms much learned lumber creeps, 
There copious Morton fafe in filence ileeps ; j lo 

Where mufliroom libels in oblivion lie. 
And, foon as bom, like other mongers, die. 
Vpon a couch of jet, in thefe abodes. 
Dull Night, his melancholy confort, nods. 
No ways and means their -cabinet employ ; lie 

But their dark hours they wafte in barren joy. 

Nigh this recefs, with terror, they furvey 
Where Death maintains his dread tyrannic fway. 
In the clofe covert of a cyprefs grove, 
Where goblins frifk, and airy fpeftres rove, 130 

Yawns a dark cave, with awful horror wide. 
And there the Monarch's triumphs are defcry'd; 
Confus'd, and wildly huddled to the eye. 
The beggar's pouch and prince's purple lie j 
Dim lamps with (ickly rays fcarce feem to glowj 135 
Sighs heave in mournful inoans, and tears overflow ; 

G Rcftlefs 
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Reftlefs Anxiety, forlorn Defpair, 

And all the faded family of Care ,- 

Old mouldering urns, racks, daggers, and diflrefs. 

Make up the frightful horror of the place. 140 

' Within its dreadful jaws thofe furies wait, 

Which execute the harfli decrees of Fate. 

Febris is firft : the hag relent! efs hears 

The virgin's fighsi and fees the infant's tears. 

In her parch'ii eye-balU fiery meteors reign j 44^ 

And reiUefs ferments revel in each vein. 

Then Hydrops next appears amongfl thfi throngs 
Bloated, and big, ihe Aowly fails along. 
But, like a mifcr, in excefs ihe 's poor, 
And pines for thirft amidft her watery (lore. 1 50 

Now loathfome Lepra, that offenfive fpright. 
With foul eruptions ftain'd, offends the fight j 
Still deaf to Beauty's foft pcrfuading power ; 
Nor can bright Hebe's charms her bloom fecure. 

Whilft meagre Pthifis gives a (ilent blow, 155 

Her (Irokes are fure, but her advances flow : 
No loud alarms, nor fierce alTaults, are fhown ; 
She flarves the fortrefs fixfl, then takes the town. 
Behind flood crowds of much inferior name. 
Top numerous to repeat, too foul to name; 160 

The vaffals of their monarch's tyranny. 
Who, at his nod, on fatal errands fly. 

• Now Celfus, with his glorious guide, invades 
The filent region of the fleeting fhades j 
Where rocks and rueful deferts are defcry'd, 165 

And fullcu Styx rolls down his hzy tide j 

7 f^'^^ 
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Then (hews the ferry-man the plant he bore, ' 

And claims his paHage to the further (horc. 

To whom the Sty gran pilot, fmiling, faiil, 

You need no pafTpon to demand^ur aid. 1 7*. • 

Phyficians never linger on tltis Hrand : 

Old Charon 's prefent {lill at their command. 

Our awful monarch and his confort owe 

To them the- peopling of their realms beloi^r. 

Then in liis fwarthy hand ht gri{\'M the oar, 175 

Receiv'd his guefts aboard, and ihov'd from (kore. 

JiioWj as the ,goddefs and her charge prepare 
To breathe the fweets of foft Elyiian air. 
Upon the left they fpy a pen6ve fiMde, 
Who on his bended arm had raisM his head : ito 

Pale grief fate heavy onhis^roournfbl look ; 
To whom, not uneoncern'd, thus Celfus fpoke : 

Tell me, thou much afiii<£ted (hade, why (ighs 
Burft firom your huz^, and torrents from your eyes ; 
And who thofe mangled Manes are, which (how 185 
A fullen fatisfa61iion- at your woe? 

Since, faid the-ghoft, with 'pity yon *11 attend. 
Know, I 'm Giiaicum *, once your firmed friend j 
And on this barren beach in difcontent 
Am doom'd to (lay, 'till th' angry powers relent. 199 
Thofe fpe£^res, feam'd^with fears, that threaten there, 
Tire vi6tims of my late il)-condu£t are. 
They vex with endlefs clamours my repofc : 
This wants his palate ; tliat demands his nofe : 

* Dr. Morton. 

G z And 
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-And here they execute ftcm Pluto's will, 
And ply me every moment with a pilL 

Then Cclfus thus: O much-lamented ftatc 1 
How rigiil is the fentence you relate ! 
Methinks I recolleft your former air, 
But ah, how much you *re chang*d from what you w 
Infipid as your late ptifans you lie. 
That once were fprightlier far than mercury. 
At the fad tale you tell, the poppies weep. 
And mourn their vegetable fouls aileep; 
The un6i:u©us larix, and the healing pine, 
Lament your fate in tears of turpentine. 
But ftill the offspring of your brain fliall prove 
The grocer's care, and brave the rage of Jove : 
When bonfires blaze, your vagrant works ihall rife 
In rockets, till they reach the wondering ikies. 

If mortals e*er the Stygian powers could bend, 
Intreaties to their awful feats I *d fend. 
But, (ince no human arts the Fates dilfuade, 
Direft me how to find blcfu'd Harvey's ihadfe. 
In vain th' unhappy ghoft ftill urg'd his ftay $ 
Then, riling from the ground, lie ihew'd the way. 
Kigh the dull fliore a ibapelefs mountain ftood^ 
ThsLt with a dreadful frown furvey'd the flood. 
Its fearful brow no lively greens put on j 
No frifking goats bound o'er the ridgy ftone. 
To gain the fummit the bright goddefs try'd ; 
And Celfus follow'd» by degrees, his guide. 

Th' afcent thus conquer'd, now they tower on hi{ 
And tafte th' indulgence of a milder iky. 

hoc 
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Loofe breezes od their airy pinions play. 

Soft infaot bloiTonis their chade odours pay. 

And rofes bluih their fragrant lires away. 

Cool ftreams through flowery meadows gently glide ; 

And, as they pafs, their painted banks they chide. 

Thefe blifsful plains no blights nor mildews fear, 230 

The flowers ne'er fade, and fhrubs are myrtles here. 

The morn awakes the tulip from her bed ; 

Ere noon in painted pride (he decks her Iiead, 

Rob'd in rich dye (h« triumphs on the green. 

And every flower does homage to their queen. 235 

So, when bright Venus rifes from the flood, 

Around in throngs the wondering Nereids crowd ; 

The Tritons gaze, and tune each vocal fhell. 

And every grace unfung, the waves conceal. 

The Delegate obferves, with wondering eyes, 24.0 
AoibroHal dews defcend, and incenfe rife ; 
Then haftens onward to the peniive grove. 
The (ilent manlion of difaib'ous love. 
Here Jealoufy with jaundic'd looks appears. 
And broken (lumbers, and fantadic fears. 94^ 

The widowM turtle hangs her moulting wings. 
And to the woods in mournful murmurs fings. 
No winds but (ighs there are, no floods but tears ; 
Each confcious tree a tragic iignal bears. 
Their wounded bark records fome broken vow, 250 
And willow-garlands hang on every bough. 

Olivia here in folitude he found. 
Her dovvn-caft eyes nx'd on the filent ground : 

G 3 Her 
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Her drefs neglefled, and unbound her Itair, 

She feemM the dying image of. defpair. 25 

How lately did thi$ celebrated tbifig 

Blaze m the box, and fparkle in the ring ; 

Till the grecn-fickncfs and lov€.*s force betray'd^ 

.To Death's remorielefs arms th' unhappy maid ! 

All o*er confus'd the guilty lover flood, 26 

The light forfook his eyes> his cheeks the blood $ 
An icy horror fhiver'd in his look, 
As to the cold-complexion 'd nymph he fpoke : 

Tell me, dear ihade, from whence fuch anxious cat^ 
Your looks diforder*d, and your bofom bare > 26 

Why. thus- you languifh like a drooping flower, 
Crulh'd by the weight of fomc rclentlefs fhowcr ? 
Your languid looks, your late ill-condu£t tellj 
Oh that,.in{lead of tra&, you 'd taken iteel ! 

Stabb*d with th' unkind reproach, the confcious nui 
Thus to her late infulting lover faid : 
When ladies liften not to loofe deiire, 
You (lile our. modefty, our want of fire : 
Smile oir forbid, encourage or reprove. 
You ftilLfind reafons to believe we love?/ 17 

Vainly you think a liking we betray. 
And never mean the peeviih- things we fay. 
Few are the faic-ones of Rufilla's make,. 
Unaik'd fhe grants, uninjur'd (he '11 forfake : 
But feveral Cxlia's, fevcral ages boafl, 2I 

That hke, where reafon recommends the moH. 
Where heavenly truth and tenderncfs confpire, ^ . 
Chafte pailion may perfuade us to defire. 

Yqus 
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Your fex» he cry*d, as cudom bids, behaves ; 
In forms the tyrant tics fuch haughty (laves. 2R; 

To do nice condu6l right, you nature wrong ;. 
Impulfes are but weak, where reafon 's flrong. • 
Some want the courage ; but how few the flame f 
They like the things that Aartle at the name $ 
The lonely Phoenix, though profefs'd a nun, 290 

TVarms into love, and kindles at tlie fun ; 
Thofe tales of fpicy urns and fragrant fires 
Are but the emblems of her fcorch'd defires. 

Then, as he drove to clafp the fleeting fair. 
His empty arms confefsVI th' impaifive air. 295 

From his embrace th* unbodyM fpeftrc fTics, 
And, as (he mov'd, (he chid him with her eyes* 

They haflen now to that delightful plain, 
Where the glad manes of the blefs'd remain.: 
Where Harvey gathers fimples, to beflow p9^ 

Immortal youth on heroes* (hades below.. 
Soon as the bright Hygeia was in view^ 
The venerable fage her prefence knew : 
Thus he — 

Hail, blooming goddcfs ! thou propitious power, 3c c 
Whofe blcflings mortals more than life implore ! 
With fo much luftre your bright looks endear. 
That cottages are courts where thofe appear. 
Mankind, as you vouchfafe to froile or frown. 
Finds eafe in chains, or anguiih in a crown. 310 

With juft refentraents and contempt you fee: 
The foul dKreniions of the Faculty ; 

G 4 ' How' 
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How your fad fickening art now hangs her head. 

And, once a fcience, is become a trade. 

Her fons ne'er rifle her myfterious ftore, 51^ 

But ftudy nature lefs, and lucre more. 

Not fo when Rome to th* Epidaurian rais'd 

A temple, where devoted incenfe blaz*d. 

Oft' father Tiber views the lofty fire. 

As the learnM fon is worfhip'd like the fircj 32« 

The fage with Romulus like honours claim ; 

The gift of life and laws were then the fame. 

I (how'd of old, how vital currents glide. 
And the meanders of the refluent tide. 
Then, Willis, why fpontaneous actions here, 325 

And whence involuntary motions there : 
And how the fpirits^ by mechanic laws, 
In wild careers tumultuous riots caufe. 
Nor would our Wharton, Bates, and Gliflbn, lie 
In the abyfs of blind obfcurity. 33# 

But now fuch wondrous fearches are forborn. 
And Paean's art is by divifions torn. 
Then let your Charge attend, and I '11 explain 
How her loft health your fcience may regain. 

Hafte, and the matchlefs Atticus addrefs, 335 

From Heaven and great NaiTau he has the mace. 
Th* opprefs'd to his afylum ftill repair ; 
Arts he fupports, and learning is his care. 
He foftens the harfti rigour of the laws. 
Blunts their keen edge, and grinds their harpy claws; 
And gracioufly he cafts a pitying eye 
On the fad ftatc of virtuous poverty. 

Wheat 
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Whene'er he fpeaks, Heaven ! how the lidening throng 
Dwells on the melting mufic of his tongue ! 
His<irguments are emblems of his mien, 345 

Mild, but not faint, and forcing, though ferene ; 
And, when the power of eloquence lie 'd try. 
Here lightning (hikes you ; there foft breezes figh. 

To him you muft your iickly ftate refer. 
Your charter claims him as your vifiter. 350 

Your wounds he '11 clofe, and fovercignly rcftore 
Your fcience to the height it had before. 

Then NalTau's health ihall be your glorious aim; 
His life fhould be as lading as his fame. 
Some princes* claims from devaftations fpring; 355 

He condcfcends in pity to be king : 
And, when amidft his olives plac'd he ftands. 
And governs more by candour than commands j 
Ev*n then not Icfs a hero he appears, 
Than when his laurel-diadem he wears. 36© 

Would Phoebus, or his Granville, but infpire 
Their facred vehemence of poetic fire j 
To celebrate in fong that god-like power. 
Which did the labouring univerie rcftore : 
Fair Albion's cliffs would echo to the flrain,. 365^ 
And praife the arm that conquer'd, to regain 
The canh's repofe, and empire o'er the main. 

Still may th' immortal man his cares repeat, 
To make his bleilings endlefs as they 're great : 
Whilft malice and ingratitude confcfs 37© 

They 'vc ftrovc for ruin long without fucccfs. 

When 
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Whcn^ late, Jove's eagle from the pile (hall rife 

To bear the vi6^or to the bouncllefs ikies. 

Awhile the god* puts off paternal care, 

Neglects the earth, to give tlie heavens a flar. 575 

Near thee, Alcides, (hall the hero (liihe ; 

His rays refembling, as his ralx)urs, thine. 

Had fome fam'd patriot, of the Latian blood, 
Hike Julius great, and like 0£lavius good. 
But thus prefcrv'd tlie Latian libenies, 3 &» 

Afpiring columns foon had reach 'd the ikies x 
Loud lo's the proud capitol had (hook, 
And all the (latues of the gods had fpoke. 

No more the Sage his raptures could purfue t 
0c paused { and Celfus with his Guide withdrew. ^5. 
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AddieiTed to^ the Right Honourable the £arl of 
CrAREy aftenvardfl Duke of Newcastle. 

** — ^Dryadum fylvas> fahttfque fequamur 

" lataftos,. tua, Mascenas, haud moUia jtxlTa." ViRO. 



P R E F A C E. 

'Ip'HEY that have fccn thoTc two excellent poems of 
Cooper's-hill and Windfor-foreft 5 the one by Sir 
J. Denham, the.other by Mr. Pope ; will (hew a great 
deal of candour if they approve of this. It was written,- 
upon giving the name of Claremont to a villa, now be* 
ionging to the earl of Clare. The (ituation is fo agree- 
ablo and furprizing, that it inclines one to think fotfie 
place of this nature put Ovid at fir ft upon the Aory of 
Narciilus and Eeho. It is probable he had ob(ervcd 
fome fpring arifing amongflr woods and rocks> where 
«chos were heard; and fome flower bending over the 
fh-eam, and by confequence refie£led from it; After 
readings the ftory.in. the third book of the Metamor- 
phosis 
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phoiiSy it is obvious to obje£( (as an ingenious friend 
has already done) that the renewing the charms of a 
nymph, of which Ovid had difpoflefled her, 

" — vox tantum atque ofTa fuperfunt,*' 

is too great a violation of poetical authority. I darday 
the gentleman who is meant, would have been vrtJA 
pleafed to have found no faults. There are not many 
authors one can fay the fame of: experience feews us 
every day than there are writers who cannot beai* a 
brother ihould fucceed, and the only refuge from thcu 
indignation is by being inconfiderable ; upon whicli 
refle6lion, this thing ought to have a pretence to thcii 
favour. 

They who would be more informed of what relates 
to the ancient Britons, and the Druids their priefts, 
mav confuk Plinv, Ovid, and the otl^r claflic authori 
that have mentioned them. 
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XTTI-I AT frenzy has of late poflefs'd the brain f 
^ ^ Though few can write, yet fewer can refralzK 
So raifk our foiH our bards rife in fuch ftore, 
Their rich retaining patrons fcarce are more. 
The laft indulge the fault the firft commit; ^ \ 

And take off itill the offal of their wit. 
So ihamelefs, fo abandoned, are their ways ; 
They poach Parnaflus, and lay fnares for praifc. 

Non 
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Kone ever can witliout admiTers live. 
Who have a penfion or a place to give* ■• 

Great minifters ne'er fail of g^rcat dcferttj 
The herald gives them blood ; the poet, pans. 
Senfe is of courfe annexed to wealth and power ; 
No Mufe is proof againfl a golden iiower. 
Let bnt his lordfliip write fome poor lampooot t$ 

He 's Horac'd up in doggrel like his own : 
Or, if to rant in tragic rage he yields, 
Falfc Fame cries — Athens j honeft Truth— -Moorfields^ 
Thus fooVd, he flounces on througk floods of ink ; 
Fhgs with fulUfailf and rifcs but to fink. «• 

Some venal- pens Co proftitutc the bays, 
Their panegyrics laflij their fatires praife. 
So naufeoufly, and fo unlike, they paint, 

N ^'s an Adonis ; M '•r, a faint. 

Metius with thofe fam'd heroes is comparVJ, »5 

That led in triumph Porus and Tallard.'' 
But fuch a ihamelcfs Mufe muft laughter move. 
That aims to make Sahiwnius vie with Jove. 

To form great works, puts Fate iifelf to pain^ 
Ev'n Nature labours for a mighty man, SO 

And, to perpetuate her Hero's fame. 
She ftrains no lefs a Poet next to frame. 
Rare as the Herd's, is the Poet's rage j 
Churchills and Drydcns rife but once an age. 
With earthquakes towering Pindar*s birth begun { 55 
And an cclipfe produced Alcmena's fon. 
The fire of Gods o'er Phabus caft a (ha<le j 
But, with a hero, wjeU the world repaid. 
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No bard for bribes (hould proftitutc his > vein ; 
Ntr dare to flatter where he fhouKl arraign. 40 

'To grant big Thrafo valour, Phorniio' feB{<:» 
"Should indignation give, «t lead ofl'eace. 

I hate fuch mercenaries, and would try 
'From this reproach. t« refcue poetry. 
Ap<»llo's Tons <fhould (born the fervile art, 4'^ 

And to. court- preacl^rs leave the fulfome part. 

What then — You *11 fay, Muft no true (lerling.pafs, 
Bccaufe impure allays fome coin debafe ? 
Yes, praife, if juftly offer'd, I'll allovv-j 
A9d, when I meet with, merit, fcribble too. 50 

The man who 's honefl, open, and afriend. 
Glad to oblige, AJneafy to offend ; 
Forgiving others, to himfelf fcn-ere ; 
Though earned, eafy; civil, yetfincere; 
"Who feldom but through great good-nature crrsj 55 
Detefting fraud as much as flatterers ; 
*Tis he my Mufe*s homage ihould receive ; 
.If I could wcite, or Holies could forgive. 

But pardon, . learned youth, that I decline 
A name fo lov'd by me, fo lately thine. 60 

When Pelham you refign'd, what could repair 
A lofs fo great, unlefs l^ewcaflle's heir ? 
Hydafpes, that the A4iaa plains divides, 
From his bright urn in pureft crj'ftal glides; 
•'But, when new-gathering flreams enlarge his courfe^65 
iHt 's Indus nam*d,.-and rolls with mightier force j 
jjn fabled floods of gold his current flows,* 
.And wcahh on oations, .^s he runs, bcfiows. 

Di4ca 
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*Dire6l me, Clare, to name fomc nobler Mufcy 
That for her theme thy late reccfs may choofe j 70 

Such bright defcriptions (hall the ful)je£l drefsy 
Such vaiy'd fcenes. fuch plcafing images. 
That fwains ihall leave ihcir lawns, and nymphs their 

bowers, 
And quit Arcadia for a feat Tike yours. 

. But fay, who ihall attempt th' adventurous part 75 
Where Nature borrows drefs from Vanbrugh's art ? 
If, by A polio taught, he touch the lyre, 
Atones mount in columns, palaces afpire, 
And rocks are animated with his fir^. 
'Tlis he can paint in verfe thofe rifing hills. So 

Their gentle vallies, and their filver rills ; 
Clofe groves, and opening glades with verdure fprcad. 
Flowers iighing fweets, and (hrubs that balfam bleed; 
With gay variety the profpeft -crown'd. 
And all the bright Horizon fmiliog round. S5 

Whilft I attempt to tell how. ancient Fame 
Records from whence the Villa took its name. 

In times of old, when Britifh nymphs were known 
To love no foreign .faihions like their own ; 
Wjben drefs was monftrous, and fig-leaves tlic mode, 90 
And quality put on no .paint but woad; 
Cf Spanifh red unheard was then the name 
(For cheeks were only taught to Uluih by fhame) j 
No beauty, to incrcafe .her crowd of (laves, 
Rplje out of walh, as Venus out of wavcb j 9^ 

Not yet lead-comb was on the toilet plac'd ; 
Not yet broad cyc-braws were re^luc'd bv parte j 
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Ho ihape-fmith fet up ihop, and drove a trade 
To mend the work wife Providence had made ; 
Tires were unheard of, and unknown the loom, I04 
And thrifty iilkworms fpun for times to come,; 
Bate limbs were then the marks of modefty^ 
All like Diana were below thelcnee. 

The men aj^ear'd a rough, undaunted race^ 
Surly in ihow, unfafliion'd in addrefs ; tot 

Upright in a6tionsy and in thought fincere } 
And ftri£fcly were the fame they would appear, 
fianour was plafc'd in probity alone ; 
Tor villains had no titles but their own. 
None rravel'd to return politely mad ; iW 

-But ftill what fancy wanted, reafon had, 
"Whatever Nature afk'd, theirhands could ^ve; 
Unlcam'd.infcafts, they only eat to live. • 
No cook with art incrcas'd phyficians'fees : 
Nor ferv'd up Death infoups and fricafees : iij 

Their tafte was, like their temper, unrefin'dj 
-For looks were then the linguage of the mind. 

Ere right and wrong, by turns, fet prices bore.; 
And confcience had its rate like common whore ; 
Or tools to great employments had pretence; its 

'Or merit was made out by impudence ; 
•Or coxcombs looked afluming in affairs ; 
And humble friends grew haughty minifters ; 
In thofe good days of innocence, here flood 
*Ofoaks, with heads unfhorn, a folemn "wood, 12:5 

Frequented by the Druids, to be flow 
.Religious honours c^ the MifTekoe. 
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The naturalids are puzzled to explain. 
How trees did firfl this flraoger emertain ; 
Whether the bufy birds ingraft it there ; 130 

Or elfe fome deity's myderious care, 
As Druids thought ; for, when the bladed oak 
By lightning falls* this plsot efcapcs the (Iroke. 
^, when the Gauls the towers of Rome defac'd. 
And flames drove forward with outrageous waile, 135 
Jo?e*s favour*d capitol uninJurM flood : 
So facred was the manfion of a God. 

Shades honoured by this plant the Druids chofe. 
Here, for the bleeding vi61ims, altars rofe. 
To Hcrracs oft* they paid their facrificc ; 140 

Parent of arts, and patron of the wife. 
Good rules in mild perfuaiions they conveyed ; 
Their lives confirming what their lc6lurci faid. 
None violated truth, invaded right ; 
Yet had few laws, but will and appetite, 145 

The people's peace they ftudied> and profeft 
No politicks but public intcrcft* 
Hard was their lodging, homely was their food ^ 
For all their luxury was doing good. 

No mitre'd prijpft did then with princes vie, 15^ 

Nor o*er his mafter claim fupremacy; 
Nor were the rules of faith allow'd more pure. 
For being feveral centuries obTcure. 
ICone loft their fortunes, forfiritcd their blood. 
For not believing what none underftood. T53 

Nor (iragny, nor fine-cure, were known ; 
Nor would the B«9 wprk honey for the Drone. 

H Nor 
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Nor was the \^Tiy invented, to difmifs 
Frail Abigails with fat Pluralities. 
' 'But then, -in fillets bound, a hallow'J band i6o 

Taught how to tend the flocks, and till the land ; 
Could tell what murrains in what months begun, 
And how the feafons travel'd with the fun ; 
When his dim orb fecm'd wading tlirough the air, 
'They told that rain on dropping wings drew ne:^r ; 165 
And that the winds (heir bellowing throats would rry^ 
When reddening clouds refleft his blood-fliot eye : 
All thdr remarks on Nature's laws require 
More lines than would even Alpin's readers tire. 

This fe£l in facred veneration held 170 

Opinions, by the Samian Sage reveal'd j 
That matter no annihilation knows, 
But wanders from thefc tenements to thofe ; 
For when the plaftic particles are gone, 
They rally in fome fpecies like their own ; .17^ 

The fclf-famc atoms, if new-jumbled, will 
In feas be reftlefs, and in earth be ft ill ; 
Can, in the truffle, furnilh out a feaft, 
And naufeate, in the fcaly fquill, the taftc. 
Thofe falling leaves that wither with the year, .1 So 

Will, in the next, on other ftems appear. 
The fap, that now-forfakes the burftingbud. 
In fome new ihoot will circulate green bloo<^. 
The breath to-day that from the jafnline blows. 
Will, when the feafon offers, fcent the rofc. rSc 

And thofe bright flames that in carnations glov7^ 
Ere long will blanch the lily with a fnow. 

Thay 
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^Thcy hold that matter muft be flill the fame. 
And varies but in figure and in name ; 
And that the foul not dies, but ihifts her feat, t^m 

New rounds of life to run, or pail repeat. 
Thus, when the brave and virtuous ceafe to live. 
In beings brave and virtuous they revive. 
Again fhall Romulus in Naflau reign ; -| 

Great Numa> in a Brunfwick prince, ordain 195 I 
Good laws ; and Halcyon years ihall huih the world f 
again. J 

The truths of old traditions were their theme ; 
Or Gods defcending in a morning dream. 
^Is'd a6ts they cited ; and to come, foretold ; 
And could events, not ripe for fate, unfold : aoo 

Beneath the ihady covert of an oak, 
In rhymes uncouth, .prophetic truths they fpokc« 
Attend then, Clare ; nor is the legend long { 
The ftory of thy villa is their fong. 

The fair Montano, of the fylvan race, 205 

Was with each beauty blefs'd, and every grace. 
His (ire, green Faunus, guardian of the wood ; 
His mother, a fwift Naiad of tiie flood. 
Her iilver urn fupply'd the neighbouring ftrcams, 
A darling daughter of the bounteous Thames. 210 

Not lovelier feem'd Narciflus to the eye; 
Nor, when a flower, could boaft more fragrancy : 
His ikin might with the down of fwans compare, 
More fmooth than pearl; than mountain-fnow more fair : 
la ihape fo poplars or the cedars pleafe 3 215 

But thofe are not fo llraight, nor graceful thefe : 

Ha His 
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His flowiiOg haic in unfbrc'd ringleta hung : 
Tuneful his voice, perfuaiive was hi& tongue ; 
The haughtieil fair fcarce heard without a wounds 
But funk to foftnefs at the mehing found, «!# 

The fourth bright luftre had but juft begun 
To fhade his blufliing cheeks with doubtful down. 
All day he rang'd the woods, and fpread the toiU> • 
And knew no pleafures but in fylvaa fpoiU. 
In vain the nymphs put -on each pleafiog grace ; %\^ 
Too cheap the quarry feem'd, too fhort tlie chaoe : 
For, though poflellion be th' undoubted view. 
To feize is far Icfs pleafure than purfue. 
Thofe nymphs, that yield toofoon, tlicir charms impair. 
And prove at lafl but defpicahly fair. %y^ 

His own undoing glutton Love decrees ; 
And palls the appetite, he meant to pleafe : 
His (lender wants too largely he fupplies ; 
Thrives on fliort meals, but by indulgence dies, 

A grot there was, with hoary mofs o'ergrown, s^e 
"Rough with rude (hells, and arch'd with mouldering ftanc; 
Sad filence reigns within the lonefome wall ,- 
And weeping rills but whifper as they fall j 
The chfping ivies up the ruin creep. 
And there the bat and droufy beetle fleep. j^» 

' This cell fad Echo chofe, by love betrayed, 
A fit retirement for a mourning maid. 
Hither, fatigued witii toil, the Sylvan flies. 
To (hun the calenture of fultrv (kies ; 
But feels a fiercer flame: Love*s keeneft dart £4* 

Fuids through his eyes a paiTage to his heart> 

Penlivc 
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PcnCvc the tir^n f«te with folded inns> 

Her tears but lending lufiit to her cinnns. 

With pity he beholds her Wounding wods ; 

But wants himfelf the pity he beAows. t5« 

Oh whether of ft mortal born ! he criis ; 
Or fome fur daughter of the difhint iklc^ ; 
That, in compafilon^ leave your cryftal ^pKer6» 
To guard fome faVour*d cliarge, and wander kare : 
Slight not my fuit, nor too ungentle proves £55 

But pity one> a novice y^ in love. 
If words ftVBtl not{ fee my fuppliant tears i 
Nor dtfregard thofe dumb pctition^n. 

From his complaint thi tyrant virgin fiies^ 
Ai&rting a)l the empire of her eyes. a 60 

Full thrice three days he hngers out in grlef^ 
Kor feeks from Heep, or fuftenance, reliief. 
The lamp of life now caib A glilmmering light ; 
The meeting lids his fettitig eyes benight. 
What force remains* the haplefs lover tries 3 165 

Invoking thus his kindred deities : 

HafVe^ parents of the flood, your race to mourn ; 
With te:?r« ttplenifh each exhauded urn ; . 
Retake the life you gave, but let the maid 
fsW a juft ti6\im to ^n injui 'd (hade. a^© 

More l\c cndeavour'd j but the accents hung 
Half fonti'd^ and flopp'd unBtiifti'd on ]ns rongu6. 

For him the Gra^s their {Ai\ vigils keep ; 
Love broke his bow, and \vi(h'd for eyes to weep. 
What Gods cftn do, the tnournful Faunus tries; tf^ 
A^noun^ er«€ling where the Sylvan lies. 

II I The 
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The rural powers the wondrous pile fiirvey^ 
And pioufly their different honours pay. 
Th* afcent with verdant herbage Pales fprcad ; 
And nymphs, transform'd to laurels, lent their ihade- 
Her ftream a Naiad from the bails pours 5 
And Flora ilrows the fummit with her flowers. 
, Alone Mount Latmos claims preeminence. 
When filver Cynthia lights the world from thence. 

Sad Echo now laments Iier rigour, more 285 

Than for Narciflus her loofe flame before. 
Her flefh to finew fhvinks, her charms are fled ; 
All day in rifted rocks (he hides her head. 
Soon as the evening fhews a flcy ferene. 
Abroad fhe ftrays, but never to be feen. 4^ 

And ever, as the weeping Naiads name 
Her cruelty, the Nymph repeats the fame j 
With them (he joins, her lover to deplore. 

And haunts the lonely dales he rang'd before. 

Her fex's privilege (he yet retains ; 495 

Aod, though to nothing wafted, voice remains. 
So fung the Druids — then, with rapture (ir'd, 

Thus utter what the Delphick God infpir'd : 
Ere twice ten centuries (hall fleet away, 

A Brunfwick prince (hall Britain's fceptre fway. 390 

Ko more fair Liberty (hall mourn her chains $ 

The Maid is refcued, her lov'd Perfcus reigns. 

From Jove he comesy the captive to reftorc j , 

Nor can the thunder of his Sire do more. 

Religion (hall dread nothing but difguife ; 305 

And Juftice need no bandage for her eyes* 

3 Briunnit 
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Sntannia fmiles, nor fears a foreign lord 5 •% 

Her fafety to fecurc, two powers accord, > 

Her Neptune's trident, and her Monarches fword. J 
Like him, (hall his Auguftus fhine in armsj 310 

Though captive to his Carolina's charms. 
Ages with future heroes flic fliall blcfs ; 
And Venus once more found an Alban race. 

Then fhall a Clare in honour's caufe engage : 
Example muft reclaim a gracclefs age. 3 1 5 

Where guidas themfelves for guilty views mif-lead ; 
And laws even by the legiflators bleed ; 
His brave contempt of ftate fliall teach the proud. 
None but the virtuous are of noble blood : 
For Tyrants are but Princes in difguife, 310 

Though fprung by long defcents from Ptolemies, 
Right he fliall vindicate, good kws defend ; 
The firmeft patriot, and the warmefl friend. 
Great Edward's order early he fliall wear ; 
New light reftoring to the fully 'd fl:ar. 325 

Oft* will hi» leifure this retirement chufe, 
Still finding future fubjecls for the Mufe ; 
And, to record the Syivan's fatal flame, 
The place flialllive in fong, and Claremontbethename. 
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TO TH^ LADY LOUISA LENOS;: 
Wirn OVID'S lEPlSTLES. 

TN moving lines thefe Few Epiftlcs tell 

■^ Wh:t fate attends the Nymph that likes toow^lLt, 

How faintly the fuccefsful lovers bum ; 

And their neglefted charms how ladies mourn* 

The Fair you '11 find, when foft intreaties fail, ♦ 

AiTert their uncontefled right, and rail. 

Toa foon they liflen, and refent too late ; 

'Tie fure thej love, whene'er they ftrive to hale. 

Their fex or proudly fhuns, or poorly craves j 

Commencing tyrants, and concluding Haves. 

In ditferihg breads what differing paflidrts glo\V.I' 
Ours kindle quick, but yours extinguifh (low. 
The fire we boaft, with force uncertain burns,. 
And breaks but out, as appetite returns : 
But yours, like incenfe, mounts by foft degrees,. 
And in z fragrant flame confumes to plcafe. 
Your fex, in all that can engage, excel; 

And ours in patience, and perfuading well. 

Impartial Nature equally decrees : 

You have your pride, and we our perjuries. 

Though torm'd to conquer, yet too oft' you fall 

By giving nothing, or by granting all. 
But, Madam, long will your uhpra6lisM years 

Smik at the tale of lovers' hopes and fears. 

Though 




TO. LADY LOUISA LENOS. 105; 

Though infant graces footh your gentle hoUrs, 
More foft than iighs, more fweet than breathing flowers ; 
Let ra(h admirers your keen lightning feari 
''Tis bright at didance, but deAroys if near. 

The time ere lodg, if verfe prefage, will conoe^ 
Your charms (hall open in full Brudenell bloom. 
All eyes (hall gaze» all hearts ihall homage vowy 
And not a lover languiih but for you*. 
The Mufe ihall firing her lyre, with garlands crown'd>. 
And each bright Nymph ihall (kken at the found. 

So, when Aurora firfl falutes the fight, 
Pleas'd we behead tlie tender dawn of light ; 
Buty when with riper red fhe warms the ikies^ _ 

In circling throngs the Wing'd Muiicians rife 1 I 

And the gay groves rejoice in fym phonies. Ji 

Ej^ch pearly floWtr with painted Beauty fhines ; 
And every ilar its fading fire refigns. 



TO RICHARD EARL OF BURLINGTON^ 
WITH OVID'S ART OF LOVE. 

My Lord, 
/^U R Poet's rules, in eafy numbers, tell, 
^^ He felt the pafllon he defcribcs fo well. 
In that foft art fucccfsfully refin'd, 
Though angry Cafar frown'd, the fair were kind. 
More ills from love, than tyrants malice, flbw 1 
JoYc's thunder flrikes lefs furc than Cupid's bow. 

Ovid 
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Ovid both felt the pain, and found the eafe r 
Phyficians ftudy moft tlieir own difeafe. 
The praftice of that age in this we try. 
Ladies would liftcn then, and lovers lye. 
Who ^atter'd moft the fair were moft politer- 
Each tliought her own admirer in the right : 
To be but faintly rude was criminal. 
But to be boldly fo, aton'd for all. ' 

^reeding was banifli'd for the fair-one*s fake, 
/The fex ne'er gives, but fufFers ours fhould take.- 

Advice to you, my lord, in vain we bring; 
The flowers ne'er fail to meet the blooming fpring. 
Though you poffefs all Nature's gifts, take carc; 
JLove's queen has charms, but fatal is her fnare. 
: On all that Goddcfs her falfe fmilcs beftows; 
As on the feas flje reigns, from whence Ihe rofe. 
Young Zephyrs fij^h with fragrant breath, foft gales 
Guide her gay barge, and fwell the filken fails : 
Each filver wave in beauteous order moves, 
Fair as her bofom, gentle as her doves ; 
But he that once embarks, too furely finds 
A fullen Iky, black ftorms, and angry winds ;■ 
Cares, fears, and anguilh, hovering on the coaft. 
And wrecks of wretches by their folly loff. 

When coming Time (hall blefs you with a bride,! '.. 
Let paflion not perfuade, but reafon guide ; 
Inftead of gold, let gentle Truth endear ; 
She has moft charms who is the moft fincere. 
Shun vain variety, 'tis but difeafe ; 
Weak appetites are ever h^nd *^o pleafe* 

The 
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The nymph muft fear to be inquifitive ; 

'Tis for the fcx*s quiet, to believe. 

Hei air an eafy confidence muft (how. 

And Ihun to find what (he would dread to know; 

Still charming with all arts that can engage, 

And^bc the Juliana of the age. 



To the Dutchefs of Bolton, on her flaying all 
the Winter in the Country. 

/^EASE rural conquefts, and fet free your fwains, 

^^ To Dryads leave the groves, to Nymphs the plains. 

In penfive dales alone let Echo dwell, 

And each fad figh flie hears with forrow tell. 

Hafte, let your eyes at Kent's pavilion * ihine. 

It wants but ftars, and then the work 's divine. 

Of late, Fame only tells of yielding towns, ' 

Of captive generals, and protefted crowns : 

Of purchasi'd laurels, and of batiks won. 

Lines forc'd, ftates vanquifh'd, provinces o*er-rua, 

And all Alcides' labour fumm'd in one. 

The brave nruft to the fair now yield the prize. 
And Engli(h arms fubmit to Engli(h eyes : 
In which bright lift among the firft you ftand ; 
Thpugh each a Goddefs, or a Sunderland. 

* A Gallery at St. James's, 
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TO THE DtrK£ OP MARLBOROUGH^ 

ON HIS VOLUNTARY BANISHMENT. 

/^ O, miglity prince, ihd thdfe great nations fce^ 

^^ Which thy viftorious arms before made free ^ 

View that fam'd column,, where thy name engrav'A 

Shall ttH their children who their empire fav'd^ 

Point out that marble where thy worth is ihown^ 

To every grateful country but thy own. 

O cenfure undeferv'd I unequal fate ! 

"Which drove to- leiTen him wha made her great t 

Which, pampered with fucccfs and rich in fame^, 

ExtoU'd his conqxieds, but condemn'd his name*. 

But virtue is a crime when plac*d on high. 

Though all the fault 's in the beliolder's eye f 

Yet he, untouched, as in the heat of wars. 

Flies from no danger but domeilic jars. 

Smiles at the dart which angry Envy fliakes. 

And only fears for Her whom he forfakes : 

He grieves to find the courfc oNirtue crofs'd^ 

Blulhing to fee our blood no better lofl ; 

Didfains in fa£lious parties to contend. 

And proves in abfence moft Britannia's friend*. 

So the great Scipio of old, to ihun 

That glorious envy which his arms had won. 

Far from his dear, v^grateful Rome ^etit*d, .^ 

Prcpar'd, whene'er his country's caufe required, i 

To ihlne in peace or war, and be again admir'd. J 

TO 
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IBARL OF GOPOtPHIN. 

TXTHILST weeping Europe bends beneath her ills. 
And where the fword dcftroys not, famine kiUs| 
Ourifle enjoys, by your fucccfsful carp, 
The pomp of peace, amidll the woes of war« 
So much the pubUck to your prudence owes. 
You think no Itbours long for owx repoft} \ 
Such condu6t, fuch integrity are fhown. 
There are no coffers empty, but your own. 

From mean dependance, merit you retrievey 
Unaflt'd you offer, and unfeeq you give : 
Your favour, like the Nile, increafe beftows. 
And yet conceals the fource from whence it flow«. 
IvJo pomp, or grand appearance, you approve : 
A people at their eafe is what you love : 
To leflen taxes, and a nation fave. 
Arc all the grants your fervices would have. 
Thus far the flate-machine wants no repajr. 
But moves in matchlefs order by your care ; 
Free from confufion, fettled and ferene ; 
And, like the univerfe, by fprings unfeen. 

But now foipe ilar, finiAer to our prayers, 

Contrives new fcheraes, and calls you frotm affairs : 

I^^o anguilh in your looks, or cares appear^. 

But how tQ teaqh th' unpra£iis'd cr^>y to fieer, 

Thusy like \ vi6ilmj: no <;onilraipt ypu needy 

Tq fj^piate their offence by whom you bleed. 

Ingra- 
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Ingratitude 's a weed of every clime, 
It thrives too fad at firft, but fades in time. 
The gpd of day, and your own lot 's the fame ; 
The vapours you have rais*d, obfcure your flames 
But thougli you fuficr, and awhile retreat, 
y^ur gfobe of light looks larger. as you fct. 



OK 

HER MAJESTY'S STATUE, 

I N 

ST. PAUL'S CHURCH-YARD. 

"^TE AR the vaft bulk of that ftupendous frame, 
-*■ ^ Known by the Gentiles* great apoftle's name j 
With grace divine, great Anna *s feen to rife. 
An awful form that glads a nation's eyes : 
Beneath her feet four mighty realms appear, 
And with due reverence pay their homage there. 
Britain and Ireland feem to own her grace. 
And even wiW India wears a fmiling face. 

But France alone with downcaft eyes is feen. 
The fad attendant of fo good a Queen : 
Ungrateful country 1 to forget fo foon, 
All that great Anna for thy fake has done : 
When fwom the kind defender of thy caufc, 

^ite of her icar religion^ fpite of laws ; 
For thee fhe^iheath'd the terrors of her fword. 

For thee ihe^broke her General — and her word: 

For 



ON HER MAJESTY'S STATUE. in 

/or thee* her mind in doubtful terms flie told. 

And learn*d to fpcak like oracles of old. 

For thee, for thee alone, what could (he more ? 

She loft the honour Ihe had gained before ; 

Loft all the trophies, which her arras had won 

(Such Caefar never knew, nor Philip's fon) ; 

Refign'd the glories of a ten years' reign, 

And fuch as none but Marlborough's arm could gain. 

For thee in annals fhe 's content to ftiine, 

Like other raonarchs of the Stuart line. 



ON THE 

NEW CONSPIRACY. 17^6. 

'TTTHERE, where, degenerate countrymen — ^liow high 
^ Will your fond folly and your madnefs fiy ? 
Arc fcenes of death, and fervile chains fo dear, 
To fue for blood and bondage every year. 
Like rebel Jews, with too much freedom curft, 
To court a change — though certain of the worft ? 
There is no climate which you have not fought, 
•Where todls of wir, and vagrant kings, are bought ; 
O ! noble pailion, to your country kind, 
X» crown her with — ^ the refufe of mankind. 
As if the new Rome, which your fchemes unfold. 
Were to be 'built on rapine, like the old, 
While her afylum openly provides 
f gr every ruffian every n«ition bides. 

Will 
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Will you iUU lempt the gr«at avenger'^ blow, 
And force the bolt -- whiqU he i^ los^th to throw? 
Have thqre too few already bit;thi5 plains. 
To make you feek new Preflons and Pumblains } 
If vengcatice lofes it« effe^s fo faft, 
Yet thofe of mercy fure — (houM longer laft. 

Say, is it railings or defpa.lr provoker 
Your harden'd hearts to thefe repeated ibrokcs ? 
ileply : — Behold, their looks, their fouls declare. 
All pale with guilt, and dumb with deep defpair. 

Hear then, you fons of blood, your deftin*d fate, 
-Hear, ere you fin too foon — repent too late. 
-Madly you try to weaken George's reign. 
And ftem the ftream oi Providence in vain. 
3By right, by worth, by wonders, made our owiV 
The hand that gave it fliall preferve his throne. 
•As vain your hopes to diil^nt times remove. 
To try the fccond, or the third from Jove j 
tFor 'tis the nature of that facred line. 
To conquer mouflers, and to grow divine. 

o N T H B 

KING OF SPAIN. 

TJALLAS, deftrudiive to the Trojan line, 

-*• Raz'd their proud walls, though built by hands 

divine : 

But Love's bright goddefs, with propitious grace, 

Preferv'd a hero, and reilor'd the race. 

Thus the fam'd empire where the Ibcr flows, 

'Fell by Eliza, and by Anna role. 

VERSES 
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VERSES 

WRITTEN FOR 

THE TOASTING-GLASSES 

OF T4IE 

K I T-CAT-CLUB, 1703. 

LADY CARLISLE. 

•jOARt,ISLE*s a name can every Mufc infpire; 
^*-^ To Carlille fill the glafs, and rune the lyre. 
*With his lov'd bays the God of Day fhall crown 
A wit and luflre equal to his own. 

THE SAME. 

At once the Sun and Carlifle took their way, 
To warm the frozen nonh, and kindle day ; 
The flowers to both their glad creation ow*d. 
Their virtues he, their beauties flie beflow'd. 

LADY ESSEX. 

The braveft hero, and the brighteft dame, 
From Belgians happy clime Britannia drew; 

One pregnant cloud we 6nd does often frame 
The awful thunder, and the gentle dew. 



THE 
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THE SAME. 



To ElTex fill the fprightly wine j 
The health 's engaging and divine. 
Let purefl odours fcent the air. 
And wreaths of roTes bind our half : 
In her cha(le lips thefe blufhing lie. 
And thofe her gentle fighs fupply. 

LADY HYDE. 

The God of Wine grows jealous of his art^ 
He only fires the head, but Hyde the heait. 
The Queen of Love looks on, and fmilcs to fee 
A nymph more mighty than a deity. 

ON LADY HYDE IN CHILD-BED. 

HYDE9 though in agonies, her graces keeps, 

A thoufand charms the nymph's -complaints adorn ; 

In tears of dew fo mild Aurora weeps, 

But her bright offspring is the chearful morn. 

LADY WHARTON. 

When Jove to Ida did the gods invite, 
And in inimortal toafting pafs'd the night. 
With more tlum nef^ar he the banquet blefs^dy 
For Whartoa wm the Venus of tlic feaA, 
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PROLOGUE, 

BISrOMBD POR 

TAMERLANE. 

*X^ O-DAY a mighty hero comes, to warm 
*** Your. curdling blood, and bid you, Britons, amu 
To valour much he owes, to virtue more ; 
ile fights to fave, and conquers to reflore. 
He drains no texts, nor makes dragoons perfuade ; 
He likes religion, but ht hates the trade. 
Sorn for mankind, they by his labour live ; 
Their property is his prerogative. 
Hi& fword dcftroys lefs than his mercy fares^ 
And none, cjccept his4)a{Iions, are His (laves. 
^uch, Britons, is the prince that ye\i poiTeis^ 
in council greateO;, and in camps ub lefs : 
Brave, but not cr^el j wife, without deceit ; 
^m for an age curs'd with a Bajazet. 
But you, difdaining to be too fecurs, 
^Aik liis proto^iQn, ^nd yet grudgf his pow«f. 
With you a monarch's riglit is in dispute g 
Who giv» fuppUeSj are only abfolute. 
Britons, for .fhaine ! your fa6tious feuds dccliae, 
Too lon^ 50U 've labour'd fot* the Bourbon line : 
AfTert loft riglits, an Auilrion prince alon* 
^s born to nod upon a SpaniA ilirone^ 
A caufe no lefs could on great Eugene call | 
Steep Alpioc rocks require an Hannibsil : 

I z He 
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He (hows you your loft honour to retrieve ; 

Our troops will figh^, when once theHfenate*give, . 

Quit your cabals and fadions, and in fpite 

Of Whig and Tory in this caufe unite. 

One vote will then fend An]ou back to Fiance j 

There let tlie meteor end his airy dance : 

£lfe to the Mantuan foil he may repair, 

£v'n abdicated gods were Latium's care. 

At word, he 'Ufind fome Cornilh borough here*. 



i 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE 

MUSICK-MEETING IN YORK-BUILDINGS. 

^TXrHERE mufick and more powerful beauties reign* 

^ Who can fupport the plcafure, and the pain? 
Here their foft magick thofe two Syrens try. 
And if we liftcn, or but look, we die. 
Why fliould we theqjthe wondrous tales admire. 
Of Orpheus* numberi, or Amphion's lyrcj 
Of walls ere£ied by harmonious ikill, 
How mountains mov'd, and rapid ftreams ftood 'ftitt*! 
Behold this fcene of beauty, and confefs 
The wonder greater, and the fiftion lefs. 
Like human viftims here we ftand decreed 
To worfliip thofe bright altars where we bleed. 
Who braves his fate in fields, muft tremble here ; 
Triumphant Love more vaflals makes than Fear. 
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No fa6Hon homage to the fair deoics ; 
The riglu divine 's apparent in their eyes. 
That empire *s fix'd, that 's founded in defire j 
Tiiofe flames^ {hcTellak guard, can ne^ expire. 



P R O L O G U E 

T O 

THE CORNISH S QJU I R E, 
A COMEDY. 

TTTHO dares not plot in ^his good-nattir*d age > 
^ ^ Each place is privileged except the ftagc j 
There the dpead phalanx -of reformers come. 
Sworn foes to wit, as Caithage was to^ Rome j 
Their ears fo fan£lify'd, no fcenes can plcafc. 
But heavy hymns, or pendve homilies : 
Truths, pfainly told, th^ir tender nature wound, * 
Young rakes mu(l, like old patriarchs, expound ; 
The painted punk the profelyte mufl play. 
And bawds, X\)fXfiHe'devoie!y procure and pray. 
How nature is inverted I Toon you '11 fee 
Senates unanimous, and fs£ts- agree, 
Jews at cxtonion rail, and Monks at mydery. 
Let characters be reprefcnted true, 
An airy Sinner makes an aukward Pruc, 
With force and fitting freedom vice arraign $ 
Though pulpits flatter, let the ftage fpeak plain*- 

I 3 If 
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If Verres gripes the pdor, br NaenxuB write^ < 
Call that the robber, this the partfite. 
NeV aim to ihake «n ea|;}e of tn o#l{ 
Cinna ^ a ftacefmais; Sychrophel, a tool* 
Our ccnfurcrs with want of thought difpenfc^ 
But tremble at the hideous fin of fenfe. 
Who woU^ld n^ futh hattl fatt as Ours bemoin> 
Indi6Ved for fome wit, and datnn'd for none ? 
But if, to-day, fome fcandal fhould appear. 
Let thofe precife TartufFs bind o'er Moiiere. 
Poet,. and.Papift to©, they 'U furely maul^ 
There *s no indxilgencfeS at Hicks's-hall. 
Gold only tan their pious fpite allay,. 
Thfey tall hone criminals that can but pay : 
The hfcedlefs flir-ines- with viflims they invoke,. 
They take the. fat, and give the gods the fmoke. 



PROLOOU& 

iSX^OKEH AT THE OPENIN'O OrTHE 

QUEER'S THEATRE IN THE HAY-MAR^LEU 

(^UCH was our builder's art, that, foon as nam'd,. 

^ This fabrick, like the infant- world, was fram'd^ 

The archirc£^ muft on dull order waitj 

But 'tis the Poet only can create. 

None elfcj at p'eafure, can duration give : 

Wiien marbk. fails,, the ^luies' flrudurcs live. 

The. 
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The Cyprian fane is now no longer feen. 
Though facred to the name of love's fair queen. 
£v'n Athens fcarce in pompous ruin ftandsy 
Though 6nilh'd by the learn'd Minerva's hands. 
More fure prefages from thefe walls we (ind. 
By Beauty * founded, and by Wit def]gn*d. 

In the good age of gholUy ignorance. 
How did cathedrals rife, and zeal advance I 
The merry monks faid orifons at eafe. 
Large were their meals, and light their penances { 
Pardons for (ins were purchased with efUtes, 
And none but rogues in rags dy'd reprobates. 
But, now that pious pageantry 's no more. 
And ilages thrive, as churches did before ; 
Your own magnificence you here furvey, 
Majeilic columns (land, where dunghills lay, 1 

And carrs triumphal rife from carts of hay. J 

Swains here are taught to hope, and nymphs to fear. 
And big Almanzor's tight mocks Blenheim's here. 
Defcending goddelles adorn our fcenes. 
And quit their bright abodes for gilt machioes. 
Should Jove, for tliis fair circle, leave his throne. 
He 'd meet a lightning fiercer than his own. 
Though to the fun his towering eagles rife. 
They fcarce could bear the luftre of thefe eyes. 

* Lady Sunderland. 
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EPILOGUE 

TO T H E 

TRAGEDY OF CATO. 

TTTHAT odd fantaftic things wc women dO f 

^ ' Who would not Kften when young lovers woo? 

What ! die a maid, yet have the choice of two ! 

Ladies arc often cruel to their coft : 

To give you pain, themfclVes they puni(h mofl:. 

Vows of virginity ihould well 1)e weight j 

Too oft' they 're cancel'd, though in convents made^ 

Would you revenge fuch rafh refolves — you may ^. 

Be fpiteful — and believe the thing we fay ; I 

We hate you, when you *re eafily faid nay. J 

How needlefs, if you knew us, were your fears ? 

Let Love have eyes, and Beauty will have ears. 

Our hearts are form'd, as you yourfelves would choofc^ 

Too proud to aik, too humble to refufe : 

We give to merit, and to wealth we fell ; 

He figh^ with moft fuccefs that fettles well. 

The Woes of wedlock with the joys we mix ; 

Tis beft repenting in a coach and fix. 

Blame not our condu£^, fmce we but purfue 

Thofe lively lefTons we have learn'd from you s 

Your breafts no more the fire of beauty warms. 

But wicked wealth ufurps the power of charms. 

What pains to get the gaudy thing you hate, 

To fwell in iheW; and be a wretch in Aate I 

At 
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At plays you ogle, at the ring you bow ; 

£v'n churches are no fandluaries now ; 

IThere golden idols all your vows receive i 

She is no goddefs who has nought ro give. 

Oh may once more the luppy age appeaf. 

When words were artlcfs, and the thoughts (inccrc • 

When gold and grandeur were unenvyM things. 

And courts lefs coveted than groves 2nd fprings. 

Love then fliall only mourn when Truth complains^ 

And conflancy feel transport in its chains | 

Sighs, with fuccefs their own foft anguifh tell,. 

And eyes Ihall utter what the lips conceal : 

Virtue again to its bright flation climb^ 

And beauty fear no enemy but time : 

The fair fhall liilen to defert alone. 

And every Lucia find a Cato's Ton. 
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OVID'S METAMORPHOSES. 

BOOK XIV. 



THE 

TRANSFORMATION OF SCYLLA. 

•VTOW Glaucu^y with a lover's hafte, bounds o'er 
•*• ^ The fwelling waves, and fceks the Latian ihore« 
Meffen^y Rhegium, and the barren coail 
Of flaming ^tna, to his fight arc loft : 
At length he gains the Tyrrhene feas, and views 
The hills where baneful phihres Circe brews j 
Monfters in various forms around her prefs j 
As thus the God falutes the Sorcerefs : 

O Circe, be indulgent to my grief, 
And give a love-fick deity relief. 
Too well the mighty power of plants I know. 
To thofe my figure and new fate I owe 
Againft Melfena, on th' Aufonian coafi, 
1 Scylla view'd, and from that hour was loft. 
In tendereft founds 1 fued ; b.ut ftill the fair 
Was deaf to vows, and picilefs to prayer, 
if numbers can avail, exert their power; 
Or energy of plaois, if planes have more, 

laik 
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I afk no cure ; let but tbe virgin pine 
With dying ^ftg!s^ or agOMCS> like mine. 

No longer Circe aoold ber 'flame 4'i(gm(t, 
But to the (uf pliant Obd Marine, i>e|3Hes : 

When raaids «re cDy> kave manlier aims in view^f 
Leave thofe that fty $ but thofe that like, pttdfue. 
If love can be by kftid oemplianoe won ; 
See^ at your feet, the Daughtier ci the Sunk 

Sootwr> faid Gla«cus> ihall the afh remove 
From mpunrftias, atMJ t^ (Welling ^r;^ love; 
Or humble fea-weed to the hills repair ; 
E'er I think any but my Scylla fiair. 

Straight Circe reddens with a guilty fhame^. 
And rowis revenge for her rejtfOred flame. 
Fierce liking oft' a fpite as fierce ct«ates ; 
For love refused, without averiion, hates. 
To hurt her haplcfs rival,, flie proceeds $ 
And, by the fall of Scylla, Giaucus bleeds* 

Some fafcinaring beverage now 4he brews, 
Compos'd of deadly drugs and baneful juice.. 
At Rhegtum ihe arrives ; tbe ocean braves. 
And treads with unwet feet the boiling waves.. 
Upon the beach a windintg bay there lies. 
Sheltered from feas, and ihaded fcom the ikies <t 
TPhis flation Scylla chofe.j a fofLreweat 
l?rom chilling winds,, and raging Cancer's keac. 
iThe vengeful Sorcerefs vifits tiiis xecefs ;. 
I^er charm infufes, and infe£U the place. 
Soon as the nyraph wades in, her nether parts 
Tu«i into dogs j then at hcrfclf ihc ilans. 

5r A ghaftiy. 
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A gha(l{y horrorin her eyes appeiM^s ; 
But yet ihe knows not who it isihe ftuit 
In vain (he otfers from herfelf to ruB». 
And drags ahout her what ihe ftrives to ihun* 

Opprefs'd with grief the pkying God appears. 
And fwells tlie ri^ng furges with his tears; 
From the didreiled Sorcerefs he flies ; 
Her art reviles, and her addrefs denies-: 
Whilil haplefs Scylia, changed to rocks, decrees- 
De(lru6lion to thofe barks, that beat the feas. 

THE' 

VOYAGE OF M NE. A S continued-. 

Here bulgM the pride of fam*d Ulyfles' fleet ; 
But good ^neas 'fcap'd the fate he met. 
As to the Latian Ihore the Trojan flood, 
And cut with well-tim'd oars the foaming flood : 
He weather'd fell Chary bd is : but ere- long 
The fleies-were darkened, and the tempcfl ftrong*. 
Then to the Libyan coaft he ftretches o*er j 
And makes at length the Carthaginian fliore. . 
Here Dido, with an hofpitable care. 
Into her heart receives the wanderer. 
From her kind arms th* ungrateful hero flies 5 
The in)ur*d queen looks on with dying eyes, 
Then to her folly falls a facrifice. 

^neas now fets fail, and, plying, gains 
Fair £ryx> where his friend Aceftes reigns : 

Firil 
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Firft to his fire does funeral rites decree, 
Then gives the iignal next, and (lands to fea.; 
Out-runs the iflands -where-volcano*«^«)ar ; 
Gets clear of Syrens, and their faithlefs ihore:: 
Bat lofes Palinurus in the wayj 
Then makes Inarixne, and Prochyta. 

THE 

TRANSFORMATION OF CERCOPIANS 

INTO APES. 

The gallics now by Pythecufa pafs ; 
The name is from the natives of the place 
The Father of the Gods, detefting lies. 
Oft', with abhorrence, heard their perjuries, 
Th* abandoned race, transform'd to bealls, began 
To mimic the impertinence of man. 
Flat-nos'd, and furrow'd j with grimace they grin | 
And look, to what they were, too near akin: 
Merry in make, and bufy to no end j 
This moment they divert, the next offend : 
So much this fpecies of their pail retains 5 
Thougli bfl the language, yet the noiie remaiiis, 

JENEAS DESCENDS TO HELL. 

Now, on his right, he leaves Parthenope : 
His left, Mifenus jutting in the fea : 
Arrives at Cuma, and with awe fun'cy'd 
The grotto of the venerable maid -, 

4 R«8« 
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Begs leave throvgh black Avcrnuft to rocinis 
And view tKe much-lov*^ manes of his iiie. 
Straight the divining virgin railed her ey«s } 
Andy foamlag with a holy rage, replies : 

O thou, whofe worth thy wondrous works proclstef 
The flames, thy piety ; the worki^ thy fame } 
Though great be thy requeft, yet Ihalt thou fee 
T'h* Elyfian fields, th* infernal monarchy ; 
'Thy parent's (hade ; this arm thy Iteps ihali ^idcs 
^o fuppliant virtue nothing is deny'd. 

She fpoke, and pointing to the golden bought 

Which in th' Avcrnian grove refulgent ^rew, 
.'Seize that, ihe bids: he liflens to the maid ; 

Then views the mournful maniions of the dead ; 

The (hade of great Anchifes, and the place 

:By Fates determin'd to the Trojan race. 
As back to upper light the hero came, 

Jle thus faktes tlie vilionary dame ^ 
O, whether fome propitious deity, 
-Or lov*d by thofe bright rulers of the flty ! 

With grateful incenfe I fhall Aile you ope, 

'^nd dkem no godlicad greater tlun your own. 

•Twas you rcft(»r*d me from the realms of niglu> 

^nd gave me to behold the fields of light : 

To feel the breezes of congenial air ; 

Ad^ jutfufe's bicfl benevolence to fivu't* 
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THE STORY OF THE SIBYL. 

I am no deity, reply'd the Dame, 

But mortal ; and religious rites difclaim* 

Yet had avoided Death's tyrannic fway, 

Had I confentcd to the God of Day. 

With promifes he fought my love, and faid. 

Have all you wiib, my fair Cumaean maid. 

I paus'd ; then, pointing to a heap of (And, 

For every grain, to live a year, demand. 

But ah ! unmindful of th' tffe6k of tin^e, 

Forgot to covenant for youth, and prime. 

The fniiling bloom, I boafted once, is gone. 

And feeble age with lagging limbs creeps on. 

Seven centuries have I liv'd; three more fulfil 

The period of the ^ears to finilh Hill. 

Who '11 think, that Phoebus, drcft in youth divine. 

Had once believM his luftre lefs than mine ? 

This wither'd frame (fo Fates have will'd) fliall wafle 

To nothing, but prophetic words, at laft. 
The Sibyl mounting now from nether fkics. 

And the fam'd Ilian prince, at Cuma rife. 

He fail'd, and near tlic place to anchor came, 

Since call'd Cajeta, from his nurfe's name. 

Here did the lucklefs Macareus, a friend 

To wife UlyO'es, his long labours end. 

Here, wandering, Achamenides lie meetf. 
And fttdden thus his late aUbciate greets. 
Whence came you here,0 friend, and whither bound ? «^ 
All gave you loft on far Cyclopean ground j L 

A Gretk 's at lail ilboud « Trepan fou]i4, J - 

T H & 
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T « E 

ADVENTURES OF ACHiEMENIDES. 

Thus Achaemcnides — ^Witb thanks I name 
JBoeas, and his piety proclaim. 
^I 'fcap*d the Cyclops through the Hero's aid, 
'Elfe in his maw my vnangled limbs had laid. 
When firft your navy u&der fail he found, 
He rav'dy till ^tna laboured with the found, 
paging, he flalk'd along die mountain's fide. 
And vented clouds of breath at every flride. 
•His (laff a mountain afh; and in the clouds 
Oft'y as he walks, his griAy front he ihrowds* 
iEyelefs he grop'd about with vengeful hade. 
And Juflled. pFomontories, as he pafs'd. 
Then heav'd a rock V high fummit to the main. 
And bellow'd, like fomc bucfling hurricane : 

Oh ! could I feize UlyiTes inhis flight. 
How unlamented were my lofs of fight 1 
Thefe jaws fliould piece-meal tear each panting vein, 
•Grind eyery crackling bone, and pound his brain. 
As thus he rav*d, my joints with horror fliook.j 
The tide of blood my chilling heart forfook. 
I faw him once difgorge huge morfels, raw. 
Of wretches updigefted in his maw. 
From the pale breathless trunks whole limbs he tore. 
His beard all clotted with o'erflowing gore. 
My anxious hours I pafs'd in caves ; my food 
Was forefl fruits^ and wildings of the wood. 

At 
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At length a fail I wafted, and aboard 
My fortune found an hofpitable lord. 

Now, in reniniy your own adventures tell. 
And whaty fince tiril you put to fca, befeU 



T H B 

ADVENTURES QF MACAREUS. 

Then Macarcus— There reign'd a prince of fame 
0*er Tufcan Teas, and Mo\u% lits name* 
A largefs to UlyiTes he conHgn'd, 
And in a fleer's tough hide inclos'd a wind. 
Nine days before the fwelling gale we ran s 
The tenths to make the meeting land, began : 
When now the merry mariners^ to find 
Imagin'il wealth within, the bag unbind. 
Forthwith out-rufli'd a gull, which backwards bore 
Our gal lies to the LsRdrigonian (hore, I 

Whofc crown Antiphates the tyrant wore, J 

Some few commilliouM were with fpced to treat; 
We to his court repair) his guards we meet. 
Two friendly flight preferv'd ; the third was doora*J, 
To be by thofe cursM cannibals confum'd. 
Inhumanly our haplefs friends they treat ; 
Oar men they murder, and dedroy our fleet* 
In time tlie wife Ulyfles bore away, 
An<l dropp'd his anchor in yon faithlefs bay. 
The thoughts of perils pafl we flill retain, 
And fear to land| till lots appoint the men. 

^ Polltcs 
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Polites »ruc» Elpenor given to y^tic, 
Eurylochusj royfclf, the lots aflign. 
De(ign'd for' <iangers, and refolv'd to4sa^, 
To Circe's ^£acal palace we repair. 



T HE 

ENCHANTMENTS OIF CIRCjE. 

Before the fpacious front, a herd we find 
Of beads, the fierceft of the favage kind. 
Our trembling (Icps wiih blandifhinents they iDeet> *" 
And fawn, unlike their fpedes, at our feet. 
Within :upon a fuipptuous throne of ftate. 
On golden columns raised, th' Enchantrefs fate. 
Rich washer robe, and amiable her mien. 
Her afpe£k^ awful, and fhe look'd a queen. 
Her maids not mind the .loom, nor houlhold caiCj 
Nor wage in needle-work a Scythian war $ 
Batxull in.cakiiflers difaflrous .flowers, 
And plants from haunted heaths, and fairy howeny 
With brazeh iickles reap*d at planetary hours. 
£ach dofe the Goddds weighs with watchful ey„e j 
So nice hjsr art in impious pharmacy! 
Entering ihe greets us wi^h a gracious look^ 
And airs, that future amity Ibefpoke. 
Her ready Nymphs ferve up a rich repaft ; 
The bowl fhe dalhes firft, then gives to taftc. 
Q^icky to our own undoing, we comply ; 
litr power we provti and &ew tbe ibcceiry. 



) 
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Soony in a length of face, our head extends j 
Our chin itifF briflles bears, and forward bends. 
-A breadth of brawn vxvf burajlhes our neck j 
Anon we grunt, as we begin to fpeak. 
Alone Suryiochus rtfusM to tafte, 
Nor to a bead obfcene the man debas'd. 
Hither Ulyffes haftes (folates command) 
And bears the. powerful Moly in his liand { 
Unfiieaths his fcymiur, alTaults the dame, 
Prefeires his fpecies, and remains the fame. 
The nuptial right this outrage flraight attends i 
The dower dcfir*d is his transfigured friends. 
The incantation ba(4cwards ihe repeats. 
Inverts her rod, and what ihe did defeats. 

And now our Ikin grows fraooth, our fhape uprightf 
•Our arms ftreech.up, our cloven feet unite. 
With tears our weeping general we embrace ; 
Hang on hi« neck, and melt upon his fact j 
Twelve iilver moons in Circe's court we ftay, 
'Whilil there they wade th* unwilling hours away. 
Twas here I'fpy'd a youth in Parian ftone ; 
fiis head a pecker bore ; tlie caufe unknown 
To pafTengers. A Nym^h of Ctrce^ train 
The myftery thus attempted to explain. 
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^HB STORY OF 

• * • • 

PICUS AND CANENS. 

I^icus who once tli* Aufonian fceptre held, 
Could rein the (keed, and fie him for the field : 
So like he was to wivat you fee, that .{Ull 
We doubt if real, or the fculptor's fkill. 
The Graces in die finifli'd piece, you find. 
Are but the copy of his fairer mind. 
Four luftres fcarce the royal youth could name. 
Till every love-fidc4iyirph confefs'd a flame. 
pft* for his love^he mountain Dryads fued, 
Ankfcvery fiU'er fiftcr of the flood ; 
Thof© of Numicus, Albula, and thofe 
W.hcre Almo creeps, and hafty Nar o'er flows : 
Where fcdgy Anio glides through fmiling meads, 
Where (hady Farfar ruftles in the reeds : 
And thofe that love the lakes, and homage owe 
To the chaile Goddcfs of the filver bow. 

In vain each nymph her brighteft charms put •on. 
His heart no foverdgn would obey but one : 
She whom Vcnilia, on Mount Palatine, 
To Janus bore the fairefl of her line. 
Nor did her face alone her charms confefs, 
Her voice was ravifhing, and pleas'd no Ifcfs, 
Whene'er flie fung, fo melting were her ftrains, 
/Thciflccks unfed fei;m'd Uftemng oa the, plains j 
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The rivers would (land (lill, the cedars bend; 
And birds ncgled their pinions to attend ; 
The favage kind in foreft-wilds grovi tame } 
And Canens, from her heavenly voice, her name. 

Hymen had now in fome ill-fated hour 
Their hands united, as their hearts before. 
Whilft their foft moments in delights they wafle, , 
And each new day was dearer than the pafl ; 
Picus would fometimes o'er the forefls rove, , 
And mingle fports with intervals of love^- 
It chanc'd, as once the foaming boar he.chac'd, . 
His jewels fparkling on his Tyrian veft, 
Lafcivious- Circe well the vouthTurvev'd, 
As fimpling on the flowery hills ihe ilray'd. 
Her wifhing eyes their lilent mclTage tell, 
And from her lap the verdant mifchicf fell. 
As (he attempts at words, his courfer fpnngs 
O'er hills, and lawns, and ev'n a wiflb-outwings 

ThoUrihalt not 'fcapeme fo, pronounc'd the dame, . 
If plants have power, and fpells be not a name. 
She faid — and forthwith form Ma boar of air, 
That fought the covert with diirembldd fear.- 

Swift to the thicicet Picus wing*, his way 

On foot, to chace the viiionary prey. 

Now flic invokes the.dauglHers of the night, - 

Does noxious juices fmear, and charms recite ; 

Such as can veil the moon's more feeble fire,-:^ 

Or (hade the golden luAre of her fire. 

In filthy fugs (he hides the chearful noon ;■ 

The guard at dillance, and the youth alone : 

K3 By 



By thoffe fkir eyes, fhc cries, and every grice 
That finilH: all the wonders of yoiir face, 
Oh ! I conjure thee, hear a queen cdmplain ; 
Nor let the fun Vfoft lineage (Ue- ill vaife." 

Whoe'er thou art^ reply'd'thc king, ftvrhear,. 
None can my padion with my Can^s $arc 
She firft my every tender wiffi poflert, 
And found, the foft approaches to niy bxt-aft; 
In nuptials blfcfl, each^oc^e defire we ihun. 
Nor time can end wliat innocence begun. 

Think not, fhe cry'd, to faunter out a life 
Of formv witli.that domcftic drudge a wife j 
My ju ft' revenge, dull fool, ere long, ihall fhow 
Wliat ills we women, if refused, can do : 
Think me a woman, and a lover too. 
From dear fuccefsful fpite we hope foreafe,.. 
Nor fail to puniih, where, we fail to pleafe. 

Now twice to eaft ihe turns, as oft' to weib; 
Thrice waives her wand, as oft' 'a charm exprcft.. 
On the loft youth her magic power (he tries j 
Albft he fprings, and wonders how he flies. 
On painted plumes tlie woods he feeks, and (lill' 
The monarch oak he pierces with his bill.. 
Thus chang'd, no more o'er Laiian lands he reigns 
Of Picus nothing but the' name remains.. 

The winds from drizUng damps now purge the a 
The mifts fiubfide, the fettling (kies are fair: 
The court their fovereign fcek wiih arans in liand,. 
They threaten Circei and their Lord demand. 
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Q^ick (he invi>iett the spirits of the air, 1 

And twilight elves/ that On dOn win^s repair f 

To charnels, and th' uffhaIlow*d fepdlcltre. 

Now, fti-angfc th tell, th© plants fweat drops of blood, 
The trees are tofs'd ftrom fbrefts where ihev ftood ; 
Blue ferpents o'ei* the tainted herbage Hide, 
Pale glaring fpcfttes on the aether ride ; 
Dogs howl, earth yawns ; rent rocks forfake their Ijedi, 
Aiid fVofti" their ofinnies heave their Auhl)orn heads. 
The fad fpe^^ators, iliffen*d with their fears, 
She fees, and fudden every limb flie fmears ; 
Then each of fkvage beafts the figure heart. 
The fun did now to wcflern waves rciir&> 
Ih tides to temper his briglu world of fiic. 
Canens laments her royal hufbandS flay ; 
Bl fuits fond love witli abfence, or dehr r 
Where (kit commands, her ready people run ^ 
S[he wills, rerra£);S; bids, and forbids anon. 
Refllefs in mind, and dying with defpair. 
Her breads ibe Ixats, and tears her flowing haira 
Six days and nights ihe wander^ on, as chancer 
Bire6ts, without or (leep, or fufVenance. 
Tiber at laft l)eholds the wccpire f^ir ; 
Her feeble limbs no more the mourner bear ; 
Stretched on his bafiki, (he to tlie flood complains 
And faintly tunes her voice to dying drains. 
The fickening fwan thus hangs her filver wings, 
Aiid, as (he droops, her elcjry ihe fings : 
Brc-long fad C^incns wafles to air ; wliilft Fanne 
Tlie place (lill honours wjph her haplefs name. 

K 4 Here 
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Here did the tender tale cfFkm eeafe. 
Above belief the wonder^ I confefs, 
Again we fail, but more dtfadiers meec* 
Foretold by Circe, to our fufTering fleet, 
Myfelf, unable further woes to bear, 
Declin'd the voyage^ and am refug'd here. 

» 

iENEAS ARRIVES IN ITALY. 



} 



Thus Macareus — ^Now with a pious aim 
Had good ^neas rais'd a funeral flame, 
In honour of his hoary nurfe's name. 
Her epitaph he fix*d ; and fetting fail, 
Cajeta left, and catch'd at every gale. 

He fteer'd at diftance from the faithlcfs fhore 
Where the falfc Goddefs reigns with fatal power j 
And fought thofe grateful groves, that (hade the platn^ 
Where Tiber rolls majcftic to the main, 
And fattens, as he runs, the fair campain. 

His kindred Gods the Hero's wiflies crown 
With fair Lavinia, and Laiinus* throne z 
But not without a war the prize he won. 
Drawn up in bright array the battle (lands : 
Turnus with arms his promised wife demands. 
Hetruri^p^, Laftians, equal fortune (bare ; 
And doubtful long appears the face of war. 
Both powers from neighbouring prince^ feek fupplieSy . 
And embailies appoint for new allies. 
iEncas, for relief, Evander moves j 

His (quarrel he alfert^, liis caufe approves. 

The 
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The bold Rutilians, with an equal fpeed. 
Sage VcDelus difpatch to Oiomede. 
The king, late griefs revoWbg in his mind, ■ 
Thefe reafons for neutrality aifign*d : 

Shall If of one poor dotal town polTeft, 
My people thin^ ray wretched country wade; 
An exil'd prince, and on a (baking throne 1 
Or rifk my patron's fubje£b| or my own ? 
You il grieve the harOmefs of our hap to hear 1 
Nor can I tell the tale without a tear. 



T H B 

ADVENTURES OF DIOMEDES* 

After fam*d Ilium was by Argives won. 
And flames had finiih'd, what the fword begun; 
Pallas, incens*d, purfued us to the main, 
lo vengeance of her violated fane. 
Alone Oileu's forc'd the Trojan maid, 
Yet all were puniih'd for the brutal deed, 
A dorm begins, the raging waves run high. 
The clouds look heavy, and benight the fky ; 
Red iheets of lightning o'er the feas are fpread^ 
Our tackling yields, and wrecks at lad fucceed. 
Tis tedious our difaftrous date to tell ; 
Even Priam would have pitied what befel. 
Yet Pallas fav*d me from the {wallowing main; 
At home new wrongs to meet, as Fates ordain. 

Chac^d 
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Chac*d from my coliTitry, I ohdtf nio\re itpeat 
All fufFcrings feas coiild grve, or ^ti cotnpleat ;: 
For Venus/ rtilndfUl of her wound; decreed 
Still new calamities fhould paft fuccced. 
Agmon^ impatient through fucceffive ills. 
With fury, Love's brif|ht Goddbfs thus itviks :• 
Theft plagues in fpitc to Diotnede are ferA ; 
The crime is his, bit ours the punifhment; 
Let eacK,rtiy friends, her puny fpleen defptf^^^ 
And dare that haughty harlot of tht ilries*.- 
The reft of Agmon's infolence complain, 
And of irreverence tiic wretch arraign. 
Ai>out to anfwcr, his hlafpiieming throat 
Contra^^s, ?m\ /bricks in foroc ditdatnful note».. 
To his new fkin a fleece of feather clings, 
Hides his late arms, and lengthens into wing8% 
The lo.wer features of his face extend. 
Warp into liorn, and in a beak defcend; 
Some more experience Agmon's deftinyi 
And, wheeling in the air, like fwans they fly, 
Thefe thin remains to Daunus' realnos I brin^i . 
And here I reign, a poor precarious king; 

T' H E^ 

TRANSFORMATION OF APPULUSi 

Thus Diomcdes. Vcnulus withdraws ; 
TJnfped the fervice oi'tbe.common caufe. 
Puteoli be paiTes, and furvey'd 
A cave long honour'd for its awful fbade. 
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Here tremblhig feeds exclude the pfcrtilng rty, 
Here flrcanis in gentle falls thrcnigh'<vtn\Steg8 ftray, 
And w9:li a! paflmgi breath cool Z)^plfyrs play» 
The goat-herd God frequents the (ilent place^ 
As once the wood-nymphs of the fyhratf nrce^ 
Till AppHlus, vtnth a difhoneft air. 
And grofs bchavionr, bamffi'd- thence the fair. 
The bold buffpon^ whene'er, they tread the green^. 
Their motiob thimickSy but witK geft'obfeene.. 
Loofe language oft* he utt6rs ; Aiitrerc long 
A bark in frlmy net-work binds his tongue. 
Thus cliang'd, a bafe wild olive he remains f 
The IhTub the coarfenefs of the clown retains. 



T»E TROJAIt SHIPS 
TRANSFORrMED TO SEA-NYMPHS*. 

Meanwh?le the Latians all then: power prepare, 
'Gainfl fortune and the foe-to pvafh the war* 
With Phrygian blood the floating fields they fbin; 
But, Ibort of fticcourS) ftill contend in vain. 
Turnus remarks the. Trojan flfcet iil-mann*d^. 
Unguarded, and at anchor near the teind ; 
He thought; and flraight a lighted brand he bore. 
And fire invades what 'fcap'd the waves before. 
The billows from the kindling prow retire;. 
Pitch, roiin, fearwood* on red wings afpire* 
And Vultan.on the feaa exerts his-attribute of fire. 

This when the mother of the Gods bclield,. 
Her towcry crown (he ihook, and flood rcv«al'd;, 

3 Her 
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Her brindled lions xtin'd, nnvdl'd her head. 
And, hovering o'er -her favourM fleet, (he faid i 

Ceafe Tumus, and the heavenly powers refnedVj^. 
Kor dare to violate what I protefb 
Thefe gal^ies, once fair trees, on Ida flood. 
And gave their (hade to each defcending God $ 
Nor fhall.conf«ime i irrevocable Fate 
Allots ^heir being no determin'd date* 

Straigl)t peals of thunder Heaven's high arches rend,> 
The hail-ftones leap, the fhowers in fpputs defcend. 
The windk with widened throats the fignal give ; 
The cables break, the fmoaking vefTels drive* 
Now, wo^ious, as they beat the foaming flood. 
The timber fofrens into fleih and blood ; 
The yards and oars new arms and legs defign { 
A trunk the hull ; the ilender keel, a fpine | 
The. prow a female face ; and by degrees 
The gallies rife green daughters of the feas. 
Sometimes on coral beds they fit in fUte, . 
Or wanton on the waves they fear'd of late. 
The barksy that beat the fea5» are flill their care, 
Themfelves remembering what of late they were s 
To fave a Trojan fail, in throngs they prcfs. 
But fmile to fee Alcinous in didrefs. 

Unable were thofe wonders to deter 
The Latians from their unfuccefsful war. 
Both fides for doubtful victory contend ; 
And on their courage, and their Gods, depend* 
Nor bright Lavioia, nor Latinus' crown, 
Warm their great foul to war, like fair renown. . 

Venus 
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Venus at laft beholds her godlike fon 

Triumphant, and the field of battle won } 

Brave Turnas (lain ; ftrong Ardea but a tamt, 

Atrd-buried in fierce deluges of flame ; 

Her towersy that boafted once a fovereign fway^ 

The fate of fancy'd grandeur now betray. 

A familh'd heron from the aihes fprings. 

And beats the ruin with difafbous wings ; 

Calamities of towns difbrefl fhe feigns, 

And oft', with woeful fhrieks, of war complains* 

T H B 
DEIFICATION OF iENEAS. 

Now had -^neas, as ordain'd by Fate, 
^Surviv'd thc^pcriod of Satumia's hate : 
And, by a fucc irrevocable doom, 
Fix'd the immortal majefty of Rome. 
Fit for the Aatron'C? his kindred ilars, 
His mother Goddefs thus her fuit prefers : 

J^lnu^ty ap5iter, whbfe powerful n«d 
Shakes difbnt earth, and bows our own abode | 
»To thy great progeny indulgent be, , 

And rank the Goddefs-born a deity. 
Already has he view'd, with mortal eyes, 
Thy brother's kingdoms of the nether (kies. 

Forthwith a conclave of the Godhead meets^ 
Where Juno in the ihining fenate (its. , 
Remorfe for pafl revenge the Goddefs feels v 
Then thundering Jove ch' almighty mandate Teals ; 

Allots 
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Allots the prince ofidsvcekffiid hnm 
.An apotheoiisy luid rights divine* 

The cryiUl jtnanfions echo wUh tipfi^Ccg 
Jindf widi her graces, LpFe^s brighc/iui^ea Yitfadraws^ 
.^ShootS'iq « blaze <iif light akmg die Sues, 
.And, borne by turtle, to Lausentum Bies s 
JlUghts where through the reeds Numici^ibayt^ 
And to the feias his watery tribute pays. 
The God ihe fupplica&es, to wa(h awfiy «% 

The parts more grofs, ^nd fubje£k to deqiy^ ^ 

And deanfe the Goddefs-born from^feminil allay. ^ 
The homed flood with glad attention Aands, 
Then bids his (breams obey their (ire*s comn>ands* 

His better parts by Indral waves re£n'd, 
More pure, and nearer to aethereal mind, 
With gums of fragrant icent the Goddefs ftrews^ 
And on his features breathes arabrofial dews. 
Thus deify'd, new honours Rome decrees, 
Shrinesi feiliTals $ and (liles him Ihdlges. 

THE LINE OF THE LATIAN KINGS. 

Afcanius now the Latian fceptre fways ; 
The Alban nation Sylvius next obeys. 
Then young Latinus : Next an Alba came, 
'The grace and guardian of the Alban name. 
Then Epitus ; then gentle Capys reign'd ; 
Then Capetis the regal power fuflain'd. 
Kext he who perifh^d on the Tufcan flood, 
-And honoured with his njune the-RiYerGod. 



"Vow haughtf Romuluc began his rsigny 

■Who- fell by tbuader he ^fpir'd cb feign. 

Meek Acrota fuceeeded to the crown t 

From peace endeavouring, more than arms, renowOy 'I 

To Aventinus wdll refignM his throne. 

The Mount on which be rul'd preienres.bis juune^ 

And Procas wore the .regal diadem. 

THE ST.OHY OF 
VERTUMNUS AND POMONA* 

A Hama-dryad flourilh'd in thefe days. 
Her name Pomona, from her woodland race. 
'Jn garden cultuce none could fo excel, 
Or form the pliant fouls of plants fo well ; 
Or to the fruic-more^nerous^flavours lend. 
Or teach the trees with nobler loads to bend. 

The Nymph frequented not the flattering (Ireaoii 
VoT meads, the £uljc£i of a virgin's dream i 
But to fuch Joys her nurfcry did prefer. 
Alone to tend her vegetable care. 
A pruning-hook fhe carry'd in, her hand, 
And taught the (Iragglors to obey command:! 
Left the licentious and unthrifty bough| 
The too-indulgent parent ihould undo. 
She (hows, how ftocks invite to their embrace 
A graft, and naturalize a foreign race 
To mend the falvage teint } and in its (Itad 
Ad^t new nature, and a nobler bxcd. 
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Now hourly fht obferves her growing care, 
.And guards their nonage fn>m the Ueaker air : 
Tiien opes her ftipaming iluices, to fupply 
ifl^ith flowing dxaughts her thirfty. family. 
Long had ihe laboured to continue free 
From:ohainst»f lore, and nuptial tyranny; 
Andy in her orchard's fmall extent: immur'd^ 
Her Tow'd virginity fhc ftill fecur'd. 
Oft' would loofe Pan> and all the luflful train 
Of fatyrs, tempt her innocence in rain. 
Silftn«s^"^at old dotard, own'd a flame ; ^ 

And he, that frights the thieves with flratagera r 

-Of fword, and fomething elfe too grofs to name. ^ 
Vertumnus too purfued the maid no lefs ; 

tBut, with his rivals, ^arM a like fuccefs. 

^ To gain accefsy.a thoufand ways he tries ; 

• Oft', in the hiiid, the lover would difguifc. 
'The heedlefs lout comes (hambling on, and fcems 

Jud fweating from the labour of iiis teams. 

Then, from the harveft, oft' the mimic fwain 
r Seems bending with a load of bearded grain. 
-Sometimes a drelTer of the vine he feigns, 
. And lawlefs tendrils to their bounds reflrains. 

* Sometimes his fword a foldier (hews ; his rod. 
An angler ; Aill fo various is the God. 

Now, in a forehead cloth, fome crone he fecms, 
A fbfl^fopplying the defe£k of limbs } 
Admittance thus he gains ; admires the (lore 
Of fairefl fruit ; the fair pofTeiTor more ; 
Then greets her with a kifs : Th' unpra£kis'd dame 
Admir'd a grandame kii's'd with fuch a fii^e. 

I NoW| 
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Now, feated by her, he beholds a vine 

Around an elm in amorous foldings twine. 

If that fair elm, he cry'd, alone (hould (land, 

No grapes would glow with gold, and tempt the haid j 

Or, if that vine without her elm fhould grow, 

'Twould creep a poor negkiSlcd flirub l)clow. 

Be then, fair Nymph, hy thefe examples led ; 
Nor Ihun, for fancy'd fears, the nuptial bed. 
Not fhe for whom the Lapirhiies took arms, 
Nor Sparta's queen, could hoaft fuch heavenly charms. 
And, if vou would on woman's faith relv. 
None can your choice dirc6t fo well as I. 
Though old, fo much Pomona I adore. 
Scarce does the bright Vcrtumnus love her more. 
'Tis vour fair felf alone his breaft infpires 
Witk fofteft wifhes and unfoird defircs. 
Then fly all vulgar followers, and prove 
The God of Seafons only worth your love : 
On mv aflurance well you may rcpofe ; 
Vertumnus fcarcc Vertumnus better knows. 
True to his choice, all loofer flames he flies ; 
Nor for new faces fafliionably dies. 
The charms of youth, and every fmiling grace. 
Bloom in his features, and the God confefs. 
Bcfides, he puts on every fliape at eafe ; 
But thofe the moft that beft Pomona pleafe. 
Still to oblige her is her lover's aim ; ' 
Their likings and averfions are the fame. 
Not the fair fruit your burden'd branches bear, 
Nor all the youthful produ6l of the year, 

L Cou]4 
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Could bribe his choice ; yourfelf alone can prove 

A fit reward for fo refin*d a love, 

Relent, fair nymph ; and, with a kind regret, 

:Think *tis Vertumnus weeping at your feet. 

A tale attend, through Cyprus known, to.prov£ 

•How Venus once reveng'd negle£led love. 

THE STORY OF 
IPHIS AND ANAXARETE. 

Iphis, of vulgar birth, by. chance had view 'd 
Fair Anaxarete of Tcucer*s blood. 
Not long, had he beheld the royal dame, 
«Ere the bright fparkle kindled into flame. 
Oft' did he ftrugglc with a juft defpair, 
UnfixM to aik, unable. to forbear. 
•But Love, Avho flatters flill his own difeafe, 
Hopes all things will fucceed, he knows will pleale. 
'\Vhere-e*er the fair-one haunts, he hovers there ; 
And fceks.her confident with fighs, and prayer j . 
Or letters he conveys, that feklom prove 
Succefjilcfs meflengers in fuits of love. 

Now fliivering at her gates the wretch appears^ 
And mynle garlands on the columns rears. 
Wet with -a deluge of unbidden tears. 
The nymph, more hard than rocks, more deaf than Teas, 
Derides his prayers ; infuks his agonies ; 
Arraigns of infolence th' afpiring fwain j 
.And takes a.cruel pkafuce in his pain. 

iUfoly'd 
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Refolv'd at lafl to finiHi his defpair, 

He thus upbraids th* inexorable fair: 
O Anaxarec«y at lad forget 

The licence of a paillon indifcrcet. 

Now triumph, fi ncc a welcome facrificc 

Your flave prepares, to otl'cr to your eyes. 

My life, without reludlance, I refign ; 

That .prefent beO: can plcafc a pride like thine. 

But, O ! forbear to blaft a ilame fo bright, 

Doom'd never to expire, but with the light. 

And you, great powers, do juftice to my name ; 

The hours, you take from life, reftore to fame. 

Then o'er the polls, once hung with wreath:, he throwi 
The ready cord, and tits the fatal noofe ; 
For Death prepares; and, bounding from above. 
At once tlie wretch concludes his life, and love^ 

£1 elong tlic people gather, and the dead 
Is to his mourning mother's aims convey'd. 
Firft, like fomc ghallly flatue, (he appears ; 
Then bathes the breathlefs corfe in feas of tears. 
And gives itxo the pile j now, as the thronjj 
Proceed in fad folemnity along. 
To view the palling. pomp, the cruel fair 
Hades, and beholds her breathlefs lover there. 
Struck with the fight, inanimate (he feems ; 
Set are her eyes, and motionlefs her limbs : 
Her features without fire, her colour gone, 
And, like her heart, ihe hardens into Hone. 

In Salamis the (lacue Hill is feen, 
lathefaxn'd temple of the Cyprian queen. 

i. 2 Warn- 
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WarnM by this talc, no longer then difdain, 
O Nymph bclov'd, to cafe a lover's pain. 
^ may the frofts in ipring your blolToms fparc^ 
And winds their rude autumnal rage forbear ! 

The flory oft' Vertumnus urgM in vain, 
But then aiTum'd his heavenly form again. 
Such looks and luftre the bright youth adorn. 
As when with rays glad Phoebus paints the mornr 
The fight fo warms the fair admiring maid, 
Like fnow (he melts : fo foon can youth perfuade, 
^onfertt, on eager winds, fucceeds defire j 
And both the lovers glow with mutual fire. 

THE LATIAN LINE CONTINUED, 

• Now Procas yielding to the Fates, his fon 

^ild Numitor fucceedetl to the crown. 

But falfe Amulius, with a lawlefis power, 

At length depos'd his brorlier Numitor. 

Then Ilia's valiant iflue, with the fword. 

Her parent re-inthron'd, the rightful lord. 

Next Romulus to. people 'Rome contrives ; 

The joyous time of Pales' fcaft arrives ; I 

He gives the word to ferze the Sabine wives. J 

The fires enrag'd tjrke arms, by Tatius led, 

Bold to revenge their violated bed. 

A fort there was, not yet unknown to fame, 

Caird the Tarpcian, its commander's name. 

This by tl"« falfe Tarpeia was betray'd ; 

But Death well recompensed tlie treacherous maid* 

The 
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The foe on this new-bought fucccfs relics. 

And lilcnt march the city to furprize. 

Saturn ia^s arts with Sabine arms combine ; 

But Venus countermines the vain cicfign ; 

Intreats the nymphs that o'er the fprings prclide^ 

Which near the fane of hoary Janus glide, 

To fend their fuccours ; every urn they drain^ 

To flop the SaHnes progrefs, but in vain. 
The Naiads now more (Iratagems elTay j 

And kindling fulphur to each fource convey. 

The floods ferment, hot exhalations rife. 
Till from the fcalding ford the army flics. 
Soon Romulus appears in fhining arms, 
And to the war the Roman legions warms t 
The battle rages, and the field is fpread 
With nothing but the dying and the dead. 
Both (ides confent to treat without delay, 
And their t\^ chiefs at once the fceptre fway^ ) 
Bat, Tatius by Lavinian fury fiain, f 
Orcat Romulus continued long to reign. 

THE ASSUMPTION OF ROMULUS. 

Now Warrior Mars his burnifliM helm puts on^ 
And thus addrcffes Heaven's imperial throne : 

Since the inferior world is now become 
One vaflal globe, and colony to Rome, 
This grace, O Jove, for Romulus I claim. 
Admit him to the ikies, from whence he came. 

L 3' Long^ 
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X'Ong had thou promis'd an aethereal date 
To Mars*s lineage ; and thy word is fate. 

The Sire, that rules the thunder, with a nod 
DeclarM the fiat^ and difmifs'd the God. 

Soon as the power armipotent furvey*d 
The flalhing Ikies, the (ignal he obey'd ; 
And, leaning on hisf lance, he mounts his car. 
His fiery courfers lafliing through the air. 
Mount Palatine he gains, and finds his fon 
Good laws ei»£ting on a peaceful throne ; 
The fcales of heavenly juflice holding high, 
With Heady liand, and a difcerning eye. 
Then vaults upon his car, and to the fphcres. 
Swift, as a Sying (haft, Rome's founder hears* 
The parts more pure in riling are refin'd. 
The grofs and perifhable lag behind. 
His fhrine in purple vefiments ftands in viewj 
He looks a God, and is Quirinus now* 

THE ASSUMPTION OF HERSILIA. 

Erelong the Goddefs of the nuptial bed, -j 

With pity mov'd, fends Iris in her ftcad > 

To fad Herfilia — Thus the Meteor Maid : J 

Chafle relift 1 in bright truth to Heaveij ally*d. 
The Sabines' glory, and the fex*s pride j 
Honour'd on earth, and worthy of the love 
Of fuch a fpoufe, as now refides above ; 
Some refpitc to thy killing griefs afford ; 
And, if thou would 'ft once more behold thy lord, 

Retire 
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Retire to yon* ftcep Mount, with groves o'cr-fpread. 
Which with an awful gloom his temple (hade. 
With fear the modeft matron lifts her eyes. 
And to the bright AmbaiTadrefs replies : 

O Goddefs, yet to mortal eyes unknown t 
But fure thy various charms confefs thee one : 
O quick to Romulus thy votrcfs bear I , 

With looks of love he *11 fmile away my care; I 

In whate*er orb he fhines, my Heaven is there. J 

Then hafles with Iris to the holy grove, 
And, up the Mount Q^irinal as they move, 
A lambent flame glides downward through the air. 
And brightens- with a blaze Heriilia's hair. 
Together on the bounding ray they rife, 
And ihoot a gleam of light along the ikies. 
With opening arms Q^irinus met his bride. 
Now Ora nam'd^ and prefsk'd lier to his iide. 
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OVID^S METAMORPHOSES. 

BOOK XV. 



THE 

STORY OF CIPPUS. 

/^R as when Cippus in the current vicw'd 
^^ The (hooting horn that on his forehead flood. 
His temples firft he feels, and with furprize 
His touch confirms th' aflurance of his eyes i 
Straight to the Ikies his horned front he rears. 
And to the Gods dircfts thefe pious prayers: 

If this portent be profpcrous, O decree 
To Rome th' event ; if othervvifc, to me. 
An altar then of turf he hades to raife, 
Rich gums in fragrant exhalations blaze ; 
The panting entrails crackle as they fry, 
A|id boding fumes pronounce a myftery. . 
boon as the augur faw the holy lire, 
And viftims with prefaging figns expire, 
To Cippus then he turns his eyes \yith fpeed. 
And views the horny honours of his head : 
Then cry*d, Hail, conqueror ! thy call obey, 
Thofc omens I behold prelage thy fway, 

Rome 
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Rome waits thy nod, unwilling to be free^ 
And owns thy fovcreign power as Fate's decree. 

He faid— and Cippus, ftarting at th* event. 
Spoke in thefe words his pious difcontent : 

Far hence, ye Gods, this execration (end. 
And the great race of Romulus defend. 
Better that I in exile live abhorr'd, 
Than e'er the capitol (hould ftile me lord 

This fpoke, he hides with leaves his omen'd head f 
Then prays, the fen ate next convenes, and faid : 

If augurs can forefee, a wretch is come, 
Deiign'd by dcftiny the bane of Rome. 
Two horns (mod ftrange to tell) his temples crown; 
3f e'er he pafs the walls, and gain the town. 
Your laws are forfeit that ill-fated hour, 
And liberty muft yield to lawlefs power. 
Your gates he might have enter'd j "but this arm 
Seiz*d the ufurper, and with-held the harm. 
Hafte, find the monfter out, and let him be 
Condemn'd to all the fenate can decfte ; 
Or ty'd in chains, or into exile thrown ; 
Or by the tyrant's death prevent your own. 

The crowd fuch murmurs utter as they (land. 
As fwelling furges breaking on the flrand : 
Or as when gathering gales fweep o'er the grovc^ 
And their tall heads the bending cedars move. 
Each with confuiion gaz'd, and then began 
To feel his fellow's brows, and find the man. 
Cippus then fliakes his garland off, and cries. 
The wretch you want, 1 ©£Fcr to your eyes. 

The 
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The anxious throng look'd down, and, fadinthoug] 
All wilh'd they had not found the fign they fought : 
In hafte with laurel- wreaths his head they bind; 
Such honour to fuch virtue was aflign'd. 
Then thus the fenate : Hear, O Cippus, hear ; 
So God-like is thy tutelary care, 
That, fince in Rome thyfelf forbids thy flay. 
For thy abode thofe acres we convey 
The plough-ftiare can furround, the labour of a day. 
In deatblcfs records thou (halt ftand inroll'd. 
And Rome's rich pods fhall ihine with horns of gold 
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SOLILOQ^UY, 
OUT OF ITALIAN. 

/^ O U L D he whom my dilTembled rigour grieves, 
^^ But know what torment to my foul it gives ; 
He 'd find how fondly I return his flame, 
And want myfelf the pity he would claim. 
Immonal gods \ why has your doom decreed 
Two wounded hearts with equal pangs ihould bleed ? 
Since that great law» which your tribunal guides, ^ 
Has join'd in love whom deftiny divides s 
Repent, ye powers, the injuries you caufe. 
Or change our natures, or reform your laws. 
Unhappy partner of my killing pain,. 
Think what I feel the moment you complain. 
Each iigh you utter wounds my tendereft part^ 
So much my lips mifreprefent my heart. 
When from your eyes the falling drops diftiV 
My vital blood in every tear you fpill : 
And all thofe mournful agonies I hear,. 
Are but the echoes of my own defpair. 
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AN IMITATION 
OF A FRENCH AUTHOR. 

/^ AN you count the filver lights 

^^ That deck the Ikies, and cheer the nights $ 

Or the leaves that ftrow the vales, 

When groves are ftript by winter-gales j 

Or the drops that in the morn 

Hang with tranfparent pearl the thorn ; 

Or bridegroom's joys, or mifer's cares, 

Or gamefter's oaths, or hermit's prayers ; 

Or envy's pangs, or love's alarms. 

Or Marlborough's a6ts, or n's charms ^ 



TO MR. GAY, 

ON HIS POEMS. 

TTfTH E N Fame did o'er the fpacious plain 
' ^ The lays (he once had learn'd repeat ; 
All liften'd to the tuneful ftrains, 

And wondcr'd who could fing (o fwect. 
'Twas thus. The Graces held the lyre, 

Th' harmonious frame the Mufes ftrung. 
The Loves and Smiles composed the choir. 

And Gay tranfcrib'd what Phoebus fung. 
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TO T H B 

MERRY POETASTER 

A T 

SADLERS-HALL IN CHEAPSIDE. 

UNWIELDY pedant, let thy auk ward Mufe 
With cenfures prahe, witii flatteries abufc 
To laih, and not be felt, in thee 's an art { 
Thou ne'er mad'ft any, hut ihy fchool-boys, fmait. 
Tlicn be advis'd, and fcribblc not again j 
Thou 'rt fafliion'd for a flail, ami not a pen. 

If B I's immortal wit thou would'ft uefcry^ 

Pretend 'tis he that writ thy poetry. 

Thy feeble fatire ne'er can do him wrongs 

Thy poems and thy patients live not long. 

THE EARL OF GODOLPHIN TO DR. GARTH, 

UPON THE LOSS OF MISS DINGLE: 

la return to the Doctor's Conlblatory Verfes to 
him, upon the lofs of his Rod *• 

^T^ H O U, who the pangs of tny cmbitter'd rage 
-*■ Could'ft, with thy never-dying verfe, alTuage; 
Immortal verfe, fecure to live ts long 
As that cUrsM profe that did condemn thy fong : 
Thou, happy bard, whofe double-gifted pen, 
Akke can cure an aking corn, or fplcea ; 

* See above, p, 109. 



15S GARTH'S POEMS. 

WJ^ofe lucky hand adminifters repofe 
As well to breaking heart, as broken nofe ; 
Accept this tribute : think it all I had, 
In recompencc of tliine, when I was fad. 

What though it comes from an unprattis'd Mufe, 
Bad St the beft, grown worfe by long difufcj 
In (ilence lod, fince once I did complain » 

Of Wiv — ^I's cold neglect in humble drain ; 
When, check'd by flavilh confcience, ihe deny'd 
To throw afide the niece, and a6t the bride : 
Yet fure I may be tlrought among the throng 
.If not to iing, to whiftle out a fong : . 
Then take the kind remembrance of my verfc. 
While Dingle's lofs with forrow I rehearfe. 

Dingle is loft, the hollow caves refound 
'Dingle is loft, and multiply the found ; 
Till Echo, chaunting it by juft degree, 
Shortens to Ding, then foftens it to D. 

Dingle is loftj where 's now the parent's care. 
The boafted force of piety and prayer ? 
No more fliall ihe within thy fpacious liall 
Lead up the dance, and animate the ball; 
Deferted tlius, no more ihalt thou engage 
Under the roof to Wharconize the age. 

Train'd by thy care, by thy example led, 
Eariy ihe learnt to fcorn tlie nuptial bed ; 
In vain by thy advice enlarged her mind. 
And vow'd, like thee, to multiply her kind : 
I^or Dingle thou didft blefs the nether ikies j • 
Jn hopes a mingled race might once arife, 
To footh thy hoary age, and clofe thy dying ^yes. 

a l>carn, 
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Xearn^ ye indulging parents^ learn from hence 2 
Tliink not compliance e'er will influence. 
TJie fifth. command alone you did enjoin^ 
And frankly gave her up the other nine : 
'Yet (he, though that, and that alone, was prefs'd, 
Regardlefs of your will, the fifth tranfgrcfs'd. 

But oh ! jny friead, coniider, though (he 's gone, 
•She left no coffers empty but her own ; 
Her mind, that did direfl the great machine, 
Mov'd, like the univerfe, by fprings unfeen ; 
Andy though from thy inflru£lions (he retreats, 
Her globe of light grows larger as (he fcts : 
For nought could brighter make her lufbe (hinei 
Than to withdraw, and fingle it from thine. 
Then think of this; and pardon, when you 'iee« 
3Chofe virtues you (b late admir'd in me. 
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OF Dr. Lifter's book only 120 copies were printed 
in 1705. It was re-prmted at Amderdaniy in 1709, 
by TIteod. Janf. Almeloveen, under the titlie of 
" Apicii Coelii de Opfoniis Sz Condiraentis, five Arte 
'< Coquinaria, Libri Decern. Cum Annotationibus 
*• Martini Lifter, e Medicis Domefticis Sereniilimx 
** Majeftatis Reginae Annae, & Notis fele6lionbus9 
** variifque Le6^ionibus integris, Humelbergii, Barthii, 
•* Reinefii, A Van Der Linden, & aliorum, ut & va- 
*' rianim Le6lionum Libello. Editio Secunda." Dr. 
Afkew had a copy of each edition. N. 
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PUBLISHER 

to THE 

READER. 

T T is now-a-djr^'s the bard fate of fuch as pretend ta 
-*^ be Autliors,. that they are nof permit red to he rnaflcr", 
of their own works ; for, if fuch papers (however im- 
perfc6t)' as may be called a copy of them, either bv a 
fcrvant or any other means, come to the hands of a 
Bookfeller, he never confiders whether it be for the 
perfon's reputation to come into the world, whether it 
is agreeable to his fentiments, whether to his ftylc or 
corre6Vnefs, or wUeiher he has for fome time looked 
over it; nor doth 1^ caro what name or chara6ler he 
puts to it, fo he ima^irK-she may gtt by it. 

Ic was tl-je face of the followintr ]'oem to be fo ufed, 
and printed with as much imperfection and as many 
raiftakes as a Hookfcller that has common fcnfe could 
imagine fhou-ld pafs upon tl.e town, cfpecially in an oge 
fo polite and critical as the prcfcnr. 

Thcfc following Letters and i'ncm were at the prcfs 
fonftc time, before the other pap.-r pretending to the iame 
title was crept out : arxl they IkuI clfe, as the [.caiRcd 
fav, groaned under the prefs till fuch time as t'le fhccts 
liad one by one been p<::rured and co«i cried, nor onlv 
hy the Author, buc his friends, whofc judgement, as 
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he is feniible he wants, fo is he proud to own that they 
ibmetimes condefcend tb atford him. 

For many fauhs, that at firftfeemfmalV yet create 
unpardonable errors. The number of the ?«rfe turns 
upon the harfhnefs of a fyllable ; and the laying a flrefs 
upon improper words will make the moil corre^ piece 
ridiculous. Falfe concord, tenfes, and grammar, non- 
fcnfe, impropriety, and confufion, may go down with 
ibme perfons ; but it fhould not be in the power of « 
Bookfelter to lampoon an Author, and tell him, *' You 
'* did write all this : I have got it; and you ihall (land 
** to the fcandal, and I will have the benefit." Yet this 
is the prefent cafe, notwithftanding there are above 
threefcore faults of this nature \ verfes tranfpofed, fome 
added, others altered, or rather that ihould have beea 
altered, and near forty omitted. The Author does not 
value himfelf upon the whole; but, if he ibews his 
edeem for Horace, and can by any. means provoke 
petfons to read fo ufeful a treatife ; if he ihews 
his averfion to the introdufkion of luxury, which may 
tend to the corruption of manners, and declares his 
love to the old Britilh hofpitality, cliarity, and valour, 
when the arms of the family, the old pikes,. muikets» 
and halberts, hung up in the hall over the long table^ 
and the marrow-bones lay on the floor, and " Chevy 
Chacc" and " The old Courtier of the Q^ieen's" were 
placed over the carved mantle-piece, and the beef and 
brown bread were carried every day to the poor ; he 
defires little fanher, than that the Reader would for the 
future give all fuch BookfcUcrs as are before fpoken of 
no manner of encouragement, 

LETTER S 
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DR. LISTER AND OTHERS. 



LETTER 
To Mr. — — 



npHE happinefs of hearing now and then from you 
^ extremely delights me ; for, I muft confefs, mod 
of my other friends are fo much taken*up with politicks 
or fpeculations, that either their hopes or fears give 
them little leifure to perufe fuch parts of Learning; as 
lay remote, and are fit only for the clofets of the Curi- 
ous. How Weft are you at London, where you have 
new Books of all forts ! whil{l we at a greater diflance, 
being deflitute of fuch improvements, mufl content 
ourfelves with the old flore, and thumb the Cladicks 
as if we were never to get higher than our Tully or 
our Virgil. 

You tantalize me only, when you tell me of the Edi- 
tion of a Book by the ingenious Dr. Lifter, which you 
fay is ar Treatife De Condinuntu & Opfoniis Veterum^ 

•«0f 
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«* Of tlic Sauces and Soups of the Ancients," as I take 
it. Give me leave to ufe an expreflion, which, though 
vulgar, yet upon this occaiion is jufl and proper : You 
have made my mouth water, but have not fent me 
wherewithal to fatisfy my appetite. 

I have raifed a thoufand notions to myfelf, only from 
the cicle. Where could fuch a treafure lay hid }- What 
.Manurcripts have been collated ? Under what Emperor 
was it written ? Might it not have been in the reign of 
Heliogabalus, wlio, though vicious and in fomc things 
fantaftical, yet was not incurious in the grand affair of 
eating ? 

Confuler, dear Sir, in what uncertainties we muft re- 
main at prefent. You know my neighbour Mr. Greatrix 
is a learned Antiquary. I Ihewed him your Letter $ 
which threw him into fuch a dubioufnefs, and indeed 
perplexity of mind, that the next day he durd not put 
any catchup in his Jt/b'/auce, nor have his beloved pep- 
fert oil, and lemon y vvith his partridge , left, before he 
had fcen Dr, Lifter's Book, he might tranfgrefs in ufmg 
fomething not common to the Ancients. 

Difpatch it, therefore, to us with all fpeedj for I 
cxpc6t wonders from it. Let me tell you j I hope, in 
the nrft place, it will, in feme nieafurc, remove the bar- 
barity of our prefent education : for wliat hopes can 
there be of any progrcfs in learning, whilft our Gen- 
tlemen fuffer their fons, at Wcftminfter, Eaton, and 
Winchcfter, to eat nothing but fait with^tlieir mutton^ 
and vinegar with their roafi-beef, upon holidays ? what 
cxtenfivenefs can there bt in their fouls; efpecially 

whu3. 
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when, upon their going thence to the Univeriity, their 
knowledge in culinary matters is feldom enlarged, and 
their diet contmnes very much the fame; and as to 
fauces f they are in profound ignorance ? 

It were to be wilhed, therefore, that every family 
had a French tutor ; for, befides his being Groom, 
Gardener, Butler, and Valer, you would fee that he it 
endued with a greater accomplifhment ; for, according 
to our ancient Author, ^^0/ Calliy totidem Cogui, << A^ 
" many Frenchmen as vou have, fo many Cooks you 
** may depend upon;" which is very ufeful, where 
there is a numerous ifTue. And I doubt not but, with 
fuch tutors, and good houfc-keepers to provide cake 
znd fuueet-meats, together with the tender care of an 
indulgent mother, to fee that the children eat and drink 
every thing that they call for ; I doubt hot, I fay, but 
we may have a warlike and frugal Gentry, a temperate 
and auftere Clergy ; and fuch Perfons of Quality, in 
all ftations, as may bed undergo the fatigues of our 
fleet and armies. 

Pardon me. Sir, if I break-off abruptly ; for I am 
going to Monfieur D'Avaux, a perfon famcKis for eafing 
the tooth-ach by avuljion. He has promifed to fhew 
me how to fbrike a lancet into the Jugular of a carp, fo 
as the blood may idue thence vvitli the greatefl cfFulion, 
and then will inftantly perform the operation of ftewing 
it in its own blood, in the prefence of myfclf and feve- 
ral more Virtuofi. But, let him ufe what claret he will 
in the performance, I will fccure enough to drink your 
health and the red of your friends. 

I remain, Sir, &c. 

LETTER 
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L ETTER IL 
T6Mr« 

» I Ky 

^Y 9 HALL imke bold' tO' clidm yonr promife, in 

your laft ob%ing letter, to obtain the happincfs of 

my correfpoodence with Dr. Lifter ; and to that end 

have fent you the inclofedi to be communicated to him, 

if you think convenient* 

LETTER m. 
To Dr. LISTER, prefcnt. 

T AM a plain ivan, and therefore never u(e complt- 
^ ments ; but 1 mud tell you, that I have a great am- 
bition to hold a correfpondence with you, efpecially that 
I may beg you to communicate your remarks from the 
Ancients concerning dentifcalps^ vulgarly called tootb^ 
picks. I take the ufe of them to have been of great 
antiquity, and the original to come from the in(lin6t of 
Nature, which is the bed midrefs upon all occaiions. 
The Egyptians were a people excellent for their Philo- 
fophical and Mathematical obfervations : they fearched 
into all the fprings of a£lion ; and, though I mud con- 
demn their fuperdirion, I cannot but applaud their in- 
vention. This people had a vad didri6t that worfliiped 

the 




ART OT COOXERY. 173 

'the cro^oifiUf which is an animal, whofe jaws, being 
very oblong, give him the opportunity of having a great 
many teeth; and, his habitation and bufinefs lying mo/l 
in the water, he, like our ^modern Dutch wkitfien* 
in Southwark, had a very good (lomacb^ and was ex- 
tremely voracious. It is certain that lie had the water 
of Nile always ready, and .confequently the opportunity 
of waihing his mouth after meals ; yet he had farthor 
occation for other indrumeats to cleanfe his teeth, which 
are ferrate, or like a faw. To this end. Nature hat 
provided an animal .called the ubtuum^fi, which perr 
•forms this office, and is fo maintained by the produ6^ of 
its own labour. The Egyptians, feeing fuch an ufeful 
fagachy in the €ruodiUy which they fo much reverenced, 
foon began to imitate it, great examples eaiiiy drawing 
the multitude ; fo that it became their conflant cudona 
to pick their teeth, and waih their mouths, after eating. 
I cannot find in Mariham*s '< Dynaflies," nor in the 
f< Fragments of Manethon," what year of the mooa 
(for 1 hold the Egyptian years to have been lunar, tliac 
is, but of a month's continuance) fo venerable an ufage 
firft began : for it is the fault of great Fhilologers, ta 
•omit fuch things as are moft material. Whether Sefof- 
tris, in his large conquefts, might extend the ufe of 
ihem, is as uncenain ; for the glorious anions of thofe 
ages lay very much in the dark. It is very probable 
that the public ufe of them came in about the fame 
time that the Egyptians made ufe q£ juries, I find, ia 
the Preface to the " Third Part of Modem Reports,** 

* Whofe tcnter-gronnds xxt now afanoft ail -built upon. 
A that 
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tliat " the Chaldees had a g;reat efteem for the numbef 
^ TWELVE, becaufe there were fo many figns of the 
** Zodiack ; from them this number came to the Egyp- 
** tiansy and fo to Greece, where Mars himfelf was 
** tried for a murder, and was acquitted." Now it does 
not appear upon record, nor any ftone that I have feen, 
whether the jury clubbed, or whether Mars treated 
diem, at dinner, though it is moft likely that he did ; 
for he wais a quarrelfome fort of a perfon, and proba- 
Illy, though acquitted, might be as guilty as Count 
Koningfmark. Now the cuflom oi juries dining at an 
eating-houfe, and having glalTcs of water brought them 
with tooth-picks tinged wnth. vermilion fwimming at the 
top, being ftill continued, why may we not imagine, 
tliat the tootb'picks were as ancient as the ^nnr^, the 
Mmer as the juries , and the juries at leaft as the grand' 
tbildren of Mitzraim ? Homer makes his heroes feed 
16 grofsly, that they feem to have Imd more occaiion 
forfieivers than goofe-quills. He is very tedious in de- 
icribinga Smith's, forge and an anvil: whereas he might 
kave been more polite, in fetting out the tooth-pitk-cafi 
^ painted fnujf-hox of Achilles, if that age had not 
been fo barbarous as to want them. And here I cannot 
but confider, that Athens, in the time of Pericles, when 
it flourilhed moft in fumptuous buildings, and Rome 
in its height of empire from Auguilus down to Adriant 
had nothing that equalled the Royal or New Exchange, 
or Pope's-head Alley, for curiofities and toy^/bopsi nei« 
ther liad their Senate any thing to alleviate their debates 

xoncenungthe affairs of the uairerfe lik^ r^fflitig fome^ 

umes 



ART OP COOKERY, 175 

times at Colonel Parfon^'s. Although the Egyptians 

often extended their conquefls into Africa and Ethiopia^ 

and though the Cafre Blacks have very fine teeth ; yet 

I -cannot find that they made ufe of any fuch inftru- 

ment ; nor does Ludolphus, though very txwSk as to the 

Abyilinian empire, give any account of a matter fo im« 

-portantj for which he is to blame, as I (hall fhewin 

•my Treatife of " Forks and Napkins/' of which I 

fhall fend you an EfTay with all expedition. I (hall in 

'that Treatife fully illuftrate or confute this pafTage of 

Dr. Heylin, in the Third Book of his ** Cofmography," 

' where he f«ys -of the Chinefe, "That they eat their 

" meat with two fticks of ivory, ebony, or the like f 

*' not touching it with their hands at all, and therefore 

*' no great foulers of linen. The ufe of filver forks 

" with us, by feme of our fpruce gallants taken-up of 

** late, came from hence into Italy, and from thence 

** into England." I jcannot agree with this learned 

Do£kor in many of thefe particulars. For, firfl, the 

ufe of theft JHcis is not fo much tofavi linta^ as out of 

ipurc neceifity ; which arifes from tlie length of their 

nailsy which perfons of great quality in thofe countries 

^vear at a prodigious length, to prevent all pollibility of 

working, or being ferviceable to themfelves or others; 

jand therefore, if they would, they could not eafily feed 

themfelTes with thofe claws ; and I have very good au- 

tborityf that in the Eaft, and eff e^ially in Japan, the 

J^inces have the meat put into their mouths by^ theiji; 

attendants. Befides, thefe Aicks are of no ufe but for 

thiir fan of meat^ chichi being fUauj it iSSL boiled to 

:^: lags. 
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ngs. But what would thofe iUcks figuify to carve t 

imriijf*€$ckf or a chUu ff hirff therefore OMxforh are 

di quke differeot ihape : the fteel ones are bidental, 

and the filvcr generally refembling tridents \ which 

ymakes me think them to ^ be as ancient «s the Satumiaii 

jrace, where the former is appropriated to Pluto, and 

'the latter to Neptune. It js certain that Pedro Delia 

Valle» that famous. Italian Traveller, carried his kmf$ 

j^Afwh into the £aft Indies. ,* and he gives a large ac- 

%CDunt how, At the court of an Indian Prince, b« viras 

.admired for his neatnefs in tltat .particular, and his care 

an wiping that and his :knife before he returned them 

A^o their refpe6^ive repofitories. I could wilh Dr. Wot-* 

vton, in the next edition of his <^ Modem Learning;'* 

>vrouId ihew us how much we are improved fince Dr. 

sHeylinr'a time, and tell us the original of ivwy kmvOf 

twith which young heirs are fuffered to mangle th^ 

*43mn pudding I as likewife q& filvir and ^td knruii^ 

Utfought-ia with the defiert for carving oijelBes aod 

^srangi'^tUiiri and the indifpenfable neceflky of zfihtTP- 

kmfi at the iide-board, to mingle y^iZe^/ ^th, as it 

«with great learning made out in a Treatife.called Ace- 

•taria, concerning '* DrefSng of Sallads." .A noble 

Work ! But I traafgrefs — 

- And yet, pardon me, good Do£^or, I .had aloooft 
*ibrgot a thbg that I would not have done for the world, 
it is fo remarkable. I think I may be po(itive, from 
tiiis Terfe of Juvenal, where he fpeaks of the Egyptians, 

. << Pormm ct.€eje nefas Tiolar^ ct fraogeve. morfu ;" 

that 
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that it was ** facrilege to chop a leek, or bite an onion.*' 
Nay, I believe that it amounts to a demon{b:ation» that 
Pharaoh Necho could have no true Untin porridge y nor 
any carrier* s fauce to his mutton ; the true receipt of 
making which fauce I have from an ancient Mf. remain- 
ing at the BuU-inn in BiIhopfgate-ftreet« which runs 
thus t 

** Take feven fpoonfuls of fpring-water ; flice two 
*' onions of moderate fize into a large faucer, and put 
^ in as much fait as you can hold at thrice betwixt your 
** fore-finger and thumb, if large, and fervc it up." 
ProBatitm ejf, 

HOBSON, Carrier to the Univeriity of Cambridge.^ 

The effigies of that worthy perfon remains ftill at 
that inn; and I dare fay, not only Hobfon, but old 
Birch, and many others of that mufical and delightful 
pTofefljon, would rather have been labourers at the py- 
ramids with that regale, than to have reigned at Mem- 
phis, and' have been debarred of it. I break-off abruptly. 
Believe me an admirer of your worth, and a follower 
of your methods towards the increafe of Learning, and 
more efpecially your, &c« 



N I.ETTER 
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LETTER IV. 

To Mr. 

SIR, 

I AM now very fcrioufly employed in a Work that, 
I hope, may be ufeful to the Publick, which is a 
Poem of the " Art of Cookery,'* in imitation of Ho- 
race's " Art of Poetry," infcribed to Dr. Lifter, as 
hoping it may be in time read as a preliminary .to his 
Works. But I have not vanity enough to think it will live 
fo long. I have in the mean time fent you an imitation 
of Horace's invitation of Torquatus to fupper, which 
is the Fifth Epiftle of his Firft Book. Perhaps you 
will find fo many faults in this, that vou may fave me 
the trouble of my other propofal j but, however, take 
it as it is : 



} 



If Bellvill can his generous foul confine 
To a fmall room, few difhes, and fome wine, 
I (hall expe£): my happinefs at nine. 
Two bottles of fmooth Palm, or Anjou white. 
Shall give a welcome, and prepare delight ; 
Then for the Bourdeaux you may freely a(k; 
But the Charapaigne is to each man his flaik. 
I tell you with what force I keep the field ; 
And, if you can exceed it, fpeak; I '11 yield. 
The fnow-white damalk enfigns are difplay'd. 
And glittering falvers on the fide-board laid. 

Thus 
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ThttS we '11 difperfe all bufy thoughts an4 cares. 
The Generars counfels, and the Statefman's fears : 
Nor •ftall flei^p reign in that .precedent night, ^ 
Whofe joyful hours laad^n the glorious light, L 
Sacred to Britiih worth in Blenheim's fight. J 

The bleflings oV good-fortune Teem rcfus'd, 
XJnlcfs fometimes with generous freedom \i%*dm 
'Tis madnefs^ not frugality, prepares 
A vaft cxcefs'of wealth for fquandering heirs. 
Muft I of neither wine nor mirth partake. 
Left the cdnforious world ihould call rae rake ? 
Who, unacquainted with the generous wine, 
'E'er fpoke bold truths, or fram'd a great -defign ? 
That makes us fancy every face has charms ; 
That gives us courage, and then finds us arms; 
Sees care diiburthen'd, and each tongue employed. 
The poor grown rich, and every wilh enjoy'd. 
This I "'ll perform, and promife you Chall fee 
A cleanlinefs from aflTcftation free : 
No noife, no hurry, when the meat 's fet on, 
Or, when tlie difii is changM, the fervants gone : 
JFor all things ready, nothing more to fetch, 
Whate cr you want is in the Mafter's reach* 
Then for the company, I '11 fee it chofe } 
Their emblematic fignal is the Rofe. 
If you of Freeman's raillery approve, 
Of Cotton's laugh, and Winner's tales of love. 
And Bellair's charming voice may be allow'd; 
What can you hope for l>etter from a crowd ? 

N z But 
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But I ftall not prcfcribe. Confuk your cafe, 
"Write back yonr men, and ntrniber, as you pleafei; 
, Try your back-ftatrs, and let tbe lobby ivait ; 
A firaiagem in war h Jio deceit. 

f 

I am. Sir, yours^ .&:c. 



I 



LETTER V. 

To Mr. ■■■ '■■ 

HERE fend you what I promifed, " A Difcourfc of 
Cookery/' after the method which Horace has taken 
in his " Art of Poetry,'* which I have all along kept 
in my view ; for Horace certainly is an Author to be 
imitated in the delivery of -precepti for any art or 
fcience* He is indeed fe\^ere upon au& (brt of learning 
in fome of his Satira ; but even there be in{lru6^s, as 
5n the Fourth Satire of the Second Book, vcr. 13. 

<* Longa quibus facies ovis crit, ilia memento, 

" Ut fucci melioris, et ut magis alba rotundts, 

■♦* Poncre: namqucmaremcohibentcallofavitclkmi.'' 

• 

"** Choofe eggs oblong i remember they *11 be found 

*" Of fweetcr tafle, and whiter than the round : 

« The iirmnefs of that iliell includes the male." 

1 am m.ucTiof his opinion, and could only wifli that the 
world was thoroughly informed of two other truths 
concerning eggs. One is> how incomparably better 
Toapedtggs are than boiled; the other, never to eat any 

butter 
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btttter with tggs in the Jheil* You cannot imagine how 
much more you will have of their flavour, and how 
much eafier they will (it upon your (lomach. The 
worthy perfon who d^commcnded it to me made many 
profelytes; and I have the vanity to think that I have 
not been altogether unfuccefsful. 

I have in this Poem ufcd a plain, cafy, familiar (lylc, 
as moft fit for precept; neither have I been too cxavt 
ao Imitator of Horace, as he himfdf dirc^is. I have 
not confuked any of his Tranflators ; neither Mr, C Id- 
ham> whofe copioufnefs runs into Paraphrafc; ucr Hen 
Jonfon, who is admirable for his clofe following of ihe 
original; nor yet the Loul Rofcommon, fo excellent 
for tlie beauty of his language, and his ptrnetiaiiori into 
the very defign and foul of that Author. I. r.onliacied 
that I went upon a new undertaking; and though I do 
not value myfelf upon it fo much as Lucretius did, yet 
I dare fay it is more innocent and inoffenlive. 

Sometimes, when Hoi ace's rules come too thick and 
f^ntentious, I have fo far taken liberty as to pals over 
fome of them ; for I confidcr the nature and temper of 
C(x>ks, who are not of the molt patient difpolition, as 
their undcr-feivanLs too often civperience. 1 v\ifh I 
mijjht prevail with them to iiiO(lerr.».e their pallions, 
which will be ths grcarcrr conqueil, feeing a continual 
heat is added to their native fire. 

Amidft the variety of di actions that Horace gives 
^ us in his " Art of Poetry," vviiich is one of tlie nioft 
accurate pieces that he or any other Author has wriiten, - 
ihere is a fecret connexion in reality, though he dotU 

N 3 no: 
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ftot exprcfs it roo plainly; and therefore this Imitatmir 
of it has many breaks in it. If fuch as (hall condefcend 
to read this Poem would at the fame time confulk 
Horace's original Latin, or fome of the aforementioned 
Tranflators, they would find at leaft this benefit, that 
they would recolleft thofe excellent inftruftions which 
he delivers to us in fuch elegant language. 

I could wifh the Mafter and Wardens of the Cooks' 
Company would order this Poem to be read with due 
confideratioh ; for it is not lightly to be run over, fee- 
ing it contains many ufeful inftruftions for human life. 
It is true, that fome of thefc rules may feem more 
principally to refpe6l the Steward, Clerk of the Kitchen; 
Caterer, or perhaps the Butler. But the Cook being 
the principal pcrfon, without whom aU the reft will be 
little regarded, they are dircfted to Ivim ; and the Wotk 
being defigned for the univcrfal good, it will accomplifll- 
fome part of its intent, if thofe fort of people will im- 
prove by it. 

It may happen, in this as in all works of Art, that 
there may be fome terms not obvious to common 
Headers j but they are not many. The Reader may 
not have a jull idea of SL/ivoieJrnutton, which is a fheep 
roaftcd in its wool, to fave the labour of fleaing. Bacon 
and filbert-tarts are fomcthing unufual; but, fincc 
fprout'tarts and pijiachio-tarts are much the fame thing, 
and to be feen in Dr. Salmon's ** Family Diftionary," 
tliofe perfons who have a dcfire fortlicm may eafily find 
the way to make them. As for grouty it is an oW 
Daniih di(h \ and it is claimed as an honour to the an- 
cient 
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Cicnt Family of Leigh, to carry a dilh of it up to tlu: 
coronation. A d*warf-pye was prepared for King 
James tl\c Firft, when JefFcry his dwarf rofe out of one 
armed with a fvvord and huckler ; and is fo recorded in 
hiftory, that there are few but know it. Though 
marinated jift}i bippocrany and ambigueSf are known to 
all that deal in Cookery ; yet terrenes are Aot fo ufual, 
being a iilver vefTel filled with the mod codly dainties 
after the manner of an ogtto, A yirr/r/Jt;^ is like wife 
a di(b not fo very common ; which, promiiing little 
from its fir (I appearance, when open abounds with all 
forts of variety ; which I cannot better refemble than to 
the Fifth Aft of one of our modern Comedies. Left 
Montetbf Vinegar, Talie£in, and BoJfUj fhould be taken 
for diihes of rarities ; it may be known, that Montcth 
was a gentleman with a fcalloped coat, that Vinegar 
keeps the ring at LJncoln*s-inn-fields, Talieflin was one 
of the moft ancient Bards amongft the Britons, and 
Boflu one of the moft certain inftru6lors in criticifm 
that this latter age has produced. 

I hope it will not be taken ill by the Wits, that I 
call ray Cooks by the title of ingenious ; for I cannoc 
imagine why Cooks may not be as well read as any 
other perfons. I am fure their apprentices, of late 
years, have had very great opportunities ©f improve- 
ment J and men of the firft pretences to literature haver 
been very liberal, and fent-in their contributions verv 
largely. They have been very ferviceable both to jYtt 
and oven ; and for thefc twelve months paft, wliilft Dr. 
WQtton with his " Modern Learning'* was defend iai? 

N 4 fye-crufi 
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fyg'crufi from fcorching, his dear Friend Dr. Bentley, ' 
witfa his " Phalaris/' has been iinging of capmu Not 
that this was occafioned by any fuperfluity or tediouf- 
ncfsof their writings, or mutual commendatbns ? but 
it was found out by fomc worthy patriots, to make the 
labours of the t^wo DoBors^ as far as pofEble, to become 
ufeful to the publick. 

Indeed^ Cookery has an influence *upon men's anions 
even in the higheft ftations of human life. The great 
Philofophcr Pythagoras, in his ** Golden Verfes/* Ihews 
himfclf to be extremely nice in eating, when he makes 
it one of his chief principles of morality to abftain from 
beam. The nobleft foundations of honour, jufticc, 
and integrity, were found to lie hid in turnips ; as ap- 
pears in that great Diftator, Cincinnatus, who went 
from the plough to the command of the Roman 
army j and, having brought home viftory, retired to 
his cottage : for, when the Samnite ambaiTadors came 
thither to him with a large bribe, and found him 
drclling turnips for his repaft, they immediately returned 
with this fentcnce, " That it was impoflible to prevail 
** upon him that could be contented with fuch zf tipper.** 
In ihort, there are no honorary appellations but what 
may be made ufc of to Cooks j for I find throughout 
the whole race of Charlemaigne, that the Great Cook 
of the Palace was one of the prime miniflers of ftate, 
and condu6lor of armies : fo true is that maxim of 
Paulus ^millus, after his glorious expedition into 
Greece, when he was to entertain the Roman people, 
•* that there was equal Ikill required to bring an army 

" into 
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** into the field, and to fet forth x magnificent enter- 
■' tainment $ fince the one was as far as poi!ible to 
*' annoy your enemy, and the other to pleafure your 
*' friend .'' In ihort, as for all perfone that have not a 
due regard for the learned, indufbrious, moral, upright, 
^nd warlike profeilion of Cookery, may they live aa 
the ancient inhabitants of Pucrte Ventura, one of the 
Canary Iflands, where, they being fo barbarous as to 
make the moft contemptible perfon to be their butcher, 
they had likewife their meat fervcd up ra*vuy becaufe 
they had no fire to drefs it ; and I take this to bt a 
condition bad enough of all confcience ! . 

As this fmall cfTay finds acceptance, 1 fhalJ be en- 
couraged to purfue a great defign I have in hand, of 
publifhing a Bibliotheca Culinaria, or the " Cook's 
" Complete Library,*' which fh all begin with a tranf- 
lation, or at leaft an £picome, of Arhensus, who treats 
of all things belonging to a Grecian Fead. He (hall be 
publifhed, vf'vh z\\ hh commefits, ufeful glojfes, and /««• 
dexeSj of a vaft copioufnefs, with cuts of the bajiing^ 
ladies f dripping-pans y and drudging boxes, &c. lately 
dug up at Rome, out of an old fubterranean fkulltry, 
1 defign to have all Authors in all languages upon tliac 
fubjedl: j therefore pray confult what Oriental Ma- 
nufcripts you have. I remember Erpenius, in his 
Notes upon Locman's Fables (whom I take to be the 
fame perfon with iEfop), gives us an admirable receipt 
for making the Jour milky that is, the bonny clabber y of 
the Arabians. I fhould be glad to know hmv Mahomet 
ufed to have his Jboulder of mutton dreired, I have 

heard 
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heard he was a great lover of that joint ; and that a mxai 
of an Inn poifoned him with one, faying, *' If he is a 
^* Prophet, he will dtfcover it ; if h« is an irmpoflor, no 
** matter what becomes of htm.'^ I fitall have oecafion 
for the aiTiftance af all nay friends in this great work. 
I fome pods ago defired a friend lo enquire wliat Ma- 
nufcripts Sol. Harding, a famous Cook,' mzy have 
left behind him at Oxford* He fays-, lie finds among 
his executors feveral admirable biUs of fare for AriJiotU 
fuppers, and entertainments of country flrangers, with 
certain prices, according to their feveral feafonsw He 
fays, fome pages have large black erodes drawn over 
them ; "but for tlie greater part the Books are fair and 
legible. 

Sir, I would beg yoyjt to fearch Cooks^* Hall, wha* 
Manufcrfpts they may have in their Archives. Sec 
what in Guildhall : what account of cufiard in the 
Sword-bearer's office : how many tun He, a Commoa 
Cryer, or a Common hunt, may eat in their life-time.- 
But I tranfgrefs the ]}ounds of a Letter, and have (Irayed 
from my fubjeft, which Ihould ha-ve been, to beg you 
to read the following linesy when- you are inclined to* 
be mod favourable to your friend ; for elfe they will 
never be able to endure your juft eenfure. I rely upoa 
your good-nature ; and I am 

Your moft obliged, &o. 
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LETTER VI. 
To Mr. 

DEAR 8 1 R 9 
T H AVE refle6ted upon the difcowfe I had with you 
•*• the other day, and, upon ferious confideration, find 
that the true underfVanding of the whole "Art of 
" Cookery** will be ufeful to all perfons that pretend to 
the belles lettres, and efpecially to Poets. 

I do not find it proceeds from any enmity of the 
Cooks, but it is rather the fault of their maftcrs, that 
Poets are not fo well acquainted witli good catin:^, as 
otherwife they might be, if oftener invited. However, 
even in Mr. D'Urfey's prefence, this 1 would be bound 
to fay, ** That a good dinner is brother to a good 
•*poem:** only it is fomething more fubftantialj anj, 
between two and three a clo:fc, more agreeable. 

I ha?e known a fupper make the moft diverting part 
of a Comedy. M-r. Betterron, in " The Libertine*," 
has fet very gravely with the leg of a clrickcn : but I 
have fecn Jacomo very merry, and eat very heartily of 
pcafe and Inittered eggs, under the table. The Hoft, in 
**• The Villain t," who carries tables, ftools, furniture, 
and provifions, all about him, gives great content to 
the fpe£lators, when from the crown of his hat he pro- 

* A Tragedy by Thomas Shadwcll, a£Ved 1676. 
f A Tragedy by Thoiaas Porter, acted 1663^ 
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duces his cold capon : fo Armarillis (or rather Par- 
thenopcy as I take it) in ** The Rehcarfal,** with her 
wine in her fpear^ and her pye in her htlmet; and the 
Cpok that ilobbers his beard with fack-polTet, in 
•* The Man's the Matter •;" have, in my opinion, 
made the moft diverting part of the a6lion. Thefe em- 
belliihrnetits We have received from our imitation of the 
ancient Poets. Horace, in his Satires, makes Mccenfts 
very merry with the recolleftion of the unufual enter- 
tainments and difhes given him by Nafidienus ; and 
with his raillery upon garlick in his Third Epode. 
The Supper of Petronius, with all its machines and 
contrivances, gives us the moft lively defcriptioo of 
Nero's luxury. Juvenal fpends a whole Satire about 
the price and drefTing of a (ingle fi(h, with the judge- 
ment of the Roman Senate concerning it. Thus, whe- 
ther ferious or jocofe, good eating is made the fubjeck 
,and ingredient of poetical entertainments. 

I think all Poets agree that Epifodes are to be in- 
terwoven in their Poems with the greareft nicety of art; 
and fo it is the fame thing at a good table i and yet I 
have feen a very good Epilode (give me leave to call 
it fo) made by fending out the leg of a goofe, or the 
gizzard of a turkey, to he broiled : though I know 
that Criticks with a good ftomach have been offended 
that the unity of aclion Ihould be fo far broken. And 
yet, as in our Plays, fo at our common tables, many 
Epifodes are allowed, as dicing of cucumbers, drefling 

• A Comedy by Sir William Daveaant, afted 1669. 
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of falladsy feaikming the infide of a furlioin of beef^ 
breaking lobders' claws, flewingwikl ducks^ toafUng; 
gf cheeie, kgs of luks, and feveral others. 

A Poet, who* by proper expreflions and pleafing 
imag«9, is to lead us into the knowledge ^f i^eceflary 
truths may delude his audience extremely, and indeed 
barbafoufly, unlefs he has fome kiK>wiedge of this 
** Art of Cookery," and the ^rogrefs ^f it. Would it 
BOt^Du^ ridiculous to hear Ale»i^i/deF ^ Qreat com- 
maod his camtoH to be niounted, and to throw red-hot 
bullets out of his mortarrpieces F or to have Sutiratalk 
of ti^e^rj^AatigingSy wliich, aE the Learned kxiomp 
were many years after her death firfl: hmig up in the 
Hail of Kbg Attalus ? Should Sir John Falftaff coso^ 
plain of having dirtied his /Ik Jfociittgiy or Anne of 
Boleyn call for her co^cb; would an audience endure it, 
when all the world knows that Q^eea Elizabeth was 
the £rft that had her ceafb, or wore Ji^ Jinkingsf 
Neither can a Poet put hops in an Engliihman's drink 
before berej^ came in : nor can he tenre him with a difh 
of csarp before that time : he might as well give King 
James the Firft a difli oi afparagus upon his Hril coming 
to London, which were not brought into £ngland till 
•many years after ; or make Owen Tudor prefent Queen 
-Catharine with z/ugar-loafi whereas he might as eafily 
have given her a diatmnd as large, feeing the iceing of 
'OAes at Wood-ftreet Comer, and tlie rifiMtrng of fiigar^ 
was but an invention of two hundred years flanding» 
and before that time our Anceflors fwoetened and gar- 
liibed all with btneyy of wluch there areloiae remains 
I in 
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ro. Windfir bowis, iforon bracks, and large Jlmitels, fent 
Ibr prefents from Lichfield. 

But nowy t)n the contrary, it wotdd ihew his readingy 
if the Poet put a hen-turkey upon a table in a Tragedy; 
and therefore I would advife ft in Hamiet, inftead of 
riieir painted trifles ; and I believe it would give more 
futisfaftion to the a6iors. For Diodorus Siculus reports, 
how the fillers of Meleager, or DiomedeSy mourning 
fbr their brother, were turned into ben-turkeys ^ from 
whence proceeds their flatelinefs of gate, refervednefs ia 
converfation, and melancholy in the tone of their vcoce, 
and all their anions. But this would be the moil im- 
proper meat in the world for a Comedy ; for melan- 
choly and diftrefs require a different fort of diet, as well 
as language : and I have heard of a fair lady, that was 
pleafed to fay, ^* that, if fhe were upon a ftrange road, 
'< and driven to great neceility, ike believed ibe might 
^< for once be able to fup upon a Jack-poffet and a fat 
'* cafon:* 

I am fare Poets, as well as Cooks, are for having all 
words nicely cholen and properly adapted ; and there- 
fore, I believe, they would ihew the fame rcgrec that I 
4)0, to hear perfons of foroe rank and quality fay, 
^* Pray cut up tliat goofe. Help me to fome of that 
** chicken, hen, or capon, or half that plover ;** not 
coniidering how indifcreetly they talk, before «ytf« rf 
art, vvhofe proper terms are, "Break that C*^j"— 
'^'fruftihat Chicken;*'^'' fpoU that Hen \"—fauce that 
••* Capon \'' — mince that FhverJ^^^li .they are fo much 
«uc in common things, how much more will tliey be 

I with 
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Witli bitterns, ieronSt cranes, and peacocks f But it is 
-vain for us to complain of the faults aud errors of 
the world > unlefs we lead our helping-hand to retrieve 
them. 

To conclude, cur greateft Author of Dramatic 
Poetry, Mr. Dryden, has made ufe of the myfteriet 
of this Art in die Prologues to two of his Plays, 
one a Tragedy, the other a Comedy; in which he 
lias ihewn his greateft art, and proved mod fuccefs- 
ful. I had not fcen the Play for fome years, before 
I hit upon alm'oft the fame words that he has in the fol- 
lowing Prologue to ** All for Love :" 

<' Fops may have lea\'e to level all they can, 
''As Pigmies would be glad to top a man. 
** Half-wits are fleas, fo little and fo light, 
« We fcarce could know they live, but that they bite- 
'< But, as the rich, when tir'd with daily feafls, 
** For change, become their next poor tenant's gueds, 
** Drink hearty draughts of Ale from plcuii brofwu boivlsp 
** Andfnatcb the homely Rajherfrom the coals i 
<< So you, retiring fiom mucii better cheer, 
** For once may venture to do penance here ; 
'< And, (ince that plenteous Autumn now is pad, 
** Whofe grapes and peaches have indulged your tafte, 
** Take in good part from our poor Poet's board 
** Such flitiveled fruit as Winter can afford." 

Mow fops zndjieas ihould come together, I cannot 
eatily account for ; but I doubt not but his ale, rajber, 
grapesy peoib^h ^ Jbrhilid afpksf might « Pit, 

<« Box, 
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<' BoXt atid Gallery," it well eoo\;gh. His Prologue t» 
«< Sir Martin Mar-^ll" isfuch anezquifite Poem, takea 
from the fame Art, that I could wiih it tranflated into 
<Larin, to be prefixed to Dr. Lifler*$ Work. The 
' whole is as follows : 

IP R O L O G U £. 

«< Foolsy which each man meets in his di(h eacti day, 
^** Ate yet the great- regalia of a play ; 
<< In which to poets you but juft appear, 
** To prize that higheft wliich coft them fo dear. 
•* Fops in the town more cafily will pafs, 
** One ftpry makes a (btutable afs : 
<< But fuch in Plays muft be much thicker fown, 
** Like yolks of eggs, a dozen beat to one. 
<^ Obferving Poets all their walks invade, 
** As men watch woodcocks gliding through a glade ; 
<* And, when they have enough for Comedy, 
** They Hkow their feveral bodies in a.pye. 
<< The Poet 's but the Cook to faihion it, 
« For, Gallants, you yourfelves have found the wit. 
** To bid you welcome, "would your bounty wrong : 
« None welcome choTe wiio bring their cbe^ * ak>ng;^ 

The infMge (which is the great perfe^ion of a PoeO 
is fo extremely lively, and well painted, that methinks 
I fee the whole audience with a difh of buttered eggs in 
•Ae hand, and a woodcock-pyciii the othelr. I hope I 

* Somp CritUlu lead it Cisir^ Km g. 
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maybe excufed, after {q ^at an example i for I de- 
clare I have no d^iign but to entourage Learning, and 
am very far from any deiigns againfl it. And there- 
fore I hope the w^nhy gentleroant who faid that the 
^* Jqvmey to London" ought to be burnt by the com- 
nion hangman, as a Book, that, if received, would 
difceurage ingenuity, would he pleafe^ not to make his 
b^nfir^ at the upper end of Ludgate-flreet, for fear of 
jsqd^ngenng the Bookfellers' fhops and die Catliedral. 

} have abundance more to fay upon ihcfe fubje£ls; 
but I 4m afraid fny firfl: courfe is fo tedious, that you 
will excufe me both the fecond courfe and the delTert, 
^nd call for pipes and a candle. But confider, the 
Papers come from an old Friend ; and fparc them out 
mi eompailion to, 

SIR, &c. 



L E T T E R Vn. 

To Mr. — ^ 

I AM flicf great lover of writing more than I am forced 
to, and tlierefore have not troubled you with my 
Letters to congratulate your good fortune in London, 
or to bemoan iMir unhapj^ineCs in the lofs of you here. 
The ocogiion of this is, to deRre your aififiance in a 
matter tkat I am fallen into by the advice of fome 
friends ; but, unlefs they help me, it will be impon'4>lc 
fw m^ to gflt.GHJt xd it. I h»Ye had the misfortune 

O ro 
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i>o — write ; but, what is wqrfe^ I have never con» 

•fidercd whether any one would read. Nay, I have 

been fo very bad as to defign to print; but then z 

wicked thought came acrofs me with ** Who will 

" buy?** For, if I tell you the title, you will be of my 

mind, that the very name will deftroy it : " TTie Art 

" of Cookery, in Imitation of Horace's Art of Poetry i 

** with fome familiar Letters to Dr. Lifter and othors, 

•* occafioned principally by the utlc of a Bodk, pubi 

" lifted by the Do6^, concerning the Soups and 

-•* Sauces of the Ancients." To this a Beau will cry, 

^Though! what have I! to do with Kitchen-fluff?" 

To which I anfwer, ** Buy it, and give it to your 

<* Servants." For I hope to live to fee the day when 

every Miftrefs of a family, and evepy Steward, fhaH 

call up their children and fervants with, •* Come Mifi 

"Betty, how much have you got of your Art Jit 

« Cookery F" " Where did you leave off, Mif% Ifabel?" 

— '* Mifs Kit^\[, are you no farther than King Himy 

*< anil the Miller ?" — " Yes, Madam; I am f:omc -tfl 

" — IHis name (hall be enroll'd 

** In Efl:court*s Bool^, whofe gridiron *s fram*d of -gold/ 

•** Pray, Mother, is that our Mafter Eftcourt ?** ** WcH, 

** child, if you mind this, you fhall not be. put to youi 

•" Affembly Catecbifm next Saturday.** What a glorious 

light it will be, and how becoming a great family, tc 

fee the Butler out-learning the Steward, and the painfu! 

Scullery-maid exerting her memory far beyond thi 

mumping Houfe.kecper ! I am told that, if a Book i 

any tiling ufeful, the printers have a way of {oratinj 

O] 
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on one another, and printing other perfons' copies ; 
which is very barbarous. And then fhall I be forced 
to come out with, " The True Art of Cookery is only 
*' to be had at Mr. Pindar's, a Patten-maker's, under 
«* St. Dun dan's Church, with the Author's Seal at the 
** Title-page, bding Three Sauce-pans, in a Bend 
** Proper, on a Cook's Apron, Argent. Beware of 
•* Counterfeits." And be forced to put out Advertifc- 
ments, with " Strops for Razors, and the beft Spc£lacles, 
«*^ arc to be had only at the Archimedes, &c.'* 

I deiign pijopofals, which I muft get delivered to the 
Cooks' Company, for the making an order that every 
apprentice (hall have the " Art of Cookery" when he 
is'bound, which he ihall fay by heart before he is made 
free; and then he fhall have Dr. Liter's Book of 
** Soups and Sauces" delivered to him for his future 
practice. But you know better what I am to do than I. 
For the kindnefs you may ihew me, I fhall always 
endeavour to make what returns lay in my power. 
I am yours, &c. 



LETTER VIII, 
To Mr. 

D BAR SIR, 

T CANNOT but recommend to your perufal a late 
•*■ exquifite Comedy, called " The Lawyer's Fortune j 
"or. Love in a hollow tree;" which piece has its 
peculiar cmhlifhments, and is a Poem carefully framed 

O 2 according 
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according to the niccft rules of the " Art of Cool^cry i** 
for the PJ ay opens with a fcene of good Houfewifry^ 
where Favourite the Houfe-keeper makes this complaint 
to Lady Bonona. 

*^ Fav. The lad mutton killed was lean, Madara. 
** Should not fome fat iheep be bought in ? 
Boh. What fay 5^ou, Let-acre, to it ? 
Let. This is the word time of the year -for iheep. 
" The frelh grafs makes them fall away, and they 
" begin to tafte of the wool ; they muft be f pared 
•* a while, and Favourite muft caft to fpend fome falt- 
<< meat and ii(h. I hope we ihall have fome fat calves 
*' iliortly.'* 

Wh?t ^m be more agreeable than this to tlie **" Ait 
** of Giokery/* where our Author fays, 

" But though my edge l)c not too nicely fet, 
'^* Yet I another's appetite may whet ; 
** May teach him when 'to buy, when fcafon pa ft, 
" What 's ftale, what *-s choice, what *s plentiful 

" what waftc, 
** And lead him through the various maze of tafte. 

In the Second A61, Valentine, Mrs. Bonona's fon, 
the confummate charafter of the Play, having in the 
Firft A£t loft his Hawk, and confequently his way, 
benighted and lofty and feeing a light in a diflant boufe^ 
comes to the thrifty luido^w Furiofd's, (which is exa6lly 
according to the rule, '* A Prince, who in a Forcft rides 
<* aftrayl'*) ivbere he finds the old gentlenvoman carding^ 
ibjt fair Florida her daugbur working on a parchment^ 

nnbii/t 
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*tvBifff tie maid it /pinning. Peg reaches a chair ^ fdck 
h called for ; and in the mean time the good oU gen tie- 
nuoman complains fi of rogues^ that Jhe can fear ce keep 
a goofe or a turkey its fafety, for them, Then Florida 
inters, tJtfiih a little *whtte bottle about a pint, and an 
old'fajbioned glafs, fills and gives her mother ; Jbe drinks 
to Falentinei be to Florida^ Jbe to bim again, be to 
Furiofaj ivho fets it do'wn on the table. Aft^r a fmatl 
time, the old Lady cries, " Well, it is my bed-time ; 
•• but my daughter will fhew you the way to yours : 
" for 1 know you- would willingly he in it." This was 
extremely kind ! Now, upon her retirement (fee the 
great judgement of the Poet !), (lie being an old gentle- 
woman that went to bed, he fuits the following regale 
according to the age of the perfon. Had boys been put 
to bed, it had beert proper to have " laid the goofe to 
•« the fire :** but here it is othcrwife ; for, after foroe in- 
termediate difcourfe, he is invited to a repaft ; when he 
modcftly excufes himfelf with, " Truly, Madam, I 
** have no ftoroach to any meat, but to comply with 
« you. You have, Madam, entertained me with all 
" that is defirable already." 7be Lady tells bim, " cold 
•* Supper is better than none ;" fo befits at the table, 
offers to eat, but cannot, I am Cure, Horace could not 
have prepared himfeU" more exaftly ; for (according to 
the rule, " A Widow has cold Pye"), though Va- 
lentine, being love-fick, could not eat, yet it was his 
fault, and not the Poet's. But, when Valentine is to- 
mum the civility, and to invite Madam Furiofa, and 
Madam Florida, with other good company, to hir 

O 3 • mctlisr 
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mother the hofpitable Lady Bonona's (who, by the 
bye, had called for two bottles of wine for Latitat her 
Attorney), then affluence and dainties are to aj^iear 
(according to this Verfe ** Mangoes, Potargo^ Chaaip 
«< pignons, Caveare") ; and Mrs. Favourite the houibr 
keeper makes thefe moil important enquiries. 

** Fav. Miilrefs, ihall I put any Muihrooms, Maik- 
** goes, or Bamboons, into the Sallad ? 

•* Bon. Yes, I pr*ythce, the beft thou haft* 

<* Fav. Shall I ufe Ketchup or Anchovies in the 
•* Gravy ? 

« Bon. What you will" 

But, however magnificent tlie Dinner might be, yet 
Mrs. Bonona, as the manner of fome perfons is, makes 
her excufe for it, with, " Well, Gentlemen, can ye 
" fpare a little time to take a fliort dinner ? I pro- 
** mife you, it (hall not be long." It is very pro* 
bable, though the Author does not make any of the 
guefts give a relation of it, that Valentine, being a 
great fportfman, might furnifli the table with game and 
wild-fowl. There was at lead one Fheafant in the 
Houfe, which Valentine told his mother of the morning 
before. ** Madam, I had a good flight of a Pheafant- 
** cock, that, after my Hawk feized, made head as if 
<* he would have fought; but my Hawk plumed him 
" prcfently." Now it is not reafonable to fuppofe 
that, Vally lying abroad that night, the old gentle- 
woman under that concern would have any ftomach to 
it foF her own fupper. However, to fee tlie fatie of 
things, there is nothing permanent ^ for one Mrs. 

Candia 
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Candis making (though i]iiioceiit}y)'a' piefent of an« 
Hawk to Yalentixie» Florida his raiftrefs grows jealous* 
and refolves to leave hiniy and run away with an odd' 
iort of fellow, one Major Sly. Valentine, to appeafe 
her, fends a raefTage to^ her by a boy, who tells her, 
*' Hismafter, to fllew the tnnible- betook by her mif-* 
" apprehenfibny had fent her fome Tifible tokens, the 
** Hawk torn to pieces with his own hand^;" amil tbete 
pidls out of tbe bajket the tvings and legs of afottvL 
So we fee the poor bird demotified, and all hope$ of 
wild-fowl dcftroycd for the future : and happy were it 
if misfortunes would ftop here. But, the cruel Beauty 
refuiing to be appeafed, Valentine takes a fudden rtfo* 
lution, which he communicates to Let-acre the Steward,, 
to brujb off^ and quit bis habitation. However it was, 
whether Let-acre did not think his young Mafler rea]^ 
and Valentine having threatened the Houfe-keeper to 
kick her immediately before for being too fond of him, 
and his boy being raw and unexperienced in travelings 
it feems they made but (lender provKion for their expe- 
dition; fbr there- is but one Scene interpofed, before we 
find diftreiled Valentine in the moft miferable .condition' 
that the joint Arts of Poetry and Cookeryare able to re- 
preienthim. There is a Scene of the greateft horror, and 
mod moving to compaflion, of any thing that Ithave 
feen aroongil the Modems ; *' Talks of no pyramids of 
" Fowl, or bifks of Fife,** is nothing to it; for here 
we fee an innocent perfon, unlefs punifhed for his 
Mother's and Houfe-keeper's extravagance, as was faid 
before, in their Mufhrooms, Mangoes, Bamboons, 

O 4 Ketchup, 
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Ketchup, aed Anchovies, reduted to the e^treniity <> 
eating his cbeiff tviihut breati^ tnA harbg no bthti 
drink but water. F$r be mud bii h^j^ *uHtb tmm fiiddU, 
•H bit back and niOMUft^ cdme ikf^ a nvalk rf iokfuftA 
treesy nvbere an envjl bolhuns^ a bear tend leopard nju4tli 
atrofs the defert at a dift4m€ei land yet tbejf njenturt ik 
where Valcntihe accods his boy witlk.thefe lineS) whicl 
would draw tears from any tiling that, is not marble : 

*^ Hang up thy wallet on that tree 

** And creep thou in this hollow place with mfe, 

*' Let 's here rcpofe our wearied limbs till they 

** more wearied be ! 
" Boy. There is nothing left in the wallet but Oil 
*' piece of checfe. What ihall we do for bread \ 
Val, When we have flcpt, we will fcek out 
Some roots that fhall fupply that doubt. 
*« Boy. But no drink, Mafter ? 
" Val. Under that rock a fpring t fee, 
<& Which (hall refrelh my thirft and thee.** 

So the A£\: clofes ; and it is difmal for the Audlenc 
to confider how Valentine and the poor boy, who, i 
fcems, had a coming- ftoraach, Ihould continue thete a] 
the time the muiick was playing, and longer. But, t 
cafe them of their pain, by an invention whidi th 
Poets caJl catafiro^he, Valentine, though with a Imi^ 
beardf and very «w^^^ with falling, is reconciled t 
Florida, who, embracing him, fays, ** I doubt I bar 
•* otfcnded him too much; but I will attend him home 
" cheriih him with cordials, make him broths/*, (poo 

goo« 
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g(»od-i>atured creature ! I wifli ihe had Dr. Lifter's ^ 
Hook to help her !) *^ anoint his limbs, and be a nurfe, 
**-a tender nurfe, to him.** Nor do bleilings come 
alone ; for tlie good Mother, having refrejbed him tvith 
nuarm baths, and kept bim tenderly, in the bouft, orders 
Favourite, with repeated injun6lions, ** to get the bcft 
" entertainment Ihe ever yet provided, to confider what 
" ihe has and what ihe wants, and to get all ready in 
" few hours.** And fo this moft regular work is con- 
cluded with a dance and a wedding-dinner. I cannot 
believe there was any thing ever more of a piece thaa 
the Comedy. Some perfons may admire your meagre 
Tragedies; but give me a Play where there is a pro- 
fpeft of good meat or good wine ilirring in every Act 
of it. 

Though I am.confidcnt the Author had written this 
Play and printed it long before the " Art of Cookery" 
was thought of,, and 1 had never read it till the other 
Poem was very nearly perfe6led j yet it is admirable to 
fee how a true rule will be adapted to a good work, or 
a good work to a true rule. I Ihould be hcartilv glad, , 
for the fake of the publick, if our Poets, far ihc fu- 
ture, would make ufe of fo good an examp?e. I doubt 
not but, whenever you or I write Comedy, we lliall 
obferve it. 

I have jufl now met with a furprizing happincr> ; a . 
Friend that has feen two of Dr. Lifter's Works, one 
" De Buccinis Fluviatilibus et Marinis Exercitatio,** 
an Exejcitation of Sea and Kiver Shell-filh j in which, . 
he fays, fome of the cliiefefl rarities are the pizzle and 

fpermatic 
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fiermatie 'uejfels of a Snail, delineated by a microfcope>. 
tlie omentum or caul of its throat, its Fallopian tube, 
and its fubcrocean tefiiclei which are things Hippo- 
crates, Galen, Celfus, Farnelius, and Harvey, were 
never mafters of. The other curiofity is the admirable 
piece of Ccelius Apicius, " De Opfoaiis & Condi- 
** mentis, five Arte Coquinaria, Libri decern,'' beiri^ 
Ten fiook» of- Soups and Sauces, and the Art of 
Cookery, as it is excellently printed for the Do6lor, 
who m this fo important affair is not fufficiently com- 
municative. My Friend fays, he has a promife of leave 
to read it. What Remarks he makes I fhall not be- 
envious of> but impart to him I love as well as his 

Mod humble fcrvanr, iHvC 
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TO DR. LISTER. 

TNGENIOUS Lister, were. a pifture drawn 

'*■ With Cynthia's face, but with a neck hke Brawn ; 

With wings of Turkey, and with feet of Calf j 

Though drawn by Kneller; it would make you laugh ? 

Such is, good Sir, the figure of a Feaft, 5 

By fome rich Farmer's wife and fiiler dreft ; 

Which, were it not for plenty and for fleam. 

Might be refembled to a fick man's dream. 

Where all ideas huddling run fo faft, 

That Syllabubs come firft, and Soups the lad. 10 

Not but that Cooks and Poets dill were free. 

To ufc their power in nice variety ; 

Hence Mackarel feem delightful to the eyes. 

Though drefs'd with incoherent Goofeberries. 

Crabs, Salmon, Lobfters, are with Fennel fpread, 1 5 

Who never touch'd that herb till they were dead ; 

Yet 
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Yet novjnan lards fait Pork with Orange-peel, 
. Or garniflies his Lamb with Spitchcock'd Eel. 

A Cook perhaps has taighty things profcfs'd. 
Then fent up but two diflics nicely drefs*d : lo 

What fignify Scotcht-collops to a Feaft ? 
Or you can make whipp'd Cream ; pray what relief 
"Will that be to a Sailor who wants Beef; 
Who, lately fhip-wreck'd, never can have eafe. 
Till re-eflabli(h'd in his Fork and Peafe ? 25- 

When once begun, let induftry ne'er ceafe 
Till it has render'd all things of one piece : 
At your Deflert briglit Pewter comes too late, 
When your firft courfc was all ferv'd up in Plate. 

Mofl knowing Sir ! the greateft part of Cooks, 30 
Searching for truth, are cozen'd by its looks. 
One would have all things little j hence has tried 
Turkey-poults frefli'd, from th* Egg in Batter fried : 
Others, to fhew the largenefs of their foul, 
Prepare you Muttons fvvol'd, and Oxen whole. 35 

To vary the fame things, feme think is art : 
By larding of Hogs-fect and Bacon-tart, 
The tafte is now to that perfe6tion brought. 
That care, when wanting fitill, creates the fault. 

In Covent-Gardcn did a Taylor dwell, 40 

Who might dcfervc a place in his own Hell : 

Give him a fmgle coat to make, he 'd do 't; 

A vefV, or breeches, iingly : but the brute 

Could ne'er contrive all tliree to make a fuit : 

Rather tlian frame a Supper like fuch cloaths, 45 

I 'd have fine eyec and teeth, without my nofe. 

You 
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You that from pliant Paftc would fahricks raifc, 
Expedting thence to gain immortal praifc. 
Your knuckles try, and let your fmews know 
Their power to knead, and give the form to dough ; 5© 
•Chufc your materials right, your feafening fix. 
And with your Fruit refplcndent Sugar mix : 
From thence of courfc the tigure will artfe^ 
And elegance adorn the furfacc of your Pies. 

Beauty from order fprings : the judging eye 55 

Will tell you if one fmgle plate 's awry. 
The Cook muft fUll regard the prefent time; 
T' omit what *s ju(l in ieafon is a crime. 
Your infant Peafe t' Afparagus prefer. 
Which to the Supper you may bcft defer. 60 

Be cautious how you change old hills of fare, 
"Such alterations Ihould at lead be rare j 
Yet credit to the Artift will accrue, 
Who in known things ftill makes th* appearance new. 
Frefli dainties are by Britain's traffick known, 65 

And now by conflant ufe familiar grown. 
What Lord of old would bid his Cook prepare. 
Mangoes, Potargo, 'Champignons, Caveare ? 
Or would our thrum-capp'd Anceftors find fault. 
For want of Sugar-tongs, or Spoons for Salt ? 70 

New things produce new words, and dms Monte th 
Has by one velTel fav'd his name from death. 
The Seafons change us all. By Autumn's froll. 
The ihady leaves of trees and fruit are loft. 
But then tfte Spor^g breaks forth with frefh fupplies, 
Aad frooi the teeming Earth new truds arife. 

So 
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So StuWJle-gecfe at Michaelmas are fecn 

Upon the fpit; next May produces Green. 

The fate of things lies always in the dark : 

"What Cavalier would know St. James's Park * ? 

For Locket's ftands where gardens once did fpring j 

And Wild-ducks quack where Grafshoppers did fing^ 

A Princely Palace on that fpace does rife. 

Where Sedley's noble Mufc found Mulberries f. 

Since Places alter thus, what conftant thought 85 

Of filling various difhes can be taught? 

For he pretends too much, or is a fool. 

Who 'd fix thofc things where Fafliion is a rule. 

King Hardicnute, midfl Danes and Saxons (lout, 
Carouz'd in nut-brown Ale, and dih*d on Grout j 90 
Which flilh its priftine honour ftill retains. 
And, when each Prince is crown 'd, in fplendour reigns, 

♦ In the time of king Henry VIII, the Park was a 
wUd wet field ; but that prince, on building St. James's 
palace, inclofed it, laid it out in walks, and, colle£kin^ 
the waters together, gave to the hew-inclofed ground 
and new-raifed building the name of St. James. -It was 
•much enlarged by Charles II; who added -to it fcveral 
fields, planted it with rows of lime-trees, laid out the 
Mall, rorn>c<l the canal, with a decoy, and other ponds, 
for water-fowl. The " Lime-trees or Tilia," whofc 
blolToms are incomparably "fragrant, were probably 
planted in confequence of a fuggeftion of Mr. Evelyn, 
'm his " Fumifugium,*' publiihed in i66x. — The im- 
provements lately made fcem in fome meafure to.have 
V)rought it into the ftate it was in before the Refiora- 
t-ion; at leaft, the Wild-ducks have in their turn given 
way to the Grafshoppers. N. 
t A comedy called, •* The Mulberry Garden." K. 

By 
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By Northern cuftom, duty was cxprefs'd. 
To friends departed, by their Funeral Feaft. 
Though I -vc confultcd Holinihed and Stow, f)^ 

I find it very difficulfto know 
• Who, to'refrclh th' attendants to a grave, 
Burnt-claret firft or Naples-bifcuit gave. 

Trotter from Qi^ince and Apples firft did frame 
•A Pye, which ftill retains his proper name : 100 

Though common grown, yet, with white Sugar ftrow*d. 
And butter'd right, its goodnefs is allow'd. 

As Wealth flow'd in, and Plenty fprang from Peace, 
Good-humour reign*d, and Pleafures found increafe. 
^Twas ufual then the banquet to prolong 10^ 

By Mu{ick*s charm, and fome delightful fong; 
Where every youth in pleafing accents ftrovc 
To tell the ftratagems and cares of Love ; 
How fome fuccefsful were, how others croft ; 
5Flien to the fparkling glafs would give his toaft, iro 
Whofe bk)om did moft in his opinion fliine. 
To relifli both the Mufick and the Wine. 

Why. am I ftyl'd a Cook, if I *m fo loth 
To marinate >my Fiih, or feafon Broth, 
:0t fend up wliat I roaft with pleafing froth j 115 
" If I my Mafter*s guflo won't difcern, 
But, through my baihful folly, fcorn to learn ? 

When among friends good-humour takes its birth, 
*Ti8 not a tedious Feaft prolongs the mirth ; 
®ttt 'tis not reafon therefore you ihould fpare, i ao 'i 
When, as their future Burgefs, you prepare i. 

'For a fat Corporation and their Mayor. } 

A Alf 
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■ All things lliould fiod their room la proper |diet 

Anil what adorns this treat, would th«i difgrice> 

■ Sometimes the Tulg«r will of mirth partAe, 
And have exceflivc doinga tt their wake : 

^£v'Il Taylors at tlieir yearly FciAe look great. 
And all their Cucumbers are nirn'd to Meat. 

. A Prince, who in a Forcll rides alVray, 
And, weary, to foroe cottage tinds the way, 

■ Talks of DO pyramids of Fowl, or bilk} of Fiflii 
But, hungry, fups luE Cream fcrv'd up in earthen 

tQucnches his thirft witii A!e in nut-brawn bowls 
. And takes the hafty Ralher from the coals : 
■PleasM as King Henry with the Miller free. 

Who thought himlelf as good a man as he. 

Unlcfs lome fweetnels at the bottom lie, 
'-Who cares for all the crinkling of the Pye } 
If you would have me merry with your chea> 

£c fo yourfelf, or fo at leaf! appear. 

The tilings we eat by various juice central 

TllG narrownefs or largenefs of our foul. 
'Onions will make ev'n Heirs or Widows weep; 

The tea.icr Lettuce brings on fof:er fleep ; 

Eat Beef or Pye-cru(t if you 'd fetious be j 

Your Shell-fifli rMfes Venus from tlie Sea; 

For Nature, (hat incUnes to ill or good, 

Still nourilhcs our palTions by our food. 
Happy the man that has each fonune tried. 

To whom Ihe much has given, and much denied) 

With abftiaence all delicates he fees. 

And can regale \mds\t with Toaft ud Cluefc i 
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Your Betters will defpife you, if tlicy fee 
Things that arc far furpaffing your degree ; 
TTicrefore beyond your fubilance never treat 5 155 

^Tis plenty, in fmall fortune, to be neat, 
'is certain that a Steward can't afford 
m entertainment equal with his Lord. 
\\d age»is frugal ; gay youth will abound 
''ith heat, and fee the flowing cup go round. i6» 

Widow has cold Pye j Nurfe gives you Cake; 
[rem generous Merchants Ham or Sturgeon take, 
[he Farmer has brown Bread as frefii as day, 
Butter fragrant as the dew of May. 
rnwall Squab- pye, and Devon White-pot bringsj 165 
id Leiceder Beans and Bacon, food of Kings ! 
it Chriftmas-time, be careful of your fame^ 
the old Tenants' table be the fame j 
:n, if you would fend up the Brawner's head, 
kt Rofemary and Bays around it fpread : 179 

foaming tulks let fome large Pippin grace, 
kidd thofe thundering fpears an Orange place ; 

like himfclf, otfenfive.to its foes, 
roguifh Mui^ard, dangerous to the nofe. 
and tlie well»fpic'd Hippocras the Wine, 
fail the bowl with ancient ribbands fine, 
Idge with Plumbs, and Turkeys with the Chine 
m perhaps would try fome diHi unknown, 
:h more peculiarly you *d make your own^ 
ancient failors ilill regard the coai^, i Sa 

mturing out too far you may be loll. 

P By 
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By roafting that which your Forefathers boiPd, 

And boiling wkat they roaded, much is fpoird. 

That Cook to Britifh palates is complete, 

Whofe favoury hand gives turns to common meat. 1859 

Though Cooks are often men of pregnant wit, 
^Through nicenefs of their fubjcft, few have writ. 
In what an auk ward found that Ballad ran. 
Which with this bluftering paragraph began : 

There was a Prince of Lubberland, 190 
A Potentate of hig» command. 
Ten thousand Bakers did attend him. 
Ten thousand Brewers did befriend him : 
These brought himKissing-crusts,andtho8B 
Brought him Small-beer, before he rose. 195 

The Author raifes mountains feeming full. 
But all the cry produces little <u;oo/; 
So, if you fue a Beggar for a houfe, 
And have a verdi6t, what d*ye gain ? A Loufc ! 
Homer, more modeft, if we fearch his Books, 
Will fhcw us that his Heroes all were Cooks ; 
How lov*d Patroclus with Achilles joins. 
To quarter out the Ox, and fpit the loins. 
Oh could that Poet live ! could he rehearfe 
Thy Journev, Lister, in immortal verfc ! 2C5 

Muse, sing the man that did to Paris 00, 
That he might taste their Soups, and 
Mushrooms know! 

Oh, how would Homer praife their dancing Dogs, 
Their (linking Checfc, and Fiicafce of Frogs I. 

HcM 
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He *d raife no fables, iing no flagrant lye, a 10 

Of Boys with Cuftard choak'd at Newberry j 
But their whole courfes you 'd entirely fee, 
,How all their parts from firft to laft agree. 

If you all forts of pcrfons would engage^ 
Suit well your £atables to every age. 215 

The favourite Child, that juft begins to prattle^ 
And throws away his Silver Bells and Rattle, 
Is very humourfome, and makes great clutter. 
Till he has Windows on his Bread and Butter : 
He for repeated Supper-meat will cry, 220 

But won't tell Mammy wliat he 'd have, or why. 

The fmooth-fac'd Youth, that has new Guardians chofe, 
From Play-houfe Heps to Supper at the Rofe, 
Where he a main or two at random throws : 
Squandering of wealth, impatient of advice, 225 

His eating mufl be little, colUy, nice. 

Maturer Age, to this delight grown Arange, 
Each night frequents his club behind the 'Change, 
Kxpe6ling there frugality and health, 
And honour rifing from a SheriiFs wealth : 250 

Unlcfs he fome I nfu ranee -dinner lacks, 
'Tis very rarely he frequents Pontack's. 
But then old age, by ilill intruding years. 
Torments the feeble heart with anxious fears : 
Morofc, perverfe in humour, diffident, 235 

The more he dill abounds, the lefs content; 
His Larder and his Kitchen too obferves. 
And nO'ZV, left he fhould want hereafter, flarves ; 

P a Thin)!>« 
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'^Thinks fcorn of all the prefent age can give, 

And nonc'tkefe threefcore years knew how to li^. 24:^ 

But now the Cook muft pafs through all degrees. 

And by his art difcordant tempers pleafe, 

And minifter to Health and to Difcafe, 

^ar from the Parlour have your Kitchen plac*d, 
Dainties may in their working l)c difgrac'd. 245 

In private draw your Poultry, clean your Tripe, 
And from your Eels their fiimy fubftance wipe. 
Let cruel offices be done by night, 
Yor they who like the thing abhor the fight. 

Next, let difcretion moderate your coft, 250 

And, when you treat, three- courfes be the rnofl:* 
Let never frefh machines your Paftry try, 
Unlefs Grandees or Magiftrates are by : 
Then you may put a Dwarf into a Pye. 
Or, if you 'd fright an Aldernuin and Mayor, *5S 

Within -a Pafty lodge a living Hare ; 
Then inidft tlicir graved Furs fhall mirth arife, 
And all the Guild purfue with joyful cries. 

Crowd net your table : let your number be 
Not more than fcven, and never lefs than three. 1:60 

*Tis the Delfert that graces all the Feafl, 
For an ill end difparages the reft : 
A thoufand things well done, and one forgot. 
Defaces obligation by that blot. 
Make yeur tranfparent Sweet-meats truly nice, 
With Indian Sugar and Arabian Spice : 
And let your various Creams incircled be 
■With fwelling Fruit jaft ravilhM from tlie tree. 

Let 
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Let Plates and Diflies be from China brought, 

With lively paint and earth tranfparent wrought. 270 

The Feaft now done, difcourfcs are renew'd, 

And witty arguments with mirth purfued. 

The cheerful Mafter, midft his jovial friends, 

His glafs " to their beft wi flies" recommends. 

The Grace-cup follows to his Sovereign's health, 275 

And to his Country, ** Plenty, peace, and wealth." 

Performing then the piety of grace^ 

Bach man that plcafes re-alTumes his place ; 

While at his gate, from fuch abundant Aore, 

He (howers his god-like bleflings on the poor. 28a 

In days of old, our Fathers went to war, 
Expefting fturdy blows and hardy fare : 
Their Beef they often in their murrions ftew'd. 
And in their Bafkct-hilts their Beverage brew d. 
Some Officer perhaps might give confcnt, 285 

To a large covcr'd Pipkin in his tent. 
Where every thing that every Soldier got, _ 

Fowl, Bacon, Cabbage, Mutton, and what not, I 

Was all thrown into bank, ai^d went to pot. J 

But, when our conquers were extenfive grown, 290 
And through the world our Britifh worth was known. 
Wealth on Commanders then fiow'd in apace. 
Their Champaign fparkled equal with their Lace; 
Quails, Bcccofico's, Ortolans, were fent 
To grace the levee of a General's tent ; 19- 

In their gilt Plate all delicates were fccn, 
And what was Earth before became a rich Terrene. 

P 3 \\\\fin 
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When the young Players once get to Iflington, 
They fondly think that all the world 's their own : 
Prentices, PariQi-clerks, and He£^ors meet ; 300 

He that is drunk, or bullied, pays the Treat. 
Their talk is loofe ; and o'er the bouncing Alt 
At Conflables and Juflices they rail ; 
Not thinking Cudard fuch a ferious thing, 
That Comraon-council-men 'twill thither bring j 305 
Where many a man, at variance with his wife. 
With foftening Mead and Cheefe-cake ends the ftrife. 
Ev'n Squires come there, and, with their mean difcourfe. 
Render the Kitchen, which they fit in, worfe. 
Midwives demure, and Chamber-maids mod gay, 310 
Foremen that pick the box and come to play. 
Here hntt thtir entertainment at the height, 
In Cream and Codlings reveling with delight. 
What thefe approve the great men will diflike : 
But here 't the art, if you the palate ftrike ; 315 

By management of common things fo well. 
That what was thought the meaneft fhall excel ; 
While others drive in vain, all perfons own 
Such diftiGs could be drcfs'd by you alone. 

When ftraitcn'd in your time, and fervants few, 320 
You '11 rightly then compofe an ambigue : 
Where firft and fecond Courfe, and your Deffert, 
All in one fmgle table have their part. 
From fuch a vafl confufion 'tis delight. 
To find the jarring elements unite, 325 A 

And raife a fliu6lure grateful to the fjght. J 

5 Be 
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Be not too far by old example led, 
With caution now we in their footftcps tread : 
The French our rclifli help, and well fupply 
The want of things too grofs by decency. 33© 

Our Fathers moft adniir'd their Sauces fweet. 
And often alk*d for Sugar with their Meat j 
They butter 'd Currants on fat Veal beflow'd. 
And Rumps of Beef with Virgin-honey ftrew'd. 
Infipid Tafte, old Friend, to them who Paris know, 335 
Where Rocombole, Shallot, and the rank Garlick, grow. 

Tom Bold did firft begin the ftrolhng mart. 
And drove about his Turnips in a cart ; 
Sometimes his Wife the Citizens would pleafe. 
And from the fame machine fell Pecks of Peafej 340 
Then Pippins did in Wheel-barrows abound. 
And Oranges in Whimfcy-boards went round ; 
Befs Hoy firft found it troubleforae to bawl. 
And therefore plac'd her Cherries on a ftall ; 
Her Currants there and Goofeberries were fpread, 345 
With the enticing gold of Ginger-bread : 
But Flounders, Sprats, and Cucumbers, were cried. 
And every found and every voice was tried. 
At laft the Law this hideous din fupprefs'd. 
And order*d that tlie Sunday fhould have reft 5 350 

And that no Nymph her noify food Ihould fell, 
Except it were new Milk or Mackarel. 

There is no di(h but what our Cooks have made, 
And merited a charter by their trade. 
Not French Kickfliaws, or Oglio's brought from Spain, 
Alone have found improvement from tlieir brain j 

P 4 But 
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But Pudding, Brawn, and White-pots, own*d to be 
Th* effeSls of native ingenuity. 

Our Britifli Fleet, which now commands the main, 
Might glorious wreaths of vi6lory obtain, 360 

Would they take time j would they with leifure work. 
With care would fait their Beef, and cure their Pork; 
Would boil their liquor well whene'er they brew. 
Their conquest half is to the Victualer 

DUE. 

Becaufe that thrift and abftinence are good, 365 

As many things if rightly underftood ; 
Old Crofs condemns all perfons to be Fops, 
That c^n*t regale themfelves with Mutton-chops. 
He often for ftuft Beef to Bedlam runs. 
And the clean Rummer, as the Peft-houfe, fhuns. 370 
Sometimes Poor Jack and Onions are his difli. 
And then he faints thofe Fryars who ftink of Fifli. 
As for myfelf, I take him to abflain, 
Who has good meat, with decency, though plain : 
But, though my edge be not too nicely let, 375 

Yet I another's appetite may whet ; 
May teach him when to buy, when feafon 's paft, 
Wliat 's ftale, what choice, what plentiful, what wafte, 
And lead him through the various maze of tafte. 

The fundamental principle of all 
Is what ingenious Cooks the relish call ; 
For, when the market fends in loads of food. 
They all are taftelefs till that makes them good. 
Belides, 'tis no ignoble piece of care, 
To know for whom it is you would prepare : ^8$ 

4 You 'A 
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You *<! pleafc a Friend, or reconcile a Brother, 

A tefty Father, or a haughty Mother ; 

Would mollify a Judge, would cram a Squire, 

Or elfe fome fmiles from Court you may defire ; 

Or would, perhaps, fome hafty Supper give, 390 

To (hew the fplendid (late in which you live. 

Purfuant to that intereft you propofe, 

Muft all your Wine and all your Meat be chofe. 

Let men and manners every difli adapt : 

Who'd force his Pepper where his gucfts are clafif 395 

A cauldron of fat Beef and ftoop of Ale 

On the huzzaing mob lliall more prevail, 

Than if you give them with the niceft art 

Ragouts of Peacocks- brains, or Filbert-tart. 

The French by Soups and Haut-gouts glory raife, 400 
And their deiires all terminate in praife. 
The thrifty maxim of the wary Dutch 
Is, to fave all the money they can touch r # 
" Hans," cries the Father, " fee a Pin lies there ; 
" A Pin a day will fetch a Groat a year. 405 

" To your Five Farthings join Three Farthings more ; 
** And they, if added, make your Halfpence Four I" 
Thus may your flock by management increafe, 
Your wars fhall gain you more than Britain's peace. 
Where love of wealth and rufty coin prevail, 410 

What hopes of Sugar'd Cakes or Butter'd Ale ? 

Cooks garnilh out fome tables, fome they fill. 
Or in a prudent mixture ihew their (kill : 
Clog not your conftant meals ; for difhes few 
Increafe the appetite, when choice and new. 415 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n the)', who will £xcravagande profefs. 

Have ilill an inward hatreU for Excefs : 

Meat, forc'd too much, untouch'd at table lies, < 

Few care for carving trifles in difguife. 

Or that fantaflic difli fome cdWfurprize, 426 . 

Wiien pleafures to the eye and palate meet. 

That Cook has rendered his great work complete : 

His glory far, like Sur-loin's Knighthood, flies j 

Immortal made, as Kit-cat by liis Pies. 

Good-nature mud fome failings overlook, 4a 

Not wilful nefs, but errors of the Cook. 
A ftring won't always give the found defign'd 
By the Muiician's touch and heavenly mind : 
Nor will an arrow from the Parthian bow 
Still to the deilin'd point dire6lly go. 43 

Perhaps no Salt is thrown about the difli. 
Or no fried Parfley fcatter'd on the Fifti ; 
Shall 1 in paflion from my dinner fly, 
And hopes of pardon to my Cook deny, 
For things which careleiTnefs might overfec, 43 

And all mankind commit as well as he ? 
I with compallion once may overlook 
A Skewer fent to table by my Cook : 
But think not therefore tamely I '11 permit 1 

That he fliould daily the fame fault commit, 440 
For fear the Rafcal lend me up the Spit ! J 

Poor Roger Fowler had a generous mind. 
Nor would fubmi: to have his hand confin'd, 
But aim'd at all ; yet never could excel 
la any thi;ig but fluffing of Ixis Veal : 44 

Bu 
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But, when that difh was in perfcftion feen. 

And that alone, would it not move your fplecn ? 

'Tis true, in a long work, foft {lumbers creep. 

And gently fink the Artift into flcep. 

Ev'n Lamb himfelf, at the moft folemn feaft, 45a 

Might have fome chargers not exa£lly dreft. 

Tables (hould be like pi6^ures to the fight. 
Some diihes cafl in (hade, fome fpread in light, 
Some at a diftance brighten, fome near hand. 
Where eafe may all their delicace command : 455 

Some fhould be mov*d when broken j others laft 
Through the whole treat, incentive to the tafte. 

Locket, by many labours feeble grown, 
Up from the Kitchen call'd his eldeft Son : 
** Though wife thyfelf,** fays he, " though taught by me, 
" Yet fix this fentence in thy memory : 
<* Tliere are fome certain things that don't excel, 
*' And yet we fay are tolerably ivell : 
** There *s many worthy men a Lawver prize, 
•* Whom they diftinguifh as of middle fize, 465 

** For pleading well at Bar, or turning Books ; 
" But this is not, my Son, the fate of Cooks, 
** From whofe myfierious art true pleafure fprings 
** To flail of Garter, and to throne of Kings. 
** A fimple fcene, a difobliging fong, 470- 

*' Which no way to the main defign belong, 
** Or were they abfcnt never would be mifs'd, 
** Have made a well-wrought Comedy be hifs'd : 
** So in a Feafl no intermediate fault 
** Will be allow'dj but, if not bcft, 'tis nauglir." 475 

He 
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He that of feeble nerves and jointly complains^ 
From Nine-pinSy Coits, and from Trap-ball, abflains ; 
Cudgels avoids, and (Imns the Wreftling-place, 
Left Vinegar refound his loud difgrace. 
But every one to Cookery pretends ; 480 

Kor Maid nor Miftrcfs e*er confult their friends. 
But, Sir, if you would roafl a Pig, be free : 
Why not with Brawn, with Locket, or with me ? 
We '11 fee when 'tis enough, when both eyes out. 
Or if it wants the nice concluding bout : 485 

But, if it lies too long, the crackling 's pall'd, 
Not by the Drudging-box to be recall'd. 

Our Cambrian Fathers, fparing in their Food, 
Firft broil'd their hunted Goats on bars of wood. 
Sharp Hunger was their feafoni'ng, or they took 499 
Such Salt as ififued from the native rock. 
Their Sallading viras never far to feck. 
The poignant Water-grafs, or favoury Leek ; 
Until the Britifh Bards adorn'd this Ifle, - 
And taught them how to road, and how to boil : 495 
T4ien TaliefTm rofe, and fvveetly iliung 
His Britifh Harp, inflru6Ving whiUt he fung: 
Taught them that honefty they flill pollcfs, 
Their truth, their open heart, their modeft drefs. 
Duty to kindred, conflancy to friends, ^09 

And inward worth, which always recommends ; 
Contempt of wealth and plcafurc, to appear 
To all mankind with hofpitablc cheer. 
In after-ages, Arthur taught his Kniglus 
At his Round Table to record their fights, 505 

Cities 
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Cities eraz'd, encampments forc'd in field, ^ 

Monftcrs fubdued, and hideous tyrants quelFd, \ 

Infpir'd tliat Cambrian foul which ne'er can yield. J 

Then Guy, the pride of Warwick, truly great. 

To future Heroes due example fet, 519 

By his capacious cauldron made appear. 

From whence the fpirits rife, and ftrength of war. 

The prefent age, to Gallantry inclin'd, 

Is pleas*d with vaft improvements of the mind. 

He that of honour, wit, and mirth, partakes, 51 j 

May be a fit corhpanion o*er Becf-fteaks ; 

His name may be to future times enrolVd 

In Bftcourt*s Book *, whofe Gridiron's fram*d of Gold* 

Scorn not thefe lines, defign'd to let you know 

Profits that from a well-plac'd Table flow. ^20 

'Tis a fage queftion, if the An of Cooks 
Is lodg*d by Nature, or attain 'd by Books : 
That man will never frame a noble treat, 
Whofe whole depcndance lies in fome Receipt : 
Then by pure Nature every thing is fpoil'd, 525 

She knows no more than ftew'd, bak'd, road, andboil'd. 

* That is, *' be admitted a member of The Beef- 
** Steak Club." — Richard Eftcourt, who was a Player 
and Dramatic Writer, is celebrated in the Speflator, as 
pofleiTed of a fprightly wit, and an eafy and natural 
politenefs. His company was much coveted by the 
great, on account of iiis> qualifications as a l)oon com- 
panion. When the famous Becf-fteak Club was firft 
inllituted, he had the office of Providore afligned him ; 
and, as a mark of diftindion, ufed to wear a fmall 
gridiron of gold hung about his neck with a green filk 
ribband. He died in the year 17 13* N. 

When 
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When Art and Nature join, th' cfMk will be 
Some nice Ragout, or charming Fricafee. 

The lad that would his genius fo advance^ . 
That on the rope he might fecurely dance, 539 

Prom tender years enures himfelf to pains. 
To Summer's parching heat, and Winter's rains. 
And from tlie fire of Wine and Love abflains ; 
Ko Artift can his Hautboy's flops command, 
Unlefs fome fkilful Mailer form his hand : 535 

But Gentry take their Cooks though never tried 1 
It feems no more to them than up and ride. 
Preferments granted thus fliew him a fool. 
That dreads a parent's check, or rods at fchool. 

Ox-check when hot, and Wardens bak'd, fome cry ; 
But 'tis with an intention jpcn (hould buy. 
Others abound with fuch a plenteous flore. 
That, if you '11 let them treat, they '11 alk no more: 
And 'tis tlie vafl ambition of their foul, 
To fee their Port admir'd, and Tabic full. 545 

But then, amidil that cringing fawning crowd. 
Who talk fo very much, and laugh fo loud. 
Who with fuch grace his Honour's actions praife. 
How well he fences, dances, fings, and plays ; 
Tell him his Livery 's rich, his Chariot 's fine, 55© 
How choice his Meat, and delicate his Wine $ 
Surrounded thus, how fliould the Youth defcry 
The happinefs of Friendfliip from a Lye ? 
Friends aft with cautious temper when fincerc ; 
But flattering Impudence is void of care : 559 

So 
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So at an Irilh Funeral appears 
A train of Drabs with mercenary tears ; 
Who, wringing oft* their hands, with hideous moany 
Know not his name for whom they feem to groan ; 
While real Grief with (ilent ftcps proceeds, 560 

And Love unfeignM with inward pafiion bleeds. 
Hard fate of Wealth ! Were Lords as Butchers wife, 
Thev from their meat would banifh all the Fliis ! 
The Pcrlian Kings, with Wine and maffy Bowl, 
Searched to the dark receflcs of the foul; 565 

That, fo laid open, no one might pretend, 
Unlefs a man of worth, to be their Friend. 
But now the Guefts their Patrons undermine; 
And dander ihem, for giving them their Wine. 
Great men have dearly thus companions bought : 570 ^ 
Unlefs by thefe inftruftions they '11 be taught, L 

They fpread the net, and will themfelves be caught. J 

Were Horace, that great Mafter, now alive, 
A Feaft with wit and judgement he *d contrive. 
As thus : — Suppofing that you would rehearfe 575 
A labour*d Work, and every Difli a Verfc ; 
He 'd fay, " Mend this, and t'other Line, and this." 
If after trial it were ilill amifs, 
He 'd bid you give it a new turn of face. 
Or fet fome Difii more curious in its place. 58a 

If you perfift, he would not ftrive to move 
A palTion fo delightful as Self-love. 

We ihould fubmit our Treats to Criticks* view. 
And every prudent Cook ihould read BolTu. 

Judge- 
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Judgement provides the Meat in feafon fir, 5I5 

Which by the genius dreft, its fauce is Wit. ' 

Good Beef for Men, Pudding for Youth and Age, 

Come up to the decorum of the Stage. 

The Critick (Irikes out all that is not juft. 

And 'tis ev'n fo the Butler chips his cruft. 59* 

5pets and Paftry-cooks will be the fame. 

Since both of tliem their images muft frame. 

Chimaeras from the Poet's fancies flow : 

The Cook contrives his fliapes in real Dough. 

When Truth commands, there *s no man can offendy 
That with a modeft love corre£ts his Friend, 
Though 'tis in toafting Bread, or buttering Peafe, 
So the reproof has temper, kindnefs, cafe. 
But why fliould we reprove when faults are fmall ? 
Becaufe 'tis better to have none at all. 600 

There 's often weight in things that ieem the leaft, 
And our moft trifling follies raife the jeft. 

'Tis by his cleanlinefs a Cook muil plcafe; 
A Kitchen will admit of no difeafe. 
The Fowler and the Huntfman both may run 605 

Amidft that dirt which he muft nicely fliun. 
Empedocles, a Sage of old, would raife 
A Name immortal by unufual ways ; 
At laft his fancies grew fo very odd, 
He thought by roajling to be made a God. do 

Though fat, he leapt with his unweildy ftufF ' 
In Etna's flames, fo to have Fire enough* 
Were my Cook fat, and I a ftander-by, 
I 'd rather than himfelf his Fiih Ihould fry. 

There 
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re fome pcrfons fo excelHve rude,. €15^ 

•ur private Table they '11 intrude, 

u fly, in' vairf pretend to fifl ; 

a Fox, tlifiy '11 catch you at the lafV. 

fince bars and doors are no defence^ 
pur houfe as in a peftilcnce. 6£#: 

nay very quick, or he '11 approach, 
3U 're fc^pcring, flop you in your Coach. 
a of all your (ins, and you will fee 

your guilt and puniihment agree i 
I tender pity could prevail, €25* 

ould til row fome debtor into gaol. 
. th' cffcft of this prevailing curfe, 
jtain'd by fomctliing that is worfc. 

in my eledlion, I fliould cliufe, 

ravenous Wolf or Bear got loofd^ 'fij^^ 

md talk, and talking ftill will eat, 
r from the Paraiite you *11 get ; 
I Leech well fix\l, he '11 fuck what 's good,.. 

part till fatibfied with Blood. 
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LETTER IX. 
ToMn 

DEAR SIR» 

T MUST communicate my happincfs to you, becaufe 
^ you arc fo much my Friend as to rejoice at it. I 
fome days ago met with an old Acquaintance, a curious 
perfon, of whom I enquired if he had feen the Book 
concerning Soups and Sauces. He told me he had | 
but that he had but a very flight view of it, the perfon 
who was mailer of it not being willing to part with fo 
valuable a rarity out of his clofet. I defired him to' 
give me what account he could of it. He fays* that it 
is a^ very handfome 0£kavo ; for, ever fince the days of 
Ogilby, good paper, and good print, and fine cuts, make 
a Book become ingenious, and brighten up an Author 
fhrangely ; that there is a copious Index ; and at the 
end a Catalogue of all the Dolor's Works, concerning 
Cockles, Englifh Beetles, Snails, Spiders that get up 
into the air and throw us down Cobwebs, a Monfter 
vomited-up by a Baker, and fuch like ; which, if care- 
fully perufed, would wonderfully improve us. There 
is, it feems, no Manufcrtpt of it in England, nor any 
other country that can be heard of; fo that this imprtf- 
fion is from one of Humelbergius, who, as my Friend 
fays, he does not believe contrived it himfelf, becaufe 
the things are fo very much out of the way, that it is 
not probable any Learned Mao would fet himfelf feri- 

ouily 
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eu'fly to work to invent tliem. He tells me of tliit 
ingenious remark made by the Editor, '* That, what- 
** ever Mantifcripts there might have been, chey muft 
** have been extremely vicious and corrupt^ as being 
" written out by the Cooks theraielves, or fome of 
^ their Fnends or Servants, vAm are not always the 
** moft accurate.** And then, as my Friend obferved, 
if the Cook had ufed it much, it might be fullied i 
the Cook, perhaps, not always ticking his iingers when 
he had occafion for it. I (hould think it no improvi* 
dent matter for the State to order a feleft Sctivener to 
tranfcribe ilcccipts, left ignorant Women and ffoufe- 
keepers fhould imp<^e upon future ages by ill-fpelt and 
uncorre£b Receipts for potting of Lobfters, or pickling 
of Turkeys. Caelius A-picius, it feems, paiTes for the 
Author of this Treatife ; whofe fcience, learning, and 
difcipline, were extremely contemned, and almoft ab« 
horred, by Seneca and the Stoicks, as introducing 
Itixury, and inferring the manners of the Romans | 
and fo lay negie£lcd till the inferior ages; but then 
were introduced, as l)eing a help to Phyflck, to which 
a Learned Author, called Donatus, fays, that '< the 
** Kitchen is a Handmaid." I remember in our daysy 
though we cannot in every refpe£k come up to the An- 
cients, that by a very good Author an old gentleman is 
introduced as making ufc of three Do£lors, Dr. Diet, 
Dr. Q^iet, and Dr. Merriman. They are reported to 
be .excellent Phyficians^ and, if kept at a conftaot pen« 
iion, their .fees will not be very coiUy* 

iXjt It 
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It fcemsy as my Friend has learnt, tbve;\ttcre twa 
<|»er(QDS tiiat bore the name of Aptcius, ^pp mkdfit the 
Kcpublick. the other in tho time- of Tibfiriu^i who. is 
Tficorded by Plioy, f* to have had a great .deal of wic 
** and judgement in all affairs that relied to Eatiog,** 
^d confequently has his Qame affixed to many foits of 
^umulets and Pancakes. Nor were Emperors lef^ 
contributors to So great an undertaking, as Vitelliu:»» 
CommoduSi Didius Julianus, ^nd YarLu? Heliogabalusy 
whofe Imperial names are prefixed to manifold receiptsi 
the lad of which Emperors had the peculiar glory of 
firfl making Saufages of Shrimps, Crabs, Oyflersy 
Sprawns, and Lobilcrs. And thcfe Saufages being 
mentioned by the Autlior which the Editor p^bliiheS9 
from tliat and many other arguments ' the Learned 
Doftor irrefragably maintains, that the Book, as now 
printed, could not be uanrcribed till after the time of 
I.Ie.liogabalus, who gloried in 'the Titles of Apicius 
.;3md Vitellius, more than Antoninus, who had gained 
his reputation by a temperate, auftere, and folid virtue. 
Andj it feems, under his adminiftration, a perfon thar 
fpund out a new Soup might have as great a reward as 
Drake or Dampier might expe£t for finding a new Con* 
tinent. My Friend fays, the Editor tells us of un- 
heard-of di^ntics ; how " -/Efopus had a fupper of th« 
" tongue of Birds that could fpeak;" and that ** Ids 
^ Diipghter regaled on Pearls,*' though he does not 
tell us how (he drcflTed them j how ** Hortenfius left 
** ten thoufand Pipes of Wine in his Cellar, for hi^ 
*'.H«ir*s drinking i" l\ow ** Vedius Pollio fed his Fifli- 

#< pondf 
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^ ponds with Man's Flcfh;" and how '« Caefar bought 
** fix ihoufaml weight of Lampreys for his Triumphal 
" Supixit.*' Hfe fays, the Editor proves equally to a 
demondrationj by the proportion*? and quantities fct 
down, and tlie naufcoufncfi- of the ingredients, that the 
Dinners of the En^ocrors were ordered b\' tlitrir Phvfi- 
cians; and that tlie Recipe was taken by the Cook, as 
the Collegiate Doi^ors would do their Bills, to a modern 
Apothecary ; and that this cuHorh was taken from the 
Egyptians i and that tliis method continued till the 
Goths and Vandals over-ran the Weftern Empire; and 
that thev, bv ufe, cxcrcifv, and ncceffitv of abdinence- 
introduced the eating of Chccfe and Venifon without 
thofe additional Sauces, which the Phyficians of old 
found-out to reflorc the depraved appetites of fuch great: 
men as had loft th:ir ficirvncbs by an excefs of h^xury. 
Out of the ruins of Kral'iiiatus's Bock of End'rjs^ 
Glaucus Lorrcnfii of Orxhetl^ Mit!»?pcus of Hot-pots^ 
Dionyfius of Sugnr-fcp!^ At^is cf PickUd Broom-buJs, 
Epinctils of Sack-ff'jU!y t v.tlicJ.cmus of Appledump- 
lings, Mcgefippus of L/ack- puddingy Ciiio of So-i'JccJ 
Mackarel, Stcp'i.mu-i cf Lvmon-cream, Arciii:c:s> (>f 
Hog*5'kar/let, Ae-ftius cf ^J:^'uicc marmalade ^ Hitkc- 
fius of Potted Piueo!,:^y Diodes of S-cveet-breaJs, a:.c( 
Philiftion of Oai-cal'n, and i(,vcral oihci fuch Autjiors, 
the great Humclbcrgius compofcd his Arnotaiionb upo:t 
Apicius J whofe Receipts, when part of 1 ullv, I.ivr, 
and Tacitus, have l)tcn ne^'rleC'^ed and loft, were pic- 
fcrved in the utmoft parts of Tranfylvania, for the pe- 
culiar palate of llxe ingenious Editor. Laiinus Laiimus. 
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finds fault with (everal dilbes of Apicius, and is pkafotf 
to fav thev are nauCeous j but our Editor defends thait 
great pcrfon, by (hewing the dilference of our cuftoinss 
lu)w PliKasch faysi ** the Ancients ufed no Pepper,.^ 
whereas all or at leaft ^ve or fix hundred of Apicius's 
Delicates were feafoned with it. For we may as well 
admire that foroe Well Inciians fhould abfbdn froin 
Salty as that we ihould be able t^ bear the bittemefs of 
Hops in our common drink : and therefore we ihould 
not be averfe to Rue, Cummin, Parfley-feed, Marib- 
mallows, or Nettles, with our common Meat ; or to 
have Pepper, Honey, Salt, Vinegar, RaiilnSy MuAard 
and Oil, Rue, Maflick, and Cardamums, ftrown pro- 
mifcuoufly over our Dinner when it comes to table. 
My Friend tells me of fome ihort obfcrvations he made 
out of the Annotations, which he owes to his memory; 
and tUereforp begs pardon if in fome things he may 
mi(lake, becaufe it is not wilfully, as that Papirius Petrus 
was the great patron of Cuflard : that the •• Tetrapbar* 
'* mactttt a diih much admired by the Emperors Adrian 
*^ and Alexander Severus, was made of Pheafant, Pea* 
^ cock, a wild Sow's Hock and Udder, with a Bread 
** Pudding over it ; and that the name and reafon of 
^ fo odd a diih are to be fought for among (I the 
" Phvficians,'* 

The Work is divided into Ten Books ; of which the 
Firft treats of Soups and Fickles, and amongft other 
things ihews that Sauce-pans were tinned before the 
time of Pliny ; that Gordian ufed a glafs of Bitter in a 
Morning i that the Ancienu fcalded their Wine^ and 

that 
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thxt burnt Claret, as now pra6lirecl, with Spice and 
Sugar, is pernicious ; that the Adulteration of Wine 
was as ancient as Cato ; that Branun was a Roman Diih, 
which Apicius commends as nvonderfuli its Sauce then 
was Mufbird and Honey, before the frequent ufe of 
Sugar : nor were Sowced Hogs -feet, Cheeks, and Ears, 
unknown to thofe ages. It is very probable, they were 
not fo fuperflitious as to have fo great a delicate only 
at Chriftmas. It were wortli a DifTertation between 
two learned perfons, fo it were managed with temper 
and candour, to know whether the Britons taught it to 
die Romans, or whether Ca^far introduced it into 
Britun t and it is flrange he (hould take no notice of 
it ; whereas he has recorded that they did not eat Hare's 
fleih; that the Ancients ufed to fnarinate their Fifli, by 
frying them in Oil, and, the moment they were taken 
out, pouring boiling Vinegar upon them. The Learned 
Annotator obferves, that the beft way of keeping the Li- 
quor in Oyilers is, by laying the deep jfhell downwards ; 
and by this means Apicius conveyed Oyfters to Tiberius 
when in Panhia ; a noble invention, (ince made ufe 
of at Colcheflcr with mod admirable fuccefs ! What 
eftates might Brawn or Locket have got in thofe days, 
when Apicius, only for boiling Sprouts, after a new 
£i(hion, defervedly came into the good graces of Drufus, 
who then commanded the Roman armies 1 

The Firft Book having treated of Sauces or (landing 
Kckles for Relifh, which are ufed in mod of the fuc- 
ceeding Receipts ; the Second has a glorious fubje6l, of 
Saufages, both with fkins and without, wluch contains 

Q^ 4 matters 
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mttrersno lefs remarkable than tlie former. The A|i«- 
<cieDts that were delicate in their Eating prepared their 
'Own Muflirooms with an Amber, or at lead a Silver 
]$Lntfe ; where the Annotator (hews .elegantly, againft 
liardoUiQUSy that the whole Knife, and not -only the 
Handle, wasx>f Amber or Silver, left the rudinefs cif 
an ordinary Knife might prove infe£lious. This is a 
nicety which I hope we may in limc arrive toj for the 
Britons, though not very forward in inventions, yet 
arc out*done by no nations in imitation or inaprove- 
•iDcnts. 

The Third Book is of fuch Edibles as are produced 
in Gardens. The Romans ufcd Nifre, to make tlieir 
Herbs look green ; the Annotator flicws our Salt-petre 
at prefent to difll-r from the ancient Nitre, Apicius 
had a way of mincir.g tiicm fird with Oil and Salt, and 
fo boiling them; which Pliny commends. But tlic 
prefent Receipt is, To let the Water boil well j throUr 
in Salt and a bit of Butter ; and fo not only Sprouts but 
Spinage will be jjrecn. There is a moll extraordinary 
obfervation of the Editor's, to which I cannot but 
agiee ; that it is a vulgar error, that Walnut-trees^ 
like Ruflian Wives, thrive the better for being beateoi; 
and that long poks and flones are ufed by boys and 
others to get the fiuit down, the VValnut-tree being fo 
very high they could not orhcrwife reach ir, rather out 
•of kindnefs to themiclves, than any regard to the Tree 
that bears it. As for Afparagus, there is an excellent 
remark, that, according to Pliny, they were the great 
•care of the ancient GardcacrS; and that at Ravenna 

three 
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Tihrese weighed t Pound ; but that in England it wat 
thought a rarity ^hen a Hundred of them weighed 
Uiirty : that Cuouinbers aie apt to rife in the Stomach, 
'unlcfs -pared, or boiled unth Oil, Vinegar, and Honey ; 
that the Egyptians would drink hard without any dif- 
''•turbancQ, becaufe it was a rule for them to have always 
boiled Cabbage for -their firfl difli at Supper : tliat the 
•beft way to roaft Onions is in Cole wort Leaves, for fear 
■of burning them : that Beets are good for Smiths, 
becauie they, working at the fire, are generally coftive? 
that Petronius has recorded a little old Woman, who 
ibid the Jgre/te Olus of the Ancients j which -honour I 
take to be as much due to thofe who in our days cry 
!Ncttle-tops, Elder-huds, and Cliver, in fyring-timc 
Tery wholcfome. 

The Fourth Book contains the univerfal Art of 
'Cookery. As Mattlweus Sylvaticus conrpofed the 
•Pandef^s of Phyfic, and Juftinian thofc of Lawj fo 
Apicius has done the Pande£ls of his Art, in this Book 
'which bears riiat infcription. The Firft Chapter con- 
'tains the admirable Receipt of a Salacacaby of Apicius. 
Bruife in a Mortar Parfley-feed, dried Penery^ dried 
' Mint, Ginger, green Coriander, Raiiins ftoned. Honey, 
Vinegar, Oil, and Wine; put them into a Cacabulumi 
three Cmfts of Pycentine Bread, the Fleih of a Pullet, 
Goat Stones, Veftine Cheefe, Pine Kernels, Cucum- 
bers, dried Onions minced fmall ; pour a Soup over it^ 
garniih it with Snow, and fend it up in the Cacabulum, 
This Cacabulum being an unufual veflcl, my Friend 
iRFent to his DifUonaryi where. Ending an odd inter* 

pretatioa 
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pretation of it, he was eafily perfuaded, from the whim- 
iicalnefs of the compofition, and the fanufticalncfs of 
Snow for its garniture, that the propereft veifel for a 
Phyficiaa to prefcribe, to fend to table upon that oc- 
cafion, might be a Bed-pan. There are fome admirable 
Remarks in the Annotations to the Second Chapter, 
concerning the Dialogue of Afellius Sabinus, who in- 
troduces a combat 1)etween Muihrooms, Cbats, or 
BteeoJic9*s, Oyflers, and Redwings ; a Work that ought 
to be publiifhed : for the fame Annotator obferves, 
that tlus liland is not deditute of Redwings, though 
coming to us only in the harded weather, and therefore 
feldom brought fat to our tables $ that the Cbats come 
to us in April and breed, and about Autumn return to 
Africk ; that experience fhews us they may be kept in 
dtfgesy fed with Beef or Wether Mutton, Figs, Grapes, 
and minced Filberds, being dainties not xmwoithy 
the care of fuch as would preferve our Britiih dilhes ; 
the firft delighting in Hodge-podge, Gallimaufreys, 
Forced Meats, JufTels, and Salmagundies ; the latter 
in Spear-ribs, Surloins, Chines and Barons ; and 
thence our terms of Art, both as to Drefling and 
Carving, become very different; for they, lying upon 
a fort of Couch, could not have carved thofe difkea 
which our Anceftors when they fat upon Forms ufcd 
to do. But, (ince the ufe of Cufhions and Elbow- 
chairs, and the Editions of good Books and Authors, 
it may be hoped in time we may come up to them. 
For indeed hitherto we have been fomerl.ing to blame; 
and I believe few of us have feen a di(h of Capon- 
Hones 
5 
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fiones at table (Lamb-dones is acknowledged by the 
learned Annotator that we have) : for the art of mak- 
ing Capons has long been buried in oblivion* Varro^ 
the great Roman Antiquary, tells us how to do it by 
burning of their fpurs i which, occaAoning their fieri- 
lity, makes them Capons in cScSk, though thofe part$ 
thereby became more large and tender. 

The Fifth Book is of Peafe*porridge ; under which 
are included, Frumetaryy Watergruel, Milk-porridge, 
Rice-milk, Flumary, Stir-about, and the like. The 
Latin or rather Greek naipe is Aufprtos ; but my Friend 
was pleafed to entitle it Pantagruelf a Name nfed by 
Rabelais, an eminent Phydcian. There are fome very 
remarkable things in ic; as. The Emperor Julianu« 
had feldom any tiling but Spoon-meat at Supper : that 
^he Herb Fenugreek, with Pickles, Oil, and Wine^ 
was a Roman Dainty ; upon which the Annotator ob« 
ferves, that it is not ufed in our Kitchens, for a certain 
ungrateful bitternefs that it has ; and that it is plainly 
a rhyfical Diet, that will give a flool ; and that, mixed 
with Oats, it is the befl Purge for Horfes : an excellent 
invention for frugality, that nothing might be loilj for 
what the Lord did not eat, he might fend to his Stable f 

The Sixth Eook treats, of Wild-fowl; how to drefs 
Oftridges (the biggeft, groircft, and moll difficult of 
digellion, of any Bird), Phoenicoptrices, Parrots, &c.. 

The Seventh Book treats of things fumptuous and 
^ofllji and therefore chiefly concerning Hog-meat; in 
which the Romans came to that excefs, that tlie Laws 
forbad tlic ulage of Ilogs-harllcc, Sweet- breads, Cheeks, 

&c» 
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&c. at their public Suppers j and CitO} wheii Cbnfor^ 
fought to reftrain the extravagant ufe of Brawn, by 
JTcveral of his Orations. So /much regard was had then 
to the Art of Cookery, that we fee it took place in thfe 
thoughts of the wifeft men, and bore a part in theit 
mod important councils. But, alas! the degeneracy of 
our prefent age is fuch, that I believe few bcfides the- 
Annotator know the excellency of a Virgin Sow, cfpe* 
ctally of the hUuk kind brought from China ; and how 
to make the moft of her Liver, Lights, Brains, and 
Pettitoes j and to vary her into thofe fifty dilhes which^ 
Pliny fays, were ufually made of that delicious Crea- 
ture. Bcfides, Galen tells us mc)re of its excellences t 
<* That fellow that eats Bacon for two or three da^t 
^* before he is to box or wreftle, fliall be much flrongcr 
« than if he flioukl eat the belt Roaft Beef or Bag Pud«* 
" ding in the Parifli.'' 

The Eighth Book treats of fuch t)ainties 2t^Jhuf- 
f ootid Bealls afford us; as, i. the Wild Boar ^ which 
they ufed to boil with all its briftles on. a- The Deer^ 
dreHTcd with Broth wjade with Pepper, Wine, Honey^ 
Oil, and ftewed Damlons, &c. 3. The fVild Sbeep^ of 
which there are " innumerable in the Mountains of 
** York (hire and Weflmorland, that will let nobody 
** handle them j" but, if they are caught, thdy arc to 
be fent up with an " elegant Sauce, prefcribed after a 
•< phyfical manner, in form of an Eleftuary, made of 
** Pejjpcr, Rue, Parfley-feed, Juniper, Thyme dried^ 
^* Mint, Pencryal, Koncy, &c." with which any Apo- 
ihecary in that country can furniih you* 4* Beef, with 
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Oaton Sauccy and commended by Celfus, but not mucU 
approved by Hippocrates, bccaufe the Greeks fcarcc 
knew Ik>w tor mmke Oxen^ and Po'wdering'tuks were in 
very few Farpilies : for Phyficians have been very pe« 
puHar in their I^et in all ages ; otherwife Galen would 
fcarce hftve found-out that young Foxes were ia feafoA 
in Autumn. 5. The Suckvig Pig boiled in Paper. 
6. The Hare, die chief of the Roman Mntfij] it% 
Blood being the fweetcft of any Animal, its natural 
fear contributing to that excellence. Though the £nv- 
perors and Nobility had Parks to fatten them in y yec 
in the time of Didianus Julianus, if any one had fent 
him one, or a Pig, he would make it laft him three 
days ; whereas Alexander Severus had one every meal^^ 
which muft have been a great expence, and is very re- 
markable. But the mofl exquifite Animal was rcferved 
for tlie lafl Chapter; and that was the Dormou/e, 9 
harmlefs creature, whofe innocence might at leaA havd 
defended it both from Cooks and Phyficians. But 
Apicius found out an odd foit of fate for thofe poor 
creatures; fome to be boned, and otliprs to be put 
whole, with odd ingredients, into Hogs-guts, and fo 
boiled for Saufages. |n ancient times, people made i( 
their buiinefs to fatten them : Ariflotle rightly obferves^ 
tliac deep fattened them; and Manial from thence toa 
poetically tells us that deep was tlieir only nouriihment. 
But the Annotator has cleared that point; he, good 
man, has tenderly obferved one of them for many years^ 
^d finds that it does not ilcep all the Winter, as talfely 
reported, but wakes ^ meals| and after its repad then 

rollf 
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tx>ll8 itfelf up in a ball to deep. This Dormoofei ac^ 
cording to the Author^ did not drink in diice yean 
time ; bat whether other Dormice do fo, I cannot tell» 
becaufe Btrobonfelbergitis's Treatife ** €fE Fattening 
*^ Dormice** is loft. Though very coftly, they became 
a common difli at great entertainments. Petronius de« 
livers us an odd Receipt for dreiiing them, and fendng 
Ihem up with Popjnes and Honey ; which muft be a 
▼ery foporiferous dainty, and as good as Owi-pye to 
fuch as want a nap after dinner. The fondnefs of the 
Romans came to be fo exceflive towards them, that, as 
Pliny fays, *< die Cenforian Laws, and Marcus Scaurus 
** in hk Conful&ipy got them prohibited from public 
«* entertainments." But Nero, Commodus, and Helio- 
gabalus, would not deny the liberty, and indeed pro- 
perty, of their fubjefts in fo reafonable an enjoyment} 
and therefore we find them long after brouglit to table 
in the times of Ammianus Marcellinus, who tells us 
likewifcy that **/calis were brought to table in thofe 
•* ages, to weigh curious Filhes, Birds, and Dormice," 
to fee whether they were at the flandard of excellence 
and perfe£lion, and Sometimes, I fuppofe, to vie with 
€ther pretenders to magnificence. The Annotator takes 
hold of this occafion, to fbew ^ of how great ufe fcales 
** would be at the tables of our Nobility," efpccially . 
Vpon the bringing up of a difh of Wild-fowl : *• For, 
^* if twelve Larks (fays he) (hould weigh below tvyclve 
'** ounces, they would be very lean, and fcarce tole- 
*< rablej if twelve and down-weight, they would be 
^▼cry well J but, if thirteen, they would be fat po 
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** perfe£ti<m." We fee upon how nice and ezaft a ba* 
lance the bappinefs of Eating depends 1 

I could fcarce forbear fmiling, not to fay worfe^ at 
iuch exaftnefs and fuch dainties; and told my Friend; 
that thofe fcales would be of extraordinary ufe at Dun*' 
Ikable ; and that, if the Annotator had not prefcribed 
his Donnoufe, I fliould upon the firft occailon be 
glad to viAt it, if I knew its viliting-days and hours, 
io as not to difturb it. 

My Friend faid^ there remained but Two Books 
morct one of Sea and the other of River Fiih, in the 
account of which he would not be long, feeing his 
memory began to fail him almofl as much as my pati* 



" "Tis true, in a long work, foft flumbcrs creep, 
" And gently (ink the Artifl into flcep* ;'* 

efpecially when treating of Dormice. 

The Ninth Book is concerning Sea Fifli, where, 
amongn: other learned Annotations, is recorded that fa*, 
mous Voyage of Apicius, who, having fpent many 
millions, and being retired into Campania, heard thac 
there were Loblkrs of a vail and unufual bignefs ia- 
Africa, and thereupon impatiently got on (hipboard the. 
fame day ; and, having fuffered much at fca, came ao^ 
lad to the coad. But the fanie of fo great a man's, 
coming had landed before him, and all the Fiihermen 
failed out to meet him, and prefcnted him with their 
fairefi; Lobflers. He afked, if they had no larger,^ 

* Art of Cookery, rer. 449. - * 

They 
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They aDCwered, <' Their Tea produt«d nothing mcn^ 
•< excellent than what they had browght." This honeft 
freedom of theirs*, with his difappointnient, fb dif* 
gufted him, that he took pet, and bade the Mailer res 
turn home again immediately : and (o, it fecms, Africai: 
lod the breed of one monfter more than it had before ** 
There are many Receipts in the Book, to drefs Cramp* 
£(h, that numb the hands of tlK>f<: that touch them^ 
the Cuttle-fifli, whofe blood is like ihk; the Pourcon*^ 
trcl, or Many-feet J the Sea-urchin^ or Hedge-hogs 
with feveral others, whofe Sauces arc agreeable to their 
natures. But, to the comfort of us Modems, the An- 
cients often ate their Oyflers alive, and fpread hard 
Eggs minced over their Sprats as we do iiow over oup 
Salt-fifh. There is one thing very curious coneeming 
Herrings : It feems, the Ancients were very fantaftical, 
in making one thing pafs for another; fo, at Petronius's- 
Supper, the Cook fent up a fat Goofe, Fifli, and Wild- 
fowl of all forts to appearance, but ftill all were made 
out of the feveral parts of one iingle Porker. The 
great Nicomedes, King of Bithynia, had a very delight- 
fid deception of thi« nature put upon him by his Cook : 
ihe King was. extremely afFe£ted with frelk Herrings 
(as indeed who is not?); but, being far up in Afia 
from the fea-coaO:, his whole wealth could not have 
purchafed one i but lus Cook contiived fome fort of 

• Lord Lyttelton*s Nineteenth " Dialogue of the 
<* Dead" (perhaps the moft humourous in that admira- 
ble colltf6lion) leems to have been entirely founded oa 
the hints fuggeflcd by Dr. King. ]^« 

Bicar^ 
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meaty wLich^ put into a frame, fo rjefembled a Her- 
ring,- that it was extremely fatisfaftory both to this 
Prince's eyes -and gujh. My Friend told me, that, to 
the honour of the City of London, he had feen « tiling 
of this nature there ; that is, a Herring, or rather a 
Salmogundy, with the head and tail fo neatly laid, that 
It furprized Um. He {ays, many of the Jpedei may be 
found at the Sugar Loaf in Bell Yard, as giving an 
•ciLcellent reliih to Burton Ale, and not cofUng above 
iix-pence, an inconivlerable price for fo imperial a 
^lainty i 

The Tenth Book, as my Friend tells me, is concern- 
ing.FifiSaucitf wiuch confift of variety of ingredients, 
■amongft which is generally a kind of Frumetary. But 
it is not to be forgotten by any perfon >wlio woqld boil 
Filh exa£kly, that they threw them alive into the water, 
which at prefent is faid to be a Dutch Receipt, bat was 
derived from the Romans. It feems, Seneca the Phiio^ 
fopher (a man from whofe morofe temper little good 
in the Art of Cookery could be expe£);cd), in his Third 
'Book of Natural Qi^eflions, correcting the luxury of 
the times, fays, the Romans were come to that dainti> 
nefsy that they would not eat a Fifh unlefs upon the 
■fame-day it was taken, " that it might tafte of the Sea/' 
as <they exprefled it ; and tlierefore ^ad them brought 
hy perfons who rode pofV, and made a great outcry, 
whereupon all other people were obliged to give them 
tlie road. It was an ufual expreilion for a Roman to 
fay^ ^* In other matters I may con6de in you; but in 
** a tiling of this weighty it is not confifteot with n>y 

■ R ** gvaviry 
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** grairicy and frudente. I «riU traft ncitliing bift my 
** own eyes. Bring the F!ft hidifcr, let mt ftc htm 
^ breathe his lad." And^ ^Mifien the poor I^fli wat 
brought to table fwhtaming and galfiing) #ould cfy oot^ 
** Nothing is more beautiful than a dying Mullet 1" 
My Friend fays, the Anhotator looks upon theic " as 
^ jefts Made by the Scokkt, and fpoken abfufdly and 
'* beyond nature;" though the Annotator atdiifame 
time tells us, that it was a law at Athens, diat the 
Fifhermen fhould not waft dieir Filh, but bring them 
as they came out of the Tea. Happy were tlie Athe* 
nians in good Laws, and the Romans in great Exam- 
ples ! But I believe our Britons need wifli their Fricada 
fio longer life, than rill they fee London ferved with 
live Herrings and gafping Mackarel. It is true, ure 
are not quite fo barbarous but that we throw our Crabs 
alive into fcalding water» and tie our Lobfters to the 
fpit to hear them fqueak when they are nnfted f our 
Eels ttfe the fame periftahic motion upon tlie gridiron, 
iv^.en their (kin is off and their guts are out» as they 
did before; and our Gudgeons, taking opportunity of 
jumping after they are flowered, give occaiion to the 
Hidmirable remark of fome perfons* folly, when, to avoid 
the danger of the frying-pan, they leap into the fire. 
My Friend faid, that tlie mention of Eels put him in 
mind of the concluding remark of the Annotator, 
** That they who amongfl tiie Sybarites would fiib for 
^ Eels, or fell tliem, fhould be free from all taxes." 
I was glad to hear of the word emubtiif; and told him 
ndthing could be more acceptable to me than the mea- 
5 doB 



ART OF COOKERY. 14s 

'tion-of the Sybarites, of whom 1 Ihortly intend t 
Hiftory, (hewing how they defenredly baniihed Cocks 
for wiking them in^t - moming, and Smiths for being 
uicfiili how- one • cried out becattfe one of the Rofe- 

: leaves he lay on was rumpled { how they uught their 
Horfes to dance ; and fo their eneoMMy «ooming againft 

Lthem with gteiiars tLndJ^arfJUhtrdSf fet them fo upoa 
their RouMd^.O*s and MiututSf that the form of their 
battle was broken* and three hundred thoufand of them 

'^Haitty ts Gouldman* Ltttleton, and (everal other good 
Authon, affirm. 'I told my Friend, I had much orer- 

■Aaycd my houri but if, at any time, he would find 

'Dick Humelbergius, Cafpar Barthius, and another 

'Friend* Mfith himfelf, I would invite 1)im to dinner of 
a few but choice Diihes to cover the Table at once» 

-which, except tbay- would thiak of any diing better, 

^ould be a Salacacaby, .a Difli of Fenugicck, a Wild- 

Sbeep's head and appurtenance with a fuitable Eke* 

t«ary, a r^Hit of Capon's Stones, .and fone Donnoufe 

Sa«»(ages. 

if, as Friends do^with one<another at a Veniibii*pafty, 

. you ihould fend for a plate, you know you may com* 
mand it { for what isjninc is yours, .as bctsg catiicly 
y^ur,^c. 
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ART OF LOVE-: 



IN- IMITATION- OF 



OVID DE ARTE AMANM. 



The virtuous difpofition of our Author is no where 
more remarkably diiliDguiOied than in this piece; 
wherein both the fubje£l and the example fo naturally 
lead into fome lefs chafle images^ fome loofer love 
which flands in need of a remedy. 

Biog/Brli:^ 
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TO THE 

LORD HERBERT*, 

Elded Son of his Exceltency the Earl of Pembroke 
gnd Montgombry; Baron Herbert of Caer- 
diff, Ross of Kendal, Parr, Fitz-Hugh 
Marmion, St. Quintin, and Herbert of 
Shutland ; Knight of the Ganer, &c« &c. 

MY LORD, 

'TT^HE following lines arc written on afubjeft that 
-^ will naturally be proteded by the goodnefs and 
temper of your Lordftip : for, as the advantages of 
your mind and perfon muil kindle the flames of Love 
in the coldefl bread ; fo you are of an age mod fuf- 
cepdble of them in your own. You have acquired all 
thofe accompliflnnents at home, which others are forced 
to feek abroad ; and have given the world allurance, by 
fuch beginnings, that you will ibon be qualified to fill 
lint highed OHices of the Crown with the fame Oniver- 
fal applaufe that has condantly attended your iUudrious 
Father in the difcharge of them. For the good of your 
Poderity, may you ever be happy in the choice of what 
you love ! And though thefe rules will be of fmall ufe 

* Henry lord Herbert fucceeded to his father's titlca 
tn t7}2|.aadd^ in 1749. N. 

R 4 to 
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to you that can frame much better; yet let me "beg 
leave that, by dedicating them to your fervice, I may 
liave the honour of telling the world, that I gm oblige^ 
to your Lcidfbip $ and that I am mofl entirely^ 

Your Lordfliip*s 

Mofl faithful humble fervant^* 

WILLIAM king; 
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PREFACE. 

T T is endeavoured, in the following Poems, to give 
''' the Readers of both fexes fome ideas of tlie Arc of 
Love; fuch a Love as is innocent- and virtuous, and 
whofe. defiles terminate in prefent happinefs and that 
of poflerity. It would be in vain to think of doing it 
without help from the Ancients, amongfl whom none- 
lias touched that paHion more tenderly and juflly tliaa.- 
Ovid. He ^ncw that he bore the maflerfliip in that 
Art; and therefore, in the Fourth Book De Triftibusy 
when he would give fome account of himfelf to future 
ages,- he calls himfelf ** Tenerorum Lufor Amorum," 
as if he gloried principally in- the defcriptions he had 
made of that paflion. 

The prefent imitation of him is at ler.fl: fuch a one: 
as Mr* Drydcn mentions, •* to be an endeavour of a- 
** later Poet to write like onft vAio has written before. 
** him on the fame fubjcdl.; that is, not to tranflate his. 
" word s^, or be confined- to 'his fenfe, but only to fef- 
*^ him as a pattern, and to write as he fiipppfes that 
** Author would have done, had he lived in our age - 
** and in our country. But he dares not fay that Sir" 
^ John Denham *, or Mr. Cowley, have carried this- 

♦ Mn Dryden alludes to «* The Dc£lru£^ion. o£ 
" Troy, SicJ* N. 

" Libertine 
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** Libcitme way, as the latter calls it, fo far as thr» 
** definition reaches." But, alas ! the prefent Imitator 
has come up to it» if not perlnps exceeded it. Sir John 
Denham had Virgil, and Mr. Cowley had Pindar, to 
deal withy who both wrote upon lafling foundations : 
but, the prelent fubje^t being Love, k would be uii* 
reafonable to think of too great a confinement to be laid 
on it. And though the palTion and grounds of k will 
continue the fame through all ages ; yet there will be 
many little modes, falhions, and graces, ways of com- 
p1«fance and addrefs, entertainments and diveriions, 
which time will vary. Since the world will expe6l 
new things, and perfons will write, and the Ancients 
have fo great a fund of Learning; whom can the 
Modems take better to copy than fuch originals ? It is 
mod likely they may not come up to them ; but it is a * 
thoufand to one but their imitation is better than any 
clumfy invention of their own. Whoever Undertakes 
this way of writing, has as much reafon to undcrftand 
the true fcope, genius, and force of the expreilions of 
his Author, as a literal Tranflator : and, after all, he 
lies under this misfonune, that the faults are all his 
own ; and, if there is any thing that may feem pardon- 
able, the Latin* at the bottom ihews to whom he is 
engaged for it. An Imitator and his Author (land 

* In the firft editions of the " Art of Cookery,** 
and of the ** Art of Love,*' Dr. King printed the ori- 
ginal under the refpefiive pages of his trandatioias. N. 

much 
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mut^upon ilie fame termt as Bra does vrifh his Father 
m the Comedy • : 

** What thof he be my Father, I an*t bound Prentice 
" to 'en." 

"rtiere were many reafons why the Imitator tranfpofed' 
federal Verfes- of Ovid, and has divided the whole into * 
Fourteen Parts, rather than keep it in Three Books. 
Thefe may be too tedious to beTecited ; but, among 
die reft, fome were, that matters* of the fame fubje6l 
might lie more confpa6t ; that too large a heap of pre- 
cepts together might appear toor burthcnfome ; and ' 
therefore (if fm«ill matters may allude to greater) as 
Virgil in his '' Georgicks,'* fo here mod ' of the parts 
end with fome remarkable Fable, which carries with it * 
ibme Moral : yet, if any perfons pleaie to take the Six 
firft Parts as therpirft Book, and divide the Eight lafl, 
they may make Three Books of them again. There 
!dive by chance fome twenty lines crept into the Poem' 
out of the ** Remedy of Love,** winch (as inanimate- 
things are generally the moil wayward and provoking) ^ 
iince they would flay, have been fuffered to fland there. 
But as for the Love here mentioned, it being all pru- - 
dent, honourable, and virtuous^, there is no need of ^ 
any remedy to be prefcribed for^t, l)Ut the fpecdy ob- 
taining of what it defires. Should- the Imitator's ftyle 
feem not to be fufficiently retrained, fhould he not: 
have afforded pains for review or corre^on, let it be* : 

* Congreve's Love for Love. N. 

confi-^ 
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coniidered, that perhaps even in that he defired to imi^ 
tate his Author, and would not perufe them ; kft, as^ 
fame of Ovid's Works were, fo thcfc might be com^ 
xnitted to the flames. But he leaves that for the Reader 
to do^ if he pleafes, when he has bought them% 
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THE 

ART OF LOVE. 



PART I. 



"TTTHOEVER knows not what it is to loti, 
^ ^ Let him but read thcfc vcrfcs, ind improve. 
Swift fhips arc nii'd by art, and oars, and fails r 
Skill guides our chariots-; Wit o'er Love prevails. 
. Automedon with'rcins let loofe could fly j c 

Tiphys with Afgo's fliip cut waves and iky. 
In Lovc-atFairs I 'm charioteer of TVuth, 
And furcft pilot to incautious youth; 
I^vc *s hot, unruly, eager to enjoy ; 
"But then coniider he is but a boy. lO 

Chiron with plcaiing harp Achilles tam'd, 
And his rough manners with foft muiick frtm'd : 
Though he 'd in council florm, in battle rage. 
He bore a fecret reverence for age. 
•Chiron's command with fht6t obedience ties 15 

The iincwy arm by which brave He£tor dies : 
That was bis talk, but fiercer Love is mine : 
They both are boys, and fprung from race divine* 
The (Uff-neck'd bull does to the yoke fubmity 
And the moil fiery courfer champs the bit* «o 
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."So Lore ihall yield* I own, I *Te been his iUf«| 
•'But conquer 'd where my enemy was brave : 
•And DOW he darts his Qames^ without, a wound, 
/And all his whiftling arrows, die inibund. 
?Nor \mU I raife my fame by hidden art| :t5 

: In what I teachf found reafon (ball have part: 
f For Nature's padion. cannot be deftroy'd, 
>>6ut moves in Virtui!^s,path when wdU^ei^oy'd* - 
\'Yet dill *twiU be convenient to cemoire 
The tyranny. and plagues ef vulgar h>ve» ^ 

May infant Chaftity, grave matron's pricie, 
A parent's wiih, and bluflies of a bride, 
J'rote^t.this Work} fo^guard.it, thatnoxfayme 
tin fyllable or ^thought may vent a come I 
The Seldier,..tbat Love's armour would defy, ^ 

vWill find hiicgreateil couijage is to fly: 
« When Beauty's amoious glances parley 4Kat, 
'The only conqueftihen is to retreat: 
VBut, if the treacherous Fair pretend to yield, 
"^ 'Tis prcfent death unlefs y«u quit the Md. .»4# 

Whilll youth and vamty. would make you range. 
Think on fome beauty may prevent your chang«Ls 
; But fuch by falling Ikies are never: caught ; 
T/No happinefs is found but>what is fought. 
The huntfman learns >^re does trip o'erjjbe lawn, 45 
And where the foaming boar f^cures his brawn* 
The fowler's low-bell robs the lark of fleep; 
And they who hope for £lh mufl fearch the .deep s 
And hey that fuel feeks for chafte defire, 
s Mull fearch where Virtue may that flame in^re. $• 
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sifa putt there n no need to ronmi 

effing nay be met with netrer konie* 

jidia fbme, others from netghbooriog FruoCf 

;awny ikint, tnd puppets that can dance. 

:at of Bridfli Empire doea contain 5| 

i% that o'er die conquer'd {;tobt will Riga. 

itful fields wkh pk»ty Melt the fights 

. the nilky way adofna die inght ; 

' does with thofe graceful nymphs abound, 

dove-like fisftnefs is with nta crown'd. €• 
tendersft blooms inTiMig ^ne^s ipread, 

by their fmalleft twine the captive *% led. 
youth advancM in majefty does flttne, 
}e modMnr to a race divine. 

in matnmBt no decay appears { i( 

dence only tiiere you gueft at years, 
crimes you '11 fee tlieie Beauties (eek the Aide 
y iiees in royal gardens made, 
•t. janies*s» where a noble cane . 

all tilings plcafing like himfelf appear; ^ 

ifingtotty fweet air and bled retreat 

1, that owns a Soventgoy though moft great \ 

9orgB Prince of Denmark* confort to the Q|ijeei^ 
admired tbcfe fine gardens. — They were pur- 
by Ktne WilKam from Lord Chancel k>r Finch t 
ilarged hy ^een Mary; and improved liy Qi^ccdii 
who was fo plcaied with the place, that (he fre* 
r Tupned during the fummcr in the Green-houfe. 
Caroline extended the gardens to their prefent 
lite miles and a half in comptfs* N. 

Some* 



«56 KIN G»S F01£'M S. 

Sometimes- in wilder groves, by chariots drawn. 
They view the noble (h^ and tripping fawn. 
On-HydepPark's ciicles if you chance to gaze, 71^ 

The lighu revolving (bike you with amaze. 

- To Bath and Tunbridge they foroetimes retreat. 
With waters to diipel the fiarching heat : 
But youth with reafon there may oft* admire 
That which may raife in him a nobler fire f %o' 

Till the kind Fair -relieves what'he endures, 
<3aus*d at that water which all others eures. 

Someumes at ma#riage-rites you may efpy 
Their charnis prote6^ed by a mother's' eye. 
Where to bleft muiick they in dances' move, I5 

With innocence and gi*ace cemmaading love. 
Hut yearly when that folemn night returns. 
When grateful incenfe on the altar bums. 
For eToHng the moft glorious day e'er fecn. 
That firft: gave light to happy Britain's Queen 5 ^ 

Then is the time for noble youth to try 
^o make his choice with a judicious eye. 
Not truth of foreign realms, not fables told 
Of Nymphs ador'd, and Goddefles of- old, 
Equal thofe beauties who that circle firame ; ^5 

'A fubje6t fit for never-dying fame : 
Wbofe gold, pearl, diamonds, all around them thrown, 
tYet ilill can add no luflre to their own. 

But when their Qjieen does to the Senate go, - 
And they make up the grandeur of the (how ; 100 

Then guard your hearts, ye makers of our.laws, 
ror fiar the judge be forcM to plead his caufe ; 

Left 
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X^eft the fubmiffire part ihould fall to you. 
And they who fu^lianta help be fbrc'd to fue. 
Then may their yielding hearts compaiUon take, i o^ 
And grant your wifliesi for your country*s fake : 
lEafe to their beauties* wounds may goodneis giYe} 
Andy iince you make all happy, Jet you live. 

Soroedmes thefe Beauties on New-nuu:kct plainSf 
Unling their gentle pads with (ilken jeins, ttm 

Behold the conflicts of the generous deeds. 
Sprung from true blood, and well-attefted breeds. 
There youth may juftly with difccniing e3^e 
Through riding Amazonian habit fpy 1 

That which his fwiftcft £ourfcr cannot fly. '^ * 5 J 

Xc is no treacherous or bafe piece of art, 
T'approve the fide with which the Fair takes part : 
For equal pailion equal minds will flrike, 
£icher in commendation or diflike* 
For, when two fencers ready Hand to fight, f !• 

And we 're (pe£^ators of the bloody fight. 
Our nimble paflion Love has foon defign'd 
The man to whom we muft and will be kind. 
We think the other is not fit to win : 
This is our conqueror ere fight begin. 125 

If danger dares approach him, how we fVart ! 
Our frighted blood runs trembling to our heart : 
He takes the wounds, but we endure the fmart* 
And Nature by fuch inflances does prove, 
That we fear mod for that which moil we love* 130 
Therefore, if chance Ihould make her faddle Hide^ 
Or any thing ihould (lip, or be untied, 

S Oh, 
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Yimng Raleigh fcorn'd to fee his Queen retreat. 
And threw his velvet-cloak beneath lier feet. 
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Oh, think it not a too officious care 

a 

With eagernefs to run and help the Fair. 

We oflfer Tmall things to the powers above : tjj 

*Tis not our merit that obtains their lote. 

"So when Eliza, whore propitious days 

Revolving Heaven does fciem again to raffc; 

WhoiC ruling genius fhew*d a mafter-{lrolc6 

In every thing (he did, and all Ihe fpdke; 14^) 

Was flepping o*er a palTage, which the rain 

Had fiird, and feem'd as ftepping back again ; 

The Queen approvM the thought, and made him great*. J 
Mark when the Queen her thanks divine would give 
Midft acclamations, that (he long may live ; 
To whom kind Heaven the blefling has beftow'd. 
To let her arms fuccced for Europe*s good ; 
Ko tyranny throughout the triumph reigns, 150 

Nor are tiie captives dragg'd with ponderous chains; 
But all declare the Britifh fuhye6ts* cafe, 
And that their war is for their neighbours' peace. 
Then, whilft the pomp of Majefty proceeds 
With ftately ileps, and eight well-chofen ftceds, 155 
From every palace Beauties may be feen. 
That will acknowledge none but Her for Q^eeti, 
Then, if kind chance a lovely Maid has thrown 
Kext to a Youth with graces like her owa, 

*^ Sir Walter Raleigh is well know^ to hxvt been 
indebted to this littJe mark of gallantry for -his rife ac 

•couct. N« 
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Much ihe vMiuld learn^ and many qoedions a& 1 1^9 
Thf anfwcrs are tke Lover^s pkaiing'taik. 
« Is that the man who made the French to Ay ? 
^< What place is Blcalicim r is the Danube nigh ? 
** Where was *t tliat he with fwoixi viftorious (lood, 
^' And made their trembling fquadrons chufc the flood? 
^* What is the goU adorns this royal (late ? 
^* Is it not hammcr'd all from Vigo's plate > 
Don't it require a moft prodigious care 
To manage treafures in the height of war? 
**Mu{l lie not be of calmed truth polTeft, 170 

-** Prefides o*er councils of tlie Royal bread > 
** Sea-fights are furcly difmal/cenes of war! 
Pray, Sir, were ever you at Gibralur } 
Has not the Emperor got fomc Envoy here ? 
" Won't Danifli, Swedilb, Pruflian Lords appear! 
^* Who rcprefents the Line of Hanover ? 
** Don't The States Geweral affift them all? 
'" Should we not be in danger, if they fall ? 
-*^ If Savoy's Duke and Prince Eugene could meet 
** In this iblemnity, 'iwould be complete. 1I9 

^* Think you that Barcelona could have flood 
** Without^the hazard of our npbleft blood 1 
^< At^Ramilies what enfigns did you get } 
** Did many towns in Flanders ihen fubmit ? 
« Was it the Conqweror's bdiinefs to deftroy^ 1S5 

** Or was he met by aU<rf tbera with joy? 
** Qhy could my wifli but fame eternal give, 
^* Xiie iattcel <m tbofe Intows fixwld e?6r live l** 

■ % % TIic 






'} 



^^^^^^^^f^/^mmmmmmmmm 



^9 KING'S POEM'S. 

'The Britiih worth in nothing need defpiir» 
When it has fuch affiftince fram the Fair. 199 

As Viitue merits, it expe^ regard ; 
And Valour .files, where Beauty ^ the reward. 
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T l? Love-affairs the Theatre has part, 
"^ That wife and raoft in{lru6^ing fccnc of art. 
Where Vice is puni(h'd with a jjuft reward, 195 

And Virtue meets with iuitable regard ; 
Where mutual Love iind Friendfhip find return. 
But treacherous Infolence is hifs'd with fcorn. 
And Love's unlawful udles in torment bum. 
This without bluihes whiUl a virgin fees, aeo 

Upon fome brave ipeflator Love may feize. 
Who, XiWJhe fends it, never can have ea&. 
As things that were the bed at firfl 

By their corruption grow tlie woril ; 

The modern Stage takes liberties 105 

Unfeen by our forefathers* eyes. 

As bees from hive, from mole^hill ants; 

%o fwarpi the females and gallants. 

All crowding to the Comedy, 

For to be feen, and not to fee, txo 

But, d¥>ugh theie females are tp blame, . 

Yet ftill they have {qtoh native ihame: 

3 They 
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They all arc filent till ilicy 're aflt*d| 

And ev'n their impudence is maik'd : 

For Nattnre would be modefl itilV 315 

And there *i relu£lancy in will'. 

Sporting and Plays had hannleft been> 
And might by any one be feen. 
Till Romulus began to fpoil thcmy 
Who kept a Palace, eall'd Asylum; 220 

Where BaAardsy Pimps, and Thieves, and Pandars, 
Were lifled all tq be commanders. 
But then the rafcals were fo poor. 
They could not change a Rogue for Whore ; 
And neighbouring Jades refoWd to tarry, 2125 

Rather than with fuch Scrubs they M many* 
But, for to cheat them, and be wiv'd,^ 
They knaviihly a farce contHv'dk 
No gilded pillars, there were feen. 
Nor was the cloth tliey trod on green; a^3« 

No Ghofls came from^the cellar crying,. 
Nor Angcis from the garret flying. 
The Houfe was made of (licks and buihes. 
And all the Floor was ftrew'd with ru(hcs t 
The Seats were rais'd with turf and fods, 135 

Whence Heroes might be view'd, and Gods. 
Paris and Helen was the Play, 
And how both of them ran away. 
Romulus bade his varlets go 

Invite the'Sabines to- his (how. 2^% 

Unto this Opera no rate is ; 
Dfhty all were free to come in gratirt 

S 3 And 
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And they, as girls will feldom tnifs 

A meiTy meeting, came to this. 

There was much wifliing, fighing, thinking, 245 

Not without whifpering, and winking. 

Their pipes had then no fliakitig touch : 

Their fong and dance were like the Dutch : 

The whole performance was by men, 

Becaufe they had no Eunuchs then. 250 

But, whilft the mufick brifi;]y play'd, 

"Romulus at his. cue difplay'd 

The fign for each man to his maid* 

" Huzza P they cry ; then feizc : forac tremble 

In real Fa£^, though moft diflemble. *" 255 

Some are attempting an efcapc, 

And others foftly cry, ** A rape V* 

Whilft ferae bawl out, " That they had rather ' 

** Than twenty pound lofe an old father." 
Some look extremely pale, and others red, 360 

Some wi(h they'd ne'er been born, or now were dead, 
And others fairly wifh themfclves a-bcd. 

Sjmc rant, tear, run ; whilft fome fit ftill. 
To /hew tliey 're ravifii'd much againft their will. 

Thus Rome began j and now at laft, 265 

After fo many ages paft, 

Tiieir rapes and lewdnefs without fbame ; 

Their vice and villainy 's thrfame. 
111 be their fate who would corrupt the Stage, 
And fpoil the true corre£^or of the age I 270 
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'^r OW learn thofe aits which teach you to obtala. 
-*• ^ Thofe beauties which you fee divinely reign. 

Though they by Nature are tranfcendent bright. 
And would be feen ev'n through the gloom of niglit ; 
Yet they their greatefl luArc dill difplay 275. 

In the meridian pitch^ of calmed day. 
*Tis then we purple view, and coftly gem^ 
And with more admiration gaze on them. - 
Faults feek the dark ; ihey who by moon-light woo> 
May find their Fair-oi:e as inconftant too* 289 

When Modefly Supported is by Truth, 
There is a. boldnefs that becomes your youth* 
In gentle founds difclofe a. Lover's care, 
Tis better than your fighing and defpair. 
Birds may abhor their groves, the (locks the plain, 285 
The Hare grown bold may face the Dogs again. 
When Beauty don't in Virtue's arms rejoice. 
Since Harmcnv in Love is Nature's voice. 
But harden'd Impudence fometimes will try 
At things which Jultice cannot but deny. 290? 

Then, what that fays is Infolence and Pride, 
Is Prudence, with tirm Honour for its guide.. 

The Lady's counfels often arc l>ctray*d 
By tru fling fecrcts to a fervilc Maid, 
The whole intrigues of whofe infidious brain 295 

Are bafe, and only terminate in g^. 

S 4 I>et 
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Let them take care of too diffuiiye mirth i 
Sufpicions thence, and thence attempts, take birtB. 
Had Ilium been with gravity eraploy'd. 
By Sinon's craft it Had not been delbroy'd. 3^00 

A vulgar air, mean fong8> atid fttt dilcourf^j 
With fly iniinuations, may prdvo worfe 
To tender Females than the Trojan Hbrib. 
Tsike care how you from Virtue Ifray y 
For Scandal follows the fame way, ^05^ 

And more than Truth it will devife* 't 

Old Poets did delight in lies, > 

Which modfern ones now cztl furprize, ^ 

Some fay that Myrrha lov'dher Father^. 
That BybUs likM her Brother rather. jit 

And in fuch talfcs old Greece did gltny f 
Amongflf the which, pray take this Story. 

Crete was an Iffe, whofe fruitfut nations 
Swarm'd with an hundred corporations. 
And there upon Mounr Ida flood 31 ^ 

A venerable fpacious wood, 
Within whofe centre was a grove 
Immortali^^'d by birth of Jeve : 
In vales below a Bull was fed^ 
' Whom all the Kine obey'd as head ; 319 

Betwixt his horns a tuft of black did grow> 
But all die reft of him was driven fnow. 
(Our tale tatruth does not confine us.)- 
At the fame time one Juftice Minos, 
That >»v*d hard-by, was married lately 5 325. 

And, that his- bride might fhew more fbtely,^ 

When 
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When through her pedigree he run, 

Found ihe was daughter to the Sun* 

Her name Pkfiphae was hight^ 

And, as her Father, (he was bright; 330 

This Lady tdok up an odd fancy,. 

That with this Bull flie fain would dance yei 

She 'd mow him- grafs, and cut down boughs. 

On which his ilatelinefs might browfe. 

Whild thus fhe hedges breaks and climbty 335 

Sure Minos rauft liave happy times ! 

She never car'd fbr going fine^ 

She 'd rather trudge among the Ktno. 

Then at her Toilet Ihe would fay, 

'< Methinks I look bixarre to-day. 340 

** Sure -my glafs lies, I 'm not fo fair : 
** Oh, were this face o'er-grown witii hair! 
** I never was for top-knots bom ; 
" My favourites fliould each be horn. 
" But now I 'm liker to a Sow 345 

** Than, what I wiih to be, a Cow — 
** What would I give that I could lough ! 
" My BuU-y cares for none of thoft 
** That are afraid to fpoil their cloaths ;- 
^ Did he but love me, he 'd not fail' 350 

" To take me with my draggle-tail." 

Then tears would fall, and then (he 'd run. 
As would the Devil upon Dun. 
When ihe fome handfome Cow did fpy, 
$^ 'd fcan her form with jealous eye $ 355 

Say, 
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Say, ** How ike frilks it o'er the pkuiy 

'< Runs on, aod then turns back again t 

** She feems a Bear refolv'd (o prance, 

<* Or a She-afs that tries to dance. 

** In vain ihe thinks herfelf fo fine ; 360 

^ She can't pleafe BuU-y,, fb^ he 's mine. 

^ But 'tis revenge alone afTuages 

** My envy when the paflion rages. 

** Here, SLafcal, quickly yoke that Cow, 

^ And fee the ibrivePd canion plough. 365 

** But fecond counfel 's bed: : ihe dies : 

** I '11 make immediate facrifice, 

" And with the vidim feaft riiy eyes^ 

** *Tis tlius my Rivals I '11 remove, 
** Who interpo£e 'twixt me and what I love. 370 

" lo in Egypt 's worlhip'd now, 

** Since Jove transformed her to a Cow. 

<< '^was on a Bull Europa came 

** To that blcft land which bears her name. 

<* Who knows what Fate 's ordain'd for me. 

** The languiihing Pafiphac, 

«' Had I a Bull as kind as ihe P' 

When madnefs rages with unufual fire, 
Tis not in Nature's power to quench deiire ; 
Then Vice transforms man's reafon into bean", ^%q 

And fo the mooiler 's xoade the Poet's jeft . 
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FART XV. 

* 

T £T Youth %vM the tioxiom htat of Wine ; 

''-^ Bacchus to Cupid heart an ili deiigiw 

The grape, when fcactcr'd oti the wings of Love^ 

So clogs the dowBy the feathers cannot move. 3S5 

The boy, who otherwiie would fleeting firajr* 

Reels, tumbles, lies, and is enfbrc'd to fiaj. 

Then courage rtfesy when the fpirit *s fk'd. 

And rages to poflefs the thing defir'd i 

Care vaniflies through the exalted blood, 3^« 

And forrow padet it the purple flood ; 

Laughter proceeds ; nor can lie want afonV 

Whofe thoughts in fancied heaps of f>ienty roll. 

Uncommon freedom lets the lips impart 

Plain iimple truth from a diflembling heart. 395 

Then to feme wanton palBon he muft run, 

Which his difcreeter lionrs would gladly ihun \ 

Where he the time in thoughtlefs eafe may pafs^ 

And write his biUef^doux yxipon the giafsf 

Whilfl finking eyes with languifiiment profefs 400 

Follies his tongue rcfufes to confeTs. 

Then his good-nature will take t'other fup^ 

If (he '11 firfl kifs, that he may kifs the cup. 

Then fomething nice and coflly be could eat, 

Suppofing ftiU that flie will canre the meat. 405^ 

But, if a Brother or a Hufbahd '^ by. 

Whom the ill-natur'd world nu^ call a fpy^ 

He 
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He thinks it not below him to pretend 
The open-heartednefs of a true friend ; 
Sives him refp^ furpalfing.l&i»rdeg(ee ; 4i# 

The perfon that is meantby all \%fie> 
TU thoug&t tlie fafeft'way to>hide a pafRony 
And therefoK call'd the friendlhip now in faihion.^ 
By fecret fign» and enigOMtic fteahhy 
She is the toaft belongs to every health- 1 44 s^ 

And all the Leveies bufinefs is to keep 
His thoughts ^m anger, and his. eyes from fleep : 
He '11 laugh ye^ dance ye, fing ye, vaulty look gay. 
And ruffle all the Ladies in hb play. 
But flill the Gentleman 's extremely fine y 42^ 

There 's nothing vpiHx in him but the wine«- 
Many a mortal has been bit 

By manning in the drunken fit. 

To lay the matter plain before ye^ 

Pray hearken whilft 1 tell my fiory. 4^25^ 

It happened about break of day 

Gnoflis X girl had loft her way^ 

And wander'd up and down the Strandr 

Whereabouts now York Buildings ftand :• 

And half'^awake fhc roar'd as bad 430 

As if ihe really had been mad ) 

Unlac'd her boddicey and her gown 

And petticoats hung dangling down-: 

Her ihoes were flipty her ankles bare,- 
And all around her flew her yellow hair* 435 

Oh, cruel Thefeus I can you go» 

And lej»!« your little Gnoffis £d ? >. 

You 
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Tou in your fcuU' Hid promife carriage. 

And gave me proofs of future marriage | 

But then laft m^t zvny did creep, 4^% 

And bafely left me faft afleep. 

Then ihe is falling in a fit ; 

But don't grow uglier one bit* 

The flood of tears rather fupplies 

The native rheum about her eyes* 445 

The bubbles then are beat again : 

Women in paflion feel no patn. 

What will become of me > oh, ^wfiat 

Will come of me ? oh» tell me that ) 

Bacco was Drawer at the Sub« 4^ 

And had his belly like his tun : 
For blubber-lips and cheeks all bloated. 
And frizzled pate, the youth was noted. 
He, as his cuftom was, got drunk. 
And then 'went ftroling for a punk« 455 

Six link« and lanterns, 'caufe 'twas dailc yet. 
He prefs'd from Corent-Garden Maiicet t 
Then his next-captives were the Waits, 
Who play'd ieft he fhould break their patet. 
But, as along in 'ftate lie pafles, 4-6« 

He met a fellow drmng afles 1 
For there are federal foilks, whclfe trade it ' 
To milk them forconfumptive ladies. 
Nothing 4would ferre ^ get aftride. 
And the «kl BtU*mtti too vmfk ride. 415 

What with their houtmg ihouting yel!. 
The iuafi had fcmcihing in 'a of helL 

Ana 
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And who ibiMild all dns rabble meet. 

But Gnofly drabUing in the drdet ? 

The fright deftroy'd her fpeech aad colour, 47* 

And all remembrance of ker fculler. 

Her condu£l thrice bade her be flying : 

Her fears thrice hindei'd her from trying. 

Like bullruihes 00 fide of brook^ 

Or afpin leaves, her joints all ibook. 47^ 

Bacco cry'd out, " I 'm cone, my dear; 

'" I '11 foon difperfe all choug^Ks of f<;ar z 

-<* Nothing but joys fhall revel here.** 

Then, hugging her in brawny arm, 

Protefted, ** She fhould have no harm : 489 

** But rather would alTure her, he 

" Rejoic'd in- opportanity 

-** Of meeting fuch a one as ihe : 

** And that, encircled all around 

** With glafs and candles many a pound, 485 

'* She ihouid with bell« conunand -the bar« 

^< And call Jier rooms Sun, Moon, and Star : 

** That the good company were met, 

<< And fiiould noc want a wedding-treat. ** 

In ihon, they married, and both anade ye, 490 

He a free Landlord, ihe a kind -Landlady, 

The Spai^can: Lords their Villams would luifim 
To an excefs of drink in children'^ 4ighu 
The parent thus their inaoceace would iiiHy 
And to the load of Winr f (MMlfintb> iUiifc 495 
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THE feafon muft be marlcM for nite addrefs? 
A grant iD-tim*d \viU make the favoiir lefs. 
Not the wife Gardener more difcretion needs 
To manage 'tender plants and hopeful ieeds. 
To know when rain, wlien warmth, muft guard hjs 
flowers, . 500 

Than Lovers do to watch their tnoft aUfpkiouS houra. 
As the judicious pilot views from far . 
The influences of eacli rifing flar, 
Where %ns of future calms or ftorms appear. 
When fitting to 1>e bold, and when to fear j ro| 

^o Love's attendant by long art dcfcries 
The rifeof growing pafiion from the eyes. 
'Love has its Fellrval as well as Fafl, 
Nor does its Carnival for ever lafl. 
What was a vifit, now is to intrude ; 510 

What 's civil now, to-morrow will be rude. 
"Small figns denote great things : the happy man 
That can retrieve a Glove, or falling Fan, 
With grateful joy the benefit receives, 
Whilft with defponding care his Rival grieves. 515 

Whenever it may feem proper you ihouM write. 
Let Ovid the prevailing words indite : 
'By ScfsopeS by Duke, by Mulgcave, then be taught, 
J^ Drydea's eq«Ml ttuiobtra tiiae ftmt thMighf . 

• Sir Car Scrope, one of thofe wnters 111 the reiga of 

>KinaCharles the Second, that Mr. Pope calls 

'< The Mob of Gcatlemen who wnte widi cafe/' 

He 
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Submiifive voice and words do beft agree 5^* 

To their hard foftune who tnuftiupplianu ^be. 
It was by ipeech like this gveat Priam woa 
Achilles' foul, and fe obcaui'd his foiu 

•Hop B is an ufeful Goddefs in your cafe^ 
And will increafe your fpeed in Cu{Hd's race* 525 

Though 'in its promifes it fail fomettmes^ 
Ytt with fttfh. refoltttion iliU it climbs* 
Though much is Ioft4it play j yet HaPE at laft 
Drives on* and meets with feme fuccefsful cail. 
Why then make hafte ; on paper ting'd with gold, 5^ 
13y quill of dovci thy love-iick tale unfold. 
More fprightly) knowing 'tis for life you pulh : 
Your Letter will not, though yourfelf might bluih. 
'Tis no ignoble maxim I would teach 
The Bmifli Youthr— to fludy rules of fpeech : 535 

That governs dties» that cnafts our laws. 
Gives fecret ftrength to juitice in a caufe* 
To that the crowd, the judge, the fcnate, yield : 
^ainft that efn Beauty can't maintain the field. 
■Conceal your art, and let your words appear 540 

Common, not vulgar; nottooj^lain, though dear, 
^ew not your eloquence at the firft fight; 
But from your fliade rife by degrees of light. 

He was created a Baronet, January 16, i6f6. The 
mater part of his writings confift of Tranflations from 
Ovid, Virgil, and Horace, with fome Love Songs ^and 
Lannpoons. They are ta be found in the volumes of 
Dryden's Mifcellanies. He died fome timie in the year 
jrfSo. N. 

Drefs 
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Drefs thoughts as if Lo^e^s (tlence iirft were- brdke. 
And wounded heart with trembling pafiion fpoke. 545 

'fiuppofe that your firft Letter is fent back; 
Yet (he may yield upon the next attack. 
If not ; by art a Diamond rou^h in hue 
Shall brighten up all-gloiious to the view. 
Soft water*drops the marble will dcftroy, * 550 

And ten years* fiege prove coii(|ueror of Troy. 

Suppofe ih* has read, but then no anfwer gave : 
It is fufficient ihe admits tier flave. 
Write OB ; for time the freedom may obtain 
Of having mutual love fent back again. 55$ 

Perhaps Ihc writes, but 'tis to bid you ccafe. 
And that your lines but difcompofe her peace. 
This is a ilratagem of Cupid's war : 
She 'd, like a Parthian, wound you from a&r» 
And by this art your conflancy would try : 560 

Skt 's neareil much when feeming thus to fly. 
Purfue the fair difdain through every place 
That with her prefence fhe vouchfafes to giace. 
If to the Play ihe goes, be there, and fee 
How Love rewarded makes the Comedy. 54^ 

Fly xo the Park, if thither ihe 'd retire ; 
Perhaps fome gentle breeze may fan the fire. 
But if to Court, then follow^ where you *11 find 
Majcftic Trutli with facred Hymen join'd. 

It is in vain fome ftudy to profefs 5 70 

TJieir indiaation by too nice a drefs, 
As not (toatent widi maply cleanlinefs* 

T Mien, 
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!MieQ9 ftape, or manner, ii» iddition needs t 

Tiiere^s fomething carelefs titac all art exceodt* 

Adonis from his lonely folicudcSy 

Rough Thcfcus landing from the briny floodt^ 

Hippolytus fredi hunting frem the woodSy 

O'er Heroines of race divine prevail'd. 

Where powdcr'd wig and fnuff-box might karc finl'd. 

No youth that *s wife will to his £gixre imfkf 589 
As if fo fine to be accofled firft. 
Diftrefs muft afk, and gratcfolly receive : 
'Tis Heaven and Beauty's honour, they can give. 
There 's fome have thought that looking pale and wan^ 
With a fubmiflion that is lefs than man, 5S5 

Might gain their end ; but funk in the attempt. 
And found, that which they merited, contempt. 

Gain but admittance, half your ilory *s told t 
There *8 nothing. then -remains but to be bold. 
Venus and Fortune will affift your claim { 590 

And Cupid dart the bread at which you aim. 
No need of fludied fpeech, or ikilful rulels : 
Love has an eloquence beyond the fchoolsj 
Where fofteft words and accents will be found 
All flowing in, to form the charming found; 395 

Of her you love bright images you *11 raife : 
When juft, they are not flattery, but praife. 
What can be faid too much of what is good. 
Since an immortal fame is Virtue's food? 

For nine years' fpace Egypt had fruitlefs flood, 600 
Without xhc aid of Nile*^ prolific flood; 

Whea 
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When Thraiius faid, •* That blcffing to regain, 
<* The Gods require a flrangerihould bcilain.'* 
** Be thou the man," (the fierce Bufiris cries :) 
^* 1 '11 make th* advifcr his own facrifice i 
**"Nor can he blame the voice by which he dies.** 
Peril] us, -firft and lad of *« trade. 

For Phalaris a Bull had made : 

With fire beneath, and water hot. 

He put the brafier in the pot, ^lo 

And gave him, like an honeft fellow. 

Precedence in his Bull to l^ellow. 
The Tyrants both did right : No law more Juft 
Than, " He that thinks of ill, Ihould feel it firft." 
Curft be their arts, unftudied be their trade, 615 

Who'female truth by falfchood would invade : 
That can betray a friend or kinfman's names, 
And by that covert hide unlawful flames : 
Whofe eager paffion finds its fure relief^ 
When terminating in another's grief I 620 

Carelefs hereafter what they promife now. 
To the ^olian winds commit their voW; 
Then cite th* example of the faithlefs Jove, 
Who laughs, they fay, at perjury in Love. 
They think they have a thoufand way5 to pleafe, 625 
Ten thoufand more to rob the mind of eafe. 
For, as the earth in various birtli abounds. 
Their humour dances infantadic rounds ; 
Like Proteus, ^an be Lion, River, Bear, 
A Tree, or any thing that 's fram'd of air. 630 

T % Thus 
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Thus they lay (nzteSf thus they fet off their bnt 
With aU the fine allurements of deceit. 
But they, who through this courfe of mifchief rxuif 
tVill find that fraud is various. Virtue one. 

Achillesy a gigantic hoy, 635 

Was wanted at tlie iiege of Troy^ 

His country*s danger did require him. 

And all the generals did defire Iiioa : 
.For Difcord, you mud know, had thrown 

An Apple where 'twas two to one -640 

But, if a flir was made about it, 

Two of the three muft go without it ; 

And fo it was ; for Paris gave it 

To Venus, who refolv'd to have it. 

(The {lory here would be too long : 645 

But you may fkid it in the Song.) 

Venus, although not over-virtuous. 

Yet flill defigning to be ^ourteous^ 
.Refolved to procure the varlct 

A flaming and triumphant harlot ; ^eg 

Firfl floVn by one ihe would not flay with. 

Then married to be run away with. 

Her Paris carried to hi« mother; 

.And thence in Greece arofe that pother. 

Of which old Homer, Virgil, Dante, ^35 

And Chaucer, make us fuch a cant. 
It was a jud and noble caufe. 

The breach of hofpitable laws : 

Though done to one, yet coounon. grief 

^lade4dl unite to feek relief. %6o 

But,. 
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But, when they fought the country rounds 

There *8 no Achilles could be found. 

His mother was afraid t* have loft him. 

And therefore thus flic did accoft him r 

•* My pretty dear, let me perfuade yfr 665:. 

" This once for to become a lady, 

" This petticoat and mantua take, 

" And wear this nightrail for my fake; 

** I *ve made your knots alt of the fmallefV, 

" Becaufte you 're fomething of the talleft. 6 70 

** I *d have you never go unlacM, 

** For fear of f polling of your waifh 

** Now languHh on me— fcom me now— 

**• Smile — frown — run — laugh— I fee "twiU doi 

" You*d perfect all you now liegin> 675- 

" pnly for poking out your chin;'* 

Him thus inftrufted foon flie fends 
To Lycomede, and there pretends- 
It was a daugliter of a Friend's, 
Who, grown full large by country feeding, 68a 
Was fent to her, to mend her breeding, 
Herfelf had now^na child, nor no man 
To truft but him, poor lonely woman ! 
That might reward him well hereafter. 
If he would ufe her as his daughttrw 685 

In choice of names, as Iris, Chloe^ 
Pfyche and PhiUis, Ihe took Zoe, 
Th* old man received her, and expreftr 
Much kindnefsfor his topping gueft : 
Shcw'd her his girlsj/faid, « Whilft Ihc 'd ftay, 693 
^ His Zoc fhould be us'd as they,'* 

T I Afc 
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At firft there much refep^'djoefa: paft : 
But, when acquaintance grew at lad. 
They *d jeft, and every one would ihevr 
Her works, which (he could never do. 695^ 

- One faid, her fingeits were mofl fitting 
For the mofV fiddling wor)c of knitting. 
Then one her wedding-bed would make,. 
And all niufllielp her for Ibve's fake. 
Zoe, undFcfl in night-gown tawdry,. 7ce^ 

With clumfy fift rouft work embroidery 5 
Whilft others try her grealy clunches 
With floning currants in whole bunches. 
But there was one, call'd Dedamy, 
Miftrufted fomething by the by, 705 

And, fighing, thus one night fhe faid, 
** Why, Zoe, may n't we go to bed' T" 
** Soon as you pleafe, good Miftrefs Dcd.**" 

The fleeting months foon roll about ; 
Time came when murder all mud out.. 710 

Zoe, for fiear of the old man, 
Into the army quickly ran ; 
And fav*d the flitting of his nofe. 
By timely changing of her cloaths. 

Thus, whilft we Glory's ditStaies fliun^ 71-5 

Into the fnares of Vice we run ; 
And he that fhould his country fcrve,. 
And beauty by his worth deferve. 
In female foftnefs wanton ftays, 
Ai^d what he fliould adore betrays. *iio 

PART 
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PART vr. 

TJUT now* OJbappy Youth, thy prize it found, 

^ And all thy wi flies with fuccefs trc crown'd. 

Not lo Paeans, when Apollo *s prais'd ; 

Not trophies to vidlorious Grecians raisM ; 

Not acclamations of exalted Rome, 725 

To welcome Peace with her Auguflus home ; 

Can more delight a brave and generous mind^ 

Than it muft you to fee a Beauty kind : 

The bays to me with gratitude you *ll givc» 

Like Hefiod and like Homer make me live. 73c 

Thus Pel ops on triumphant chariot l)rought 

Hippodamy, with his life's danger bought. 

Thus profperous Jafon, rich with golden fleece^ 

On Argos* vocal timljer fail'd to Greece. 

But flay, fond Youth ; the danger is not paft : 755 
You *re not arriv'd in port, nor anchor caft. 
From you my heart may ftill more bays deferve, 
If what by me you gain'd, by me you Ihall prcfcrve. 
Nor than the conqued is the glory lefs^ 
To fix the throne on that svhich you poffcfsr 740 

Now, Erato, divined, foftefl Mufe, 
Whofe name and office both do Love infufe, 
Alfifl my great dcfign : If Venus* Son, 
That vagabond, would from his mother run, 
And then, with foaring wings and body light, 745 

Through the vafl world's extent would take his flight; 

T 4 . By 
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By artful bonds ^lec me fecun lus Rty, 
And make his univeriiil power obey. 

Whilft i my »rt would thut itnpxive, 

And fondly thought to Ihackle Love, 

Two neighbours that were ftandiug hy, 

Tormenrcd both wiili jealoufy. 

Told me ii was in vain to try. 

Witen one began his lale, n thus : 
-" Ptrliaps you 've heard of Didaloi, 

" When Minos vvould have made him flay, 

*' How tlirough (lie cloudt he fbund hii way. 

■' Ke was a workman wife and good, 

•' Building was what be underftood. 

" L,ike to tlie liouli: wheie we a£l Pl»ys, 

"He made » turning winding maze, 

" Fitting to baibour a£ts of tin, 

" Azid put a Whore and Baft«rd in. 

" I 'vc done your work t and now my tnift i 

" Good Sir, that you will do me jufttce. 

*' 'Tis true I liiilKC 0cii for murtber { 

" l,et my miafortunes go no furriicT ; 

*' Some end all punilhrncnis fliould have. 

" Birth to liie wrctcli my country gave : 

" Let ic afford me now a grave. 

»' Difniifi tr.y fon j at leall, if rather 

" You 'd ktcp the boy, difmifs his Father. 

*' Tids he might fay, and mote, or fot 

'' But Minos would not let him go. 

" At tliis he was enrag'd, and criett, 

•' It it in danger wit ij tried : 
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" Minos poflefles Earth and Sea ; 
** The iky and fire are left for me. 
" Pardon ray fond attempt, great Jove, 
* If I approach your feats above. 78# 

** It is ncccffity that draws 
** A new-invented rule for Nature's laws. 
«« Thus he began : Full many a feather 
** With twine of thread he ftitch'd together : 
«* (Abundance more than are enough 7S5 

** To make your wife and mine a muff.) 
** Thus he frames wings, and nothing lacks 
** To fix the whole, but melted wax : 
** That was the work of the young boy^ 
*« Pleased at the fancy of the toy ; 79^ 

♦< Not gueifing, ere he was much older, 
«* He fhould have one upon each jQiouIder. 
" To whom his Father: Here's the Ship 
** By which we muft from Minos flipw 
•* Child, follow me, juft as I fly on, ^^j 

" And keep your eye fix*d on Orion r 
" I '11 be your guide ; and never fear^ 
•* Conduced by a Father's care. 
*• The Virgin and Bootes fhun. 
*' Take heed lefl you approach the Sun; too 

<< His fiamrag Influence will be felt, 
" And the diffuiive wax will melt. 
" The fea by rifing fogs difcover ; 
** 0*er that, be fu re, you never hover; 
** It would be difficult to drag 805 

^ Your wetted pinions, ihould they fla§. 

*' Between 
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'< Between thei^. both ch^ ftf u finh^ 

<< No winds oir burrieanes are there, 

*^ But yo^u iii^y fyxk die Qee^ing air. 
. . " Thus fpeaking, he with whipcord-ftrings 8io 

'* FaflenSy and then extends, the wings : 

" And^ when che youth's completely dscHf 

** Juft as tih? Eagle from her ncft 

'* By gentle fhghts her Eaglet tries 

'< To dare the fun, and n>ount the ikies } 815 

•< The Father fo his Boy prepares, 

« Not without kifs and falling tears. 

^ In a large plain, a riiing height 

" Gives fome alliilance to their flight. 

• ** With a quick fpring and fluttering noife,- Sar 

" They in the flty their bodies poife. 

** Back on his Son the Father looks, 

** Praifing his fwift and even ftrokcs, 

•< Now dreadlefs, with bold art fupplied, 
» »<* He does on airy billows ride, 

« And foar wit4i an ambitious pride. 

" Mortals, who by the limpid flood 

** With patient angle long have ftood, 

*« On the fmooth water's fliining face 
; i<* See the amazing creatures pafs, Sjo 

" Look up ailonifli'd, whilft the teed ' 

<< Drops from the hand whofe fenfe is dead. 

** Roird by tl>e wind's impetuous hafte 

^ They Sfimos nwf and Naxos paft, 

!^ Paros, and Delos Uleft abode 'S3 5 

<* And parent QjF th^ Clariaa God ( 

" J.ebinthus 
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<< And fweet CaLyd^e's Groves %rifc^ 

« And fs^m*d Aflypalaea's Fens 

'< Breed ihoals of fi(h in owzy dens : ^40 

** When the unwary Boy, whofc growing years 

** Ne'er knew the worth of cautious fears» 
** Mounts an xthereal bill, whence he might fpy 
** The lofty regions of a brighter iky ; 

** Far fi'om his Father's call and aid 845 

** His wings in glittering fire difplay*d, 

** Whofe ambient heat their plume involves^ 

** And all their liquid bands dlHolves* 

** He fees his loofenM pinions drop ; 

" On naked arms lies all his hope, .S50 

" From the vaft concave precipice he finds 
" A fvift dc{lru£Uon, finking with the wi^ds* 

'< Beneath him lies a gaping deep, 

" Whole womb is equally as deep. 

« Then, " Father ! Father !" he 'd have crjed : 85 5^ 

** Tempefts the trembling founds divide, 

** Whilft difmal fear contrafts his breath, 

** And the rough wave completes his death, 
** My Son ! my Son !*' long might the Father cry : 
^* 'Inhere is no track to feek him in the iky. S6q- 

" By Abating wings his body found 

" Is covered with the neighbouring ground. 
<< His art, though not fuccefsful, has its fame, 
** And the Icarian feas prefcrve his name." 

. If men from Minos could efcape, ^65- 

An4 into Birds transform their ihapc, 

An4 
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' And there was nodiiog thtt could hold thein>. 
Provided feathers might be fold them ; 
The thought from madncfs fnrcly fpnngs 
To fix a God that 's born with wings. 87a 

Quoth t' other man, " Sir, if you *I1 tarry, 
** I '11 tell you a tale of my Boy Harry, 
** Would make a man afraid to marry. 
** This Boy does oft* from paper white 
•* In miniature produce a Kite. 17,5 

•* With tender hands the wood he bends, 
** On which the body he extends : 
" Pafte made of flour with water mix!d 
** Is the cement bv which 'tis fixM ; 
•* Then fciflars from the maid he '11 borrow, 880 
•* With promife of return to-morrow. 
** With-thoffe he paper nicely cuts, 
** Which on the fides for wings he puts.. 
" The tail, that's an efTential part, 
•* He manages with equal art; * 88$ 

«* With paper ihreds at diftance tied, 
** As not too near, nor yet too wide, 
** Which he to fitting length extends, 
** Till with a tuft the fabrick ends. 
•< Next packthread of the evened twine, 890 

** Or fometimes filk, he *11 to it join, 
" Which, by the guidance of his hand, J 
** Its rife or downfall may command j 
«* Or carry meflengers to fe* 
*< If all above in order be. 895 

«Theii 
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'' Then wanton Zephyrs fan h till it nfe, 

^ And through aethereal rills ploughs up the aztue flues. 
** Sometimes in filent (hade of night 
He '11 Knake it (hine witli wondrous light 
By lantern with tranfparent folds, 909 

Wliich Baming wax in fafety. holds. 
This glittering with myilerious rays 
Does all the neighbourhood amaze. 
Then comes the Conjurer o* th* place. 
With legs afquint and crooked face, ^05 

Who with his fpying-pole from far 
Pronounces it a Blazing-ftar : 
That wheat ihall fall, and oats be dear. 
And barley &all not fpring that year : 
That murrain ihall \nft£k. all kine, ^xf 

And meafles will deibroy the fwine : 
That fair maids' fweethcarts ihall fall dead 
Before they lofe their msudenhtad ; 
And widows ihall beforc'dto tarry 
A month at lead before they marry. 91 j 

But) whilft the fool his tlK>ught enjoys. 
The whole contrivance was my Boy's. 
Now/ mark me, 'twas from fuch-like thiogft 
The Poets fram'd out Cupid's wings. 
If a Child's nature thus can foar, 920 

And all this lies within iiis power. 
His Mother furely can do more. 
Pray tell me what is to be done. 
If ihe'il with Cuckold- makers run* 
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<< No watohttfl '^kt olf jettdUs eye 
*^ ^ CilH hhid6tf if efta^ flib '11 tty i - • 

^ The Kite wUl to her carrion ty.*^ 
Where native Modeify the fnthd fecui«e9| 
QUk Hufband has lio idted of locks arid^iodrs s 
The fpecious Comdt, -ftani'd by JealotfTf, 
Will.prove delufion all, and all a lye. 
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PART vir. 

f 

OT al] the Herbs by fage Medea fOiind, 



^ ) Not Marfan drugs^ though mixt with ma 

foiuidy 
"Not philtres fludied by Theffalian art, 
Can fix the mind, atid conftancy impart, < 

Could thefe prevail, Jafon had felt their charms j 
Ulyfles {till had died in Circe's arms. 
Continue lovely, if you *11 be belov'd : 
Virtue from Virtue^s bands is ne'er ^emov^ 
Like.NiWus beaiitiful, like Hylas gay ; *i 

By Time the. blobmihg outiide will decay. 
See Hyacinth again of form bereft, 
And only thorns upon the rofe-tree lefc 
^hen lay up flores of learning and of vfit, 
^hofe fame ihall, f^ofn the Acherontic pit» ^ 

And, whilil tl^pfe fleeting fhadows vainly fly> 
M^^ff^ the better pait which cannot die. 

2 Vly 
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TJlyfC^ had no migick ia hit ftcty 
But then hit elcqutoce had charming giWM^ 
Such as cou>d ffti^ itfelf to be belidT'd, ^5^ 

And all the watery Gbddeifes dScdvM- r 
TS whom Catypft) from her widowM ftbre 
Sends him thefe fighs, which furious tempeih bore. 

** Your palTage often I by art delayM 
•** Oblig*d you more, the more to be betray*d. 95^ 

*' Here you have often on this rolling fand 
^< Defcrib'd your fcene of war with {lender wand, 
** Here 's Troy, artd this circumference its walls*: 
"** Here Simoi's gently in the ocean falls : 
-** Here lies my camp: thefe are the fpacious fields 9^ 
<* Where to this fword the crafty Dolbn yields. 
^* This of Sithonian Rhefus is the tent.— 
<* On with the pleafing tale your language wftnt, 
** When a tenth wave did with one flafii deftroy 
•** The platform of imagihary Troy. 965 

<< 6y fear like tM« I v^Duld ealbrce y^t ihy, 
^* To fee what nameis the waters toft'd wmp 
** I took you ca(^ up helplds by xhh (tUt : 
-*' Thoufands of happy hours yon pafsM with tAc; 

No mention made of old Penelo^ 

On adamant- our wmtags we all engrive, 
^< But wvit<6 our benete upon the wave. 

Why then be gone, the feas uncenaiu nrufl| 

As I found jwily fo diay you find theto juft. 
^' Dying Calypfo mvtk be lefb behiHdy 975 

^<sAa4 «ll jDdUrvd^te Wltft^ widb the ivibd.** 

Fond 
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Fond are the hopes he ihould t)6 coBftant nbw. 
Who to his tendered part had broke his vow* 
By artful charms the Miftrefs fbrivei in vain 
The loofe inconflant wanderer to gain. 
Shame is her entrance* and her end it paia« 
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TNDULGENCE foon takes with a noSle mind : 

''' Who can be har(h, that fees another kind? 

Moil times the greatefl art is to comply 

In granting that which juftice might deny. 9$^ 

We form our tender plants by foft degrees. 

And from a warping ilem raife Aately trees. 

To cut th' oppofing waves, we ilrive in vain 2 

But, if we rife with them, and fall again. 

The wiih'd-for land with eafe we may attain. 99^ 

Such compla^ance will a rough htmiour bend i 

And yielding to one failure fave a friend. 

Mildnefs and temper have a force divine. 

To make ev'n paflion with their nature join. 

The Hawk we.hate, as living (lill in arms, 995 

And Wolves afliduous in the Shepherd's harms* 

The fociable Swallow has no fears ; 

Upon our towers the Dove her neft prepares* 

And both of them live free from human fnaies* 

Far from loud rage and echoing noife of fights . io«» 

The ^ofteft Love in gentle found delights. 

Smooth 
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8meoih:iiurt1vMghtfini^» caltnpeace^ and flowing joy, 

Are the companions of the Ptphian boy : 

Such as wKen Hymen firft his mantle fpread 

All o'er the facred down which made the bridal bed* 

Thefe blandiibments keep Love upon the wing. 

His prefcnce frdh, and always in tlie fpring t 

Tliis makes a profpefk endkfs to the view. 

With light that rifes (HU, and (lill is new; 

At your approach, find every thing fercnc, icio 

Like Paphos honoured by the Cyprian Q^ioen, 

W1k> brings along lier daughter Harmony, 

With Mufes fprung from Jove, and Graces Tlirce. 

Birds (hot by you, Filh by your angle caught. 

The Golden Apples from Hefperia brought, 1015 

The blulhing Peach, the fragrant Ne£^arcens, 

Laid in freflt beds of flowers and^fcented greeno, 

Fair Lilies ftrew'd with bloody Mulberries, 

Or Grapes whoTe juice made Bacchus reach the ikies. 

May oftentimes a grateful }>refcnt make, 1020 

Not for the value, but the giver's fake. 

Perhaps flie may at vacant'hoars perufc 
The happy produ6l of your eafy Mufe« 
Far from intrigue and fcandal be your ver^*; 
>8ut praife of virgin*mode(ly reheaEfe; 1025 

Maufolus by his confort deified } 
■How for Admetus blefl Alceflis died. 
Since Ovcrbury^s ** Wife %" no Poets feem 
T' have choie a vvifer or a nobler theme. 

YouM 

* This poem, fuppofed to have been written for the 
carl of Somcrfct, is the character of a good \\oninn, 

U juft 
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You*d help a neighbour, would a friend prefiBi; t«3« 

Pardon a fervanr, let all come from her. 
Thus what you grant if (he rouft recocnmendy 
'Twill make a mutual gift and double friend* 
So, when pale Want is craving at the doot« 
We fend our favourite fon to help die poor ; 1035 

Pleas'd with their grateful prayers that he may Itve^ 
And find what heavenly pleafure 'tis to give. 
Praife all her a£tions, think her drefs is fine; 
Embroideries ^th gold, pearl, diamonds, join t 
Your wealth does beft, when plac!d on beauty^ ihine. 
If ihe in tabby waves encircled be, 
Think Amphytrite rifcs from the fca. 
If by her the purpureal .velvet *8 worn, 
Think that ihe rifes like the blulh of morn* 
And, when her iilks afar from Indus come, 1045 

Wrought in Chinefe or in the Perfian loom. 
Think that ihe then like Pallas is array 'd. 
By whofe myflerious art tlie wheel was made. 
Each day admire her different graceful air. 
In which ihe winds her bright and flowing liair. 1050 
With her when dancing, let your genius fly : 
When in her fong the note expires, then die. 
If in the Autumn, when the wailing year 
Its plenty ihews, that foon muft difappcar ; 

jud the reverfe of the lady that his friend married. It 
is printed with his Chara6ter8,.&c. and had gone through 
fixcecn editions in 1638. N. 

When 
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When fwelling Grape and Peach with lovely hue, ic; ; 
And Pear and Apple, frelh with fragrant clew, 
Bytempting look ^nd taOe perhaps invite 
That which we feldom rule, our appetite $ 
When noxious heat and fudden cold divides 
The time o'er which bale influence prefidcs j ic6o 

Her fevcrifii blood (hould pulfe unufual ftnvl. 
Or vaporous damps of fpleen ihould iink her mind ; 
Then is the time to (hew a Lover's cares : 
Sometimes enlarge her hop:s, contract her fears ; 
Give the falubrious draughts with your own liand ; 
Perfuafion has the force of a command. 
Watch, and attend j then your reward will prove, 
When (he recovers, full increafe of Love. 
Far from this Love is haughty pride, 

Which antient Fables beft deride ; 1070 

Women imperious, void of (hame. 

And carclefs of tlieir Lovers* fame. 

Who of tyrannic follies boaft. 

Tormenting him that loves tl^m moft. 

When Hercules, by labours done, ic-^ 

Had prov'd himfelf to be Jqve\ fon, 

By peace which he to Earth had given^ 

DefervM to have his reft in Heaven ; 

Envy, that ftrives to be unjuft, 

•Refolv'd to mortify him firft; log^o 

And, that he (hould enamourM be 

Of a proud jilt calPd Omphal^, 

Who ihould his Herofhip expofe 

By spinning hemp in women's cloaths^ 

XJ 2 Her 
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Her mind (he did vouchfafe one day act! 5 

Thus to her Lover to difplay : 

<< Come quickly « Sir> off with this Skin : 
«< Think you I 'li let a Tanner b ? 
-** If you of Lions talk, or Boars, 
^* You certainly turn out of doors. . 1090 

*' Your club 's abundantly too thick 
■** For one ifaall move a 6ddle-{lick. 
*^ What (hould you do with all thofe arrows ? 
** 1 will have nothing kiird but Sparrows. 
** Heccy, this day you may remember; 1095 

'' For you fiiall fee a Lady's chamber* 
** Let me be rightly underdood : 
** What I intend is for your good. 
** In boddicc I defign to iace ye, 
** And fo among my Maids I *11 place ye. f 100 

** When you 're genteeler grown, and thinner* 
" May be I '11 call you up to dinner. 
** With arms fo brawny, (ifts fo red, 
•* You '11 fcrub the rooms, or make the bed. 
** You .can't flick pins, or frieze my hair. 1 105 

«* Blefs me ! you 've nothing of an air.. 

You 'II ne'er come up to working point : 

Your fingers all feem out of joint. 
*♦ Then, bcfides, Heccy, I muft tell ye, 
** An iille-hand has empty belly : 11 10 

** Therefore this morning I '11 begin, 
** Try how your clumiinefs will fpin, 
** You are my (hadow, do you fee : 
'< Your hope, your thought, your wilh, all 
^* Invented and control'd by me. 1 1 1 5 

«< Look 
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•* Look up whene'er I laugh ; look down- 
With trembling horror, if I frown.^ 
Say as I fay : fervants can't lie. 

" Your truth is my propriety. 

" Nay, you ihould be to torture brought, 1 1 lo 

" Were I but jealous you tranfgreft in thought ; 
** Or if from Jove your iingle wifli ihould crave 
" The fate of not continuing ftill my Have, 
" There is no Lover that is wife 

" Pretends to win at cards or dice. 112^ 

** *Tis for his Mifhcfs all is thrown : 

** Th* ill -fortune his, the good her own^ 

** Melanion, whilom lovely youth, 

" Fam'd for his valour and his truth, 
**' Whom every beauty did adorn 1; ^o 

" Frefli as Aurora's blulhing morn", 

♦* Into the horrid woods is run, 

•* Where l>e ne'er fees tl^ ray of fun, 

** Nor to his palace dareg return, 

" Where he for Pfyche's love did burn, 1 135 

** And fogand correction at her hands 

** For difobcying juft commands ; 

** But Aiuft his filent penance do 

** For once not buckling of her (hoe : 

** A good example, child, for you. 114c 

** Which fhews you, when we have our fool, 

** We 've policy enough to rule : 

" I might have made you fuch a fellow, 

'* As ihould have carried my umbrella, 

U 3 "Or 
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" Or bore a flainbeati by my di»r» iif4^ 

^ And bade tbe mob not come too near^ 
** Or lay the cloth, or wait it table ; 
** Nay, been a helper in Hie fbible. 

*< To my commands obedience pay 
" At dead of night, or break of day. ji^o 

*' Speed is yoor prtftince ; if *ti? I 
** That bid you run, you ought to fly. 
** He that Love's nimble paflion feels 
*• Will foon outilrip my chariot wheeb. 
" Through Dog-ftar's heat he 'U tripping go, 
•* Nor leaves he print upon the fnow. 
" The wind itfclf to him is flow. 
<* He that in Cupid's wars would fight, 
^ Grief, winter, dirty roads, and nighty 
** A bed of earth midft ihowers of rain, ri6o 

*' After no fupper, are his gain. 
" Bright Plroebus took Admetus* pay, 
" And in a little cottage lay : 
** All this he did for fear of Jove ; 
'* And who would nOt do more for Love ? 1165 
•* Jf ctitrancc is by locks denied, 
<• Then through the roof or window ilide. 
** Lcander each night fwam the feas, 
*< That he might thereby Hero pleaie. 
<• Perhaps I may be pleas'd to fee 117^ 

*' Your life in danger, when for me. 
•* You '11 find my fervants in a row ; 
« Remember then you make yoiur bow | 
^ For they arc your fuperiors now. 

«No 
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** No nutter if you do engage 1 175 

•* My Porter, IVoroan, favourite Page, 

** My Dog, my Parrot, Monkey, Blacky -v 

Or any thing that does parrake i 

Of that admittance which you lack. J 

** But after all you may n't prevail, iiS« 

** And your moft glittering hopes may fail : 
** For Ceres does not always yield 
«* The crop entruftcd to the field. 
** Fair gales may bring you to a coafl 
" Where you '11 by hidden rocks be loft. 1 185 

** Love is tenacious of its joys, 
•< Gives fmair reward for great employs 1 
" But has as many giiefs in (lore 
** As Shells by Neptune caft on fhore ^ 
** As Athos Hares, as Hybla Bees, 1190 

<< Olives on the Palladian trees. 
** And, when his angry arrows fall, 
" They 're not found ting'd with common gall. 
** You 're told I *m not at home, 'tis true : 
*' I may be there, but not for you ^ 1195 

** And I'may let you fee it too. 
** Perhaps I bid you come at night: 

If the door 's (hut, ftay till 'tis light. 

Perhaps my Maid (hall bid you go : 
** A thing (he knows you dare not do. 1 ioo 

Your rival (hall admrflion gain. 

And laugh to fee his foe in pain. 
*< All this and more you muft endure, 
** If you from me expe^ a cure. 

U 4 ** 'Tis 
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«< *Tis fitting I fhould ieaodvtdie Wovndy. tz«5 

<^ Led all your danger :be not found." 
When eafy fdndncfs meets «ndtwoiiiaii'i pride» 
Nothing which /i&^ can dk Binft.be denied. 
He that cnjoy!d the names of great tnd brave - 
Is pleasM to feem a female and a ^ave t 1219 

The Hcrov number'd widitfaegoda before^. 
Is fo debas'd as to be man 00 more. 



MtMi 



PART IX, 

"^^rOT by the fail with which you put to fea 

•^ ^ Can yo\i where Thetis fwells conducted be; 

To' the fame port you 11 different pafTage find 121 3 

And fill voar Iheets ev'n with contrarious wind. 

You nursM the Fawn, now grown Stag wondrous big, 

And fleep beneath the fhade you knew a twig. 

The bubbling fpring, increased by floods and rain, 

Kollswirh impetuous dream, and foams the main : 1220 

So Love augments in juft degrees ; at length 

"By nutrimcntal fires it gains its flrcngth. 

Daily till midnight let kind looks or fong, 

Or talcs of love, the pleafing hours prolong. 

"No wearinefs upon their blifs attends jux 

Whom marriage-vows have render d more tlian friends. 

So Philomels, of equal mates poflcft, 

With a congenial heat, and downy rcfi-, 

And care inccHant, hover o'er' their neft : 

Hence 
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Hence from their «gg9 (fnitll worlds whence all things 
fpring) 1230 

Produce a raco hf ntttire tanght to (ing } 
Who ne^r co tliis htrmoniou^ an: had come, 
Had their parental love'Aray'd flar frotn home. 
By a ihort absence mutual joys ihcreafe t 
Tis from the t^ils of war we value peace. 1235 

^When Jove a while the fruitful fcower retrains. 
The field on bw return a brighter verdure gains. 
So let not grief too much difturb thofe hearts. 
Which for « while the war or bufincfs pares. 
*Twas hard to let Proteiilaus go, 1240 

•^Who did his death by oracles foreknow. 
TJlyfTcs made indeed a tedious (lay. 
His twenty winters' abfence was delay j 
But happinefs revives with his rerurn. 
And Hymen's altars with frcfli incenfe burn : 1245 
Tales of his fliip, her web, they both recount ; 
PleasVl that their wedlock faith all dangers could fur- 
mount. 
Make thou fpeed back ; hafle to her longing arms : 
She may have real or impending harms. 
^Thcre are no minutes in a Lover's fears : i ic* 

They meafure all their time by months and years. 
Poets are always Virtue's friends, 
*Tis what their Mufe ftill recommends : 
But then the fatal track it ihows 
Where devious vice through trouble goes. 12^5 

^hey telluty how a hufband's care 
• I^egle6led leaves a wife too fair 

In 
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In hands of a young fpark, call'd PiMnsj 

And how the beauteous xxud mifcairies. 

With kindnefs he receives the youth, )i26o 

Whofe modeft looks might promife truth : 

Then gives him opportunity 

To throw the fpecious vizard by« 

The man had things to be adjufted. 

With which the wife ihould not be trufted ; 126^ 

Andy whilfl he gave himfelf the loofe. 

Left her at home to keep the houfe. 
When Helen faw his back was tum'd,. 

The devil a bit the gipfy mourn'd. » 

Says (he, " 'Tis his fault to be gone $ 1170 

** It fha'n't be mine to lie alope* 

•< A vacant pillow 's fuch a jcft,. 

*« That with it I could never reft. 

" He ne*cr confider'd his own danger^ 

<< To leave me with a handfome flrangen 1275 

** Wolves would give good account of Sheep, 

*• Left to their vigilance to keep. 
** Pray who, except 'twere Geefe or Widgeons, 
•< Would hire a Hawk to guard their Pidgeons ? 

** Suppoiing then it might be faid 1-290 

« That Mcnelaus now were dead : 

*< A pretty figure I (hould make 

*■• To go in mourning for his fake. 

** She that in widow's garb appears, 

" Efpccially when at my years, 1285 

« May feem to be at her lad praywrs. 

••But 
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•* But I *11 ftill have my heart divided 

«* *Twixt one to lofe, and one provided* 

** He that is gone, is gone : lefs fear 

*• Of wanting hini that I have here." , it^w 

The fefjuel was the Fire of Troy 
Brought to deilru£^ion by this Boy. 

Tbey tell- us, how a Wife provok'd. 
And to a brutiih Hufband yok'd,- 
Who, by difbra6):ing paflion led, 1195 

Scorns all her charms, and flies her bed» 
When on her Rival ihe has feiz'd. 
Seems with a fecret horror pleas'd. 
They then defcrit)e her like fome Boar 
Plunging his tufk in MailifT's gore ; 13 oo' 

Or Lionefs, whofe raviih'd whelp 
Roars for his Mother's furious help ; 
Or Baiiliik when rouz'd, whofe breath. 
Teeth, fling, and eye-balls, all are death ; 
Like franticks (Iruck by magic rod 1305 

Of fome defpis'd avenging God : 
Make her through blood for vengeance run^ 
Like Progne facrifice her fon ; 
And like Medea dart thofe fires 
By which Creiifa's ghoft expires. i^io 

Then let her with exalted rage 
Her grief with the fame crimes afluage. 
To heighten and improve the curfe, 
Becaufe he 's bad, they make her worfc. 
So Tyndaris dillblves in tears, 1315 

When firft Ihe of Chryfei's hears j 

But 
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Buty when L3rnid)i8 captiw 's led. 

And raviai*d to denle her bed, 

Her patience leflens by degrees j 
But> Avhen at lall ihe PriamcTs fees, 1520 

Revenge does to .ffigyftus fly for eafc; 
In his adulterous arms tk>es plots difclofe. 
Which fill Mycenae with Aupendous woes. 
And parricide and Ivell around her throws. 
. :Ye Heavenly Powers ! the female truth prcferve, i J25 
And let it not from ^native goodnefs fwerve ; 
And let no wanton toys become the caufe 
Why men fhould break Hymen's eternal law»| 
But let fuch fabks and fuch crimes remiin 
Only as fiflions of the Poet's brain ; 1:330 

Yet marks fet up to fhun thofe dangerous Ihelves, 
On which deprav'd mankind might wreck themfelvcs ! 
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AT firfl, the ftars, the air, the earth, and deep. 
Lay all confused in one unorderM heap; 
Till Love Eternal did each being ftrike 1335 

With voice Divine, to march, and feek its Like. 
Then'feecls of Heavens, then Air of vapourous found, 
Then fertile Earth circled with Waters round, 
On which the Bird, the Bealt, the Fifli, might more, 
All centerM in that univcrfal Love. 1340 

Then 
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Then Man was fram'd with fonl of godlike ny. 
And had a nobler ibaie of Love than they t 
To him w;is Woman, crown'd with firtue, given. 
The moil immediate work and care of Heaven* 

Whild thus my darling thoughts in raptures fung^ 
Apollo to my fight in vi(ion fprung« 
His lyre with golden firings his touch commands. 
And wreaths of laurel flourifh in his hatids. 
Says he» *^ You Bard that of Love's precepts treat, 
** Your art at Delphi you will befl complete. 1350 

**> There 's a fhort maxim, prais'd when underAood, 
<* Ufeful in pra£tice, and divinely good, 
** Lbt each man know himself 3 flrive to excel : 
** The pleafure of the blefl is doing well. 

< ' ^Ti« wifdom to difplay the ruling grace. 1355 

'** Some men are happy in a charming face : 
** Know it, but be not vain. Some manly ihow 
** By the exploded gun and nervous bow. 
" There let them prove their fkill ; perhaps fome heart 
<• May find that every fhot is Cupid's dart. 1360 

** The prudent Lover, if his talent lie« 
^< In eloquence, e'nt talkative, but wife $ 
*' So mixes words delicious to the ear, 
** That all mull be perfuaded who can hear. 
** He that can iing, let him with pleafing found, 1365 
** Though 'tis an air that is not mortal, wound. 
** Let not a Poet mv own art refufc : 
** I '11 come, and bring ailiftance to his Mufe." 

But never by ill means your fbnune pufb, 
Nor raife your credit by another^s blufh. 1370 

a 'i he 
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The fecret rites of Ceret none proftne, 

Nor tell what Gods 'in Samo-thnck reiga* 

Tis virtue by gprave filence to conceal 

What talk without difcretion would reveaL 

For fault like this now Taoulus does lie 137^ 

In midfl of fruits and water* ilarv'd and dry. 

But Cytherea's modedy requires 

Mod care to cover all Iter lambent fires. 

Love has a pleafing turn, makes that feem bed, 
^ which our lawful wiihes axe poileft* 13 So 

Andromeda, of Libyc hue and bloody 
Was chain'd a prey to monders of the flood : 
Wing'd Perfeus faw her beauty through -that cloud. 
Andromache liad large majedic charms ; 
{Therefore was fitted grace to godlike He6^or-s arms. 
Beauties in fmaller airs bear like commands, 
And wondrous Magick z€ti by llcndered wands. 
Like Cybele fome bear a mothers fway, 
Whild infant Gods and Heroines obey. 
Seme rule hke ftars by guidance of their eyes^ 1390 
And others pleafe when like Minerva wife. 
Love will from Heaven, Art, Nature, Fancy, raife 
Something that nuiy exalt its Conl'orc's praife. 
There will be little jcalou(ies» 

By which Love's art its fuljjtfts tries. 1395 

They think it languifhes with red. 

But rifes, like the palm, oppred. 

And as too much profperity 

.Oficn makes way for Inxur.^', 

Tin 
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Till we, by turn of fortune taught, 1400 

'Have wifdom by experience bought : 
So, when the hoary aihes grow 
Around Love's coals, 'tis time to blow t 
And then its crafcinefs is ihown. 
To raife your cares, to hide its own 1 3405 

And have you by a rival croft. 
Only in hopes you may n*t be loft. 
Sometimes they fay that you are faulty, 
And that they know where you were naughty $ 
And then pcrliaps your eyes.-they 'd.tear, 14 10 
^Or elfe dilacerate your hair, 
Not fo much for revenge as fear* 
But ihe perhaps too far may run. 
And do what ihe would have you ihun. 
Of which. there *s a poetic ftory 'I415 

S'iiat, if you pleafe, I '11 lay before you. 

Old Juno made her Jove. comply 
For fear, not aiking when or why. 
Unto a cenain fort of matter. 
Marrying herfon unto his daughter : -1420 

And fo to bed the couple went. 
Not with their own, but 'friends' confent. 
This Vulcan was a Smith, they tell us. 
That firft invented tongs and bellows | 
For breath and fingers did their works 142^ 

^ Wc *d fingers long before we 'd forks) | 
Which made his hands both hard and brawny, 
When wafh'd, of colour orangc>tawny. 

Hl3 
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His whole complesioo was a faUoWy 
Where black, had not dciboy^ dw ^rellow* 1430 
One foot was clunif>'d» which was the ftrangcr, 
T 'other fjMDJr* though moch longeri / 

So both to the proportion come 
or the fore-6Dgper and the thamh. 
In (horty the whole of him was nafty^ 143 5 

lU-natur'd, vain, imperious, haftyt 
Deformit3r aHke took place 
:Both in his manners and his face. 
• Vebus bad perfed ihape and fize ; 
But then Ihe was not over-wife : ^440 

'. •For fometimes (he her knee is crimping^ 
To imitate th' old man in limping. 
Sometimes his dirty paws ihe fcoms, 
Whilil her fair iingers fhew his horns. 
But MarSy the Bully of the place, is •1445 

The chiefed fpark in her good graces. 
At firft they 're ihy, at laft grow boldec. 
And conjugal affection colder* 
They car'd not what was faid or done. 
Till impudence defied the Sun. 4450 

Vulcan was told of this ,* quoth h€, 
^* Is there fuch roguery ? 1 *ll foe I** 
^He then an iron net pcepar'd, 
Which he to the bed's teftcr reared 5 
Which, when a pullygave a fnap, 1455 

Would fall, and make a cuckold's trap* 
All thofe he plac'd in the beft room. 

Then foign'd that he mud go from homej 

For 
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For he at Lemnos forges had. 

And none but he to mind the trade. 1460 

Love was too eager to beware 
Of falling into any fnare. 
They went to bed, and fo were caught ; 
And then they of repentance thought. 
The (how being ready to begin, 1465 

Vulcan would call hts neighbours in. 
Jove ihould be there, that does make bold 
"With Juno, that notorious fcold j 
Neptune, tirft Bargeman on the water ; 
Thetis, the Oyfter-woman's daughter ; 1470 

Pluto, that Chimnej^-fweeping floven ; 
With Proferpine hot from her oven ; 
And Mercucy, that 's (harp and cunning 
In aealing cuftoms and in running ,• 
And Dy the Midwife, though a Virgin 5 147^ 

And ^fculapius, the Surgeon ; 
Apollo, who might be Phyiician, 
Or ferve them clfe for a Mufician ; 
The Piper Pan, to play her up ; 
And Bacchus, with his chirping cup; 148© 

And Hercules fhould bring his club in, 
TTo give the Rogue a lufly drubbing j 
Anti allthe^Cupids fhould be by. 
To fee their Mother's infamy. 

One Momus cried, " You *re hugely pleased ; 
** I hope your mind will foon be cas'd : 
** For, when fo publickly you find it, 
^* People, you know, will little mind it. 

X «Thf^' 
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*' They love to tell what no one knows. 
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And they themfelves only fuppofe. ^9^ 

" Not every hufband can afford 

** To be a Cuckold on record ; 

« Nor fliould he be a Cuckold ftyPd, 

** That once or fo has been beguil'd, 
' ^' Unlefs he makes it demonflxation, 

" Then puts it in fome proclamation^ 

** With general voice of all the nation,** 
The company were corae» when Vulcan hopping. 
And for his key in left-fide pocket groping, 
Gries, " 'Tis but opening of that door, 1500 

" To prove myfelf a Cuckold, .her a Whore.*' 

They all dcfir'd his leave thatthey might. go j 
They werejiot curious of fo vileaihow: 
Perfons concerned might one another fee, 
And they 'd believe iince wituelTes were three. 1505 
And they, thus prov'd to be fuch foolifh elves. 
Might hear, try, judge, and e'en condemn themfelves. 
Difcretion covers ihat which.it would blame. 
Until fome fecret blulh and hidden ihame I 

Have cur'd the fault without the noife of fame. J 

The work is done : . and now let Ovid have 
Some gratitude attending on his grave ; 
Th' afpiring palm, the verdant laurel.ftrow. 
And fweets of myrtle- wreaths around it throw. 
In Ehyiick's Art as Podalirius fkilL'd, -1515 

Nedor in Court, Achilles in the Field ; 
As Ajax had in fingle Combat force, 

(Aad as Automedoa beil rul'd the Horfe; 

As 
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As Chalcas vcrs'd in Prophecies from Jove j 

So Ovid iias the Matflerfhip of Love. i^sq 

The Poet*s honour wiH be much the Icfs 

Than that wln'ch by his means you nnay poiTefs 

In choice of Beauty's lading happineft. 

But, when the Amazonian quits the field. 

Let This be wrote on -the triumphant ihield. 

That (he by Ovid's Arc was brought to yield. 

When Ovid's thoughts in Britifh ftyle youfeCy 
Which mayn^ fo founding as the Roman be; 
Yet then admittance grant : 'tis fame to me« 
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TWHO the art of war to Danaans gave, 15)0 

Will make Fenthe&Iea's force as Srave^i 
That both, becoming glorious to the iight^ 
With equal arms may hold a dubious iight. 
What though 'twas Vulcan fram'd Achilles' UtAM, 
^y Amazonian darts ihall make him yield. 1535 

A myrtle-crown with vi6lory attends 
Thofe who are Cupid's and Dione's friends. 
When Beauty has fo many arms in ftore, 
(Some men will fay) why ihould you give it more? 
Tell me wlro, when Penelope appears ! »54* 

With conftancy maintain*d for twenty years. 
Who can the fair Laodamia fee 
In her Lord's arms expire at well as he ; 

JC z Can 
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Can view Alceftis, who with joy removes 

From eartli, infleadof him ihe.fo much loves ; 154:5 

Can hear of bright Bvadne, who, in fires 

For her lov'd Capaneus prepared, expires 5 

When Virtue has itfelf a female name. 

So Truth, fo Goodnefs, Piety, and Fame, 

Would headflroDg fight, and would not conquered be. 

Or floop to fo much generofity ? 

*Tis not with fword, or fire, or ftrength of bow. 
That Female Warriors to thoir battle got 
They have no ftratagem, or fubtile wile; 
Their native innocence can ne'er beguile : 1555 

The Fox's various maze, 3ear*s cruel den, 
They leave to ficrcenefs and the craft of men. 
'Twas Jafon that transferr'd his broken vews 
iFrom kind Medea to another fpoufe : 
Thefeus left GnofTis on the fands, to be 556© 

Prey to the birds, or raonflers of the .fea : 
Demophoon, nine times recall'd, forbore 
Return, and let his Phyllis name the ihore. 
^neas wreckt, and hofpitably us'd, 
Fam'd for his piety, yet ftill refused 4565 

To ftay where lov'd, but left the dangerous fword 
'By which (be died to whom he broke his word* 
Piteous examples ! worthy better fate. 
If my inftrufilions had not come too late : 
Foi! then their art and prudence had retain'd 1570 

What firft victorious rays of beauty gained. 
Whilft thus I thought, not without grief to find 
■Defencelefs Virtue meet wkh fate unkind, 
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Bright Cytherea's faqrcd voice did reach 

My tingling ears, and thus fhe bade me teach t 1575 

" What had the harmlefs maid dcfcrv'd from tliee t 

Thou haft given weapons to her enemy ; 
** Whilft in the field fhe muft defencclefs ftand^ 
** With want of ikill, and more unable hand. 
** Stcfichorus, wh^ would no fubje£l find 1 5S0 

** But harm to maids, was by the Gods ftruck blind : 
*' But, when his fong did with their glories rife, ' 

He had his own rcftor*d, to praife their eyes. 

Be rul'd by me, and arms defenfive give j 
" *Tis by the Ladies' favours you muft live." 1585 

She then one myftic leaf with berries four 
(Pluckt from her myrtie-crown) bade me with fpccd. 

devouc 
I find the power infpir'd ; through purer flty 
My breath diflblves in verfe, to make young Lovers die. 
Here Modefty and Innocence fhall learn 1599 

How they may truth from flattering fpecch difccrn. 
But come with fpeed ; lofe not the flying day. 
See how the crowding waves roll down away, 
And neither,, though at Love 's command, will ftav 
Thefe waves aad time we never can recall ; lyjy 

But, as the minutes pafs, muft lofe them all. 
Nor like what 's paft are days fucceeding gcod,. 
But Aide with warmth decay'd and thicker biuod. 
Flora, alchoueh a Goddefs, yet does fear 
The change that growls with the declining year ; 1630 
Whilft gliftering fnakcs, by cafting o[f their fkin, 
Frcfli courage gain, and life renew 'd begin. 
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The Eagles caft their bills, the Stj^ its horn ; 
But Beauty to that blefling is not bom. 

Thus Nature prompts its ufe ta forward LoTe, 1^9^ 
Grac*d by examples of the Powers above. 
Endymion pierc'd the chafte Dishia's heart. 
And cool Aurora felt Love's fiery dart. 



PART XIL 

A PERSON of fomc quality 
Happened, they fay, in Love to be 
With one who held him by delay. 
Would neither fay him No or Ay j 
Nor would fhe have him go his way. 
This Lady thought it befl to fend 
For fome experienced trufty friend, 
To whom Ihe might her mind impart, 
T' unchain her own, and bind his heart; 
A Tire-woman by occupation, 
A ufeful and a choice vocation. 
She faw all, heard all, never idle ; 
Her fingers or her tongue would fiddle j 
Diverting with a kind of wit. 
Aiming at all, would fometimes hit ; 
Though in her fort of rambling way 
She many a ferious truth would fay. 
Thus in much talk among the rcfl 
The oracle itfelf cxpreft : 
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•* I 've heard fomc cry, Well, I profcfs' 
** There *s nothing to be gain'd by drcfs ! 
** They might as well fay that a field, 1630* 

** Uncultivated, yet would yield 
*' As good a crop as that which fkill 
** With utmoft diligence ihould till; 
** Our vintage would be very fine, 
•* If nobody fhould prune their vine I 1^35 

** Good (hape and air, it is confefl, 
** Is given to fuch as Heaven has bleft j 
** But all folks have not the fame graces : 
" There is diftinftion in our faces. 

There was a time I M not repine 164c 

For any thing amifs in mine, 
" Which, though I fay it, ftill fcems fair ; 
«< Thanks to my art as well as care I 
" Our grandmothers, they tell us, wore 
** Their Fardingale and their Bandore, 1645 

" Their Pinners, Forehead-cloth, and Ruff, 
** Content with theiF own cloth and ftuff ; 
" With Hats upon their pates like Hives ; 
" Things might become fuch Soldiers wives ; 
** Thought their own faces ftill would laft them 
** In the fame mould which Nature caft them. 
<* Dark Paper Buildings then ftood thick; 
** No Palaces of Stone or Brick : 
** And then, alas ! were no Exchanges : 
** But fee how time and falhion changes ! 1655 

*' I hate old things and age. L fee, 
** Thank Heaven, times good enough for me. 
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" Your Goldfmiths now arc mighty neat r 
" I love the air of Lombard-flieet. 
'< Whatever a Ship from India brings, 1660 

'* Pearls, Diamonds, Silks, are pretty things. 
** The Cabinet, the Screen^ the Fan^ 
«* Pkafe me extremely, if Japan : 
** And, what aflfefts me flill t^e more> 
** They had none of them heretofore. 1665 

" When you *re unmarried, never load yc 
** With Jewels; they may incommode yc. 
<« Lovers mayn't dare approach j but moitly 
** They '11 fear when married you *11 be coftly. 
** Fine Rings and Lockets heft are tried, i67# 

** When given to you as a Bride. 
** In the nnean time you (hew your fenfc 
** By going fine at fmall expence.. ^ 
" Sometimes your Hair you upwards furl, 
** Sometimes lay down in favouiite curl : 167$ 

" All muft through twenty fiddlings pafs, 
** Which none can teach you but your glafs : 
<* Sometimes they muft diflievel'd lie 
** On neck of polifh'd ivory : 
** Sometimes with ftrings of pearl they 're fix*d, 16 So 
<* And the united beauty mix'd; 
<* Or, when you won't their grace unfold, 
** Secure them with a bar of gold. 
" Humour and fafliions change each day ; "t 

** Not birds in forefts, flowers in May, '685 r 

«' Would fooncr numbered be than they, ^ 

«* There 
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** There is a fort of negligence, 

*' Which forae efteem as excellence, 

** Your art with fo much art to hide, 

** That nothing of it be defcried j 1690 

** To make your carelefs trelTcs flow 

^ With fp much air, that none fliould know 

** Whether they had been comb'd or no. 

** But, in this fo negle^ed Hair, 

** Many a Heart has found its fnare. 1695 

** Nature indeed has kindly fent 

" Us many things 5 more we invent : 

Little enough, as I may fay, 

To keep our Beauty from decay. 

As leaves that with fierce winds engage, 1 700 
" Our curling treflcs fall with age. 
'* But then by German herbs we find 
** Colour, for locks to grey inclined. 
** Sometime*; we purchafe Hairj and why ? 
" Is not all that our own we buy ? 1705 

^ You buy it publickly, fay they : 
** Why tell us that, when we don't pay. 
" Of Vtcnch pomades the to\yn is full: 
** Praife Heaven, no want of Spanifh Wool ! 
" Let them look fluflit, let them look dead, 17 10 
« That can't afford the White and Red. 
** In Covent Garden you buy pofies, . 
*• There we our Lilies and our Rofes. 
** Who would a charming Eyebrow lack, 
" Who can get any thing that 's black ? 171^ 
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^ Let not thefe boxes open lie : 

** Some folks are too much given to pry.^ 

** Art not diiTembled would difgrace 

^ The purchas'd beauties of our face^ 

^ This if fuch pesfona ihould difcoyer, r72» 

** 'Twould rather lofe than gain a If^over. 

« Who is there now but underilands 

<< Searcloths to flea the face or hands? 

" Though the idea *s not fo taking, 

" And the fkin fecms but odd in making, 1725. 

<* Yet, when 'twill with frefh luftrc fhino, 

" Her fpark will tell you 'tis divine. 

" That Pi£ture thera your eye does (Irike ; » 

** It is the work of great Van Dyck, 

« Which by a Roman would be fainted : 1730 

« What was *t but canvafs till 'twas painted ? 

«' There 's feveral things Ihould not be known r 

*< O'er thefe there is a curtain drawn, 

*« Till 'tis their feafon to be ihown. 

*' Your door on fit occafions keep rj^$ 

" Faft ihut : who knows but you *re alleep ? 

«* When our teeth, colour, hair, and eyes, 

•« And what elfe at the toilet lies, • 

** Are all put on, we *re faid to rife. 

" There was a Lady whom I knew, r740 

** That muft be namelcfs 'caufe 'tis true, 
*< Who had the difmalefl roifchance 
<< I 've lieard of fince I was in France : 
" I do proteft, the thoughts of it 
" Have almoft put me in a fit. 1745 
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¥ Old Lady Meanweirs chamber-door^ 

** Juft on die (lairs of the firft floor, 

** Stood open : and pray who ihould come, 

** But Knowall flouncing in the room ? 

** No (ingle hair upon her head : ^ * 175a 

'< I thought (he would have fell down dead. 

<< At lad (he found a cap of hair, 

<< Which (ke put on with (uch an air, 

" That every lock was out of place, 

*< And all hung dangling down her face. 1755 

** I would not mortify one fo, 

<< Except fome twenty that> I know. 

'< Her careledhefs and her defe£b 

«< Were laid to Mi(h:efs Prue's neglef):; 

**^ And much ill-nature was betray'd, 176^ 

<< By notfe and fcolding with the maid. 
'< The young look on fuch things as (hiff, 

** Thinking their bloom has art enough* 

•* When fmooth, we matter it not at all ; 

" *Tis when the Thames is rough, we fquall. 1765 

" But, whatever 'tis may he pretended, 

<< No face or (hape but may be mended.. 

** All have our faults, and muft abide them, 

<< We tlierefore (hould take care to hide them. 

** You 're (hort ; lit (till, you *11 taller feem : 17 70 

•* You *re only (horter from the (lem. 
'< By loofer garb your leannefs is conceaPd 1 
" By want of (lays the groffer (hape 's reveal'd. 
^' The more the blemi(hes upon the feet, 
** Th^ greater care the lace and (hoes be neat. 177s 

** Some 
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<< Some backs and fides are war'd like billows r 
** Thefc holes are bcft made up with pillows. 
** Thick fingers always ihould command 
*< Without the fbretching out the hand, 
<< Who has bad teeth fbould never fee 17S0 

** A play,' unlefs a Tragedy : 
'< For we can teach you how to (impery 
" And when 'tis propei; you fhould whimper. 
** Think that your grace and wit is now 
*< Not in your laughing at a thing, but how. 1785: 

<< Let room for fomething more than breath 
" Juft fhew the ends lof milk-white teeth. 
*< There is zje n* fiat quoi i« fiound 
^ In a foft fmooth affefled found : 
<* But there 's a &neking crying tone, 1790 

*< Which I ne'er lik'd, when all is done : 
** And there are fome, who laugh like men, 
'' As ne'er to (hut their mouths again ; 
** So very loud and mai-propoj, 
** They feem like hautboys to a ihow. . 1795 

" But now for the reverfe : 'tis fkill 
" To let your tears flow when yeu will. 
** It is of ufe when people die j 
** Or elfc to have the fpleen, and cry, 
** Bccaufe you have, no reafon why. x 800' 

" Now for your talk — .Come, let me fee : 
<* Here lofc your Hy here drop your T; 
** Defpife that R : your fpeech is better 

** Much for deflroying of one letter. 
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*« Now lifp» and have a fort of pride 1805 

-<« To fcem as if your longuc were tied : 
" This is fuch a becoming fauh, 
-<» Rather than want, it ihoukl be taught. 

<< And now that you have learnt to talk^ 
*< Pray let me fee if you can walk. 18 to 

^< There 's many dancing-mailers treat 
** Of management of ladies' feet. 
•«« There 's fome their mincing gait have chofc, 
** Ti«ading without their heel or toes. 
^< She that reads Taflb, or Malherbe *, 1815 

** Chafes a ftep that nfuperbe, 
" Son\c giddy creatures, as if fliuaning 
-*' Something diflik'd, are always running. 
^< Some prance like Frenchwomen, who ride 
*'' As our Life-guard-men, all aftride. 1829 

** But each of thefe have decoration 
** According to their affe^ation. 
^' Thar dance is graceful, and will pleafe, 
-^^ Where all the motions gHde witk eafe. 
" We to the ikilful theatre 1813, 

'<* This feeming want of art prefer. 

" 'Tis no foiall art to give direction 
*' How to fuit knots to each complexion, 

* By the manner in which Taflb and Malherbe are 

ineotioned by Dr. King, they fcem not to have been 

the moft faftiionablc authors of that age. Our Author 

has tranflated what he calls " an admirable Ode of 

--"Malherbe," N. 
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"** How to adorn the l)reaft and head, 

^* With blue, white, cheny, pink, or red. i8j» 
As the morn rifes, fo that day 
Wear purple, iky-colonr, or grey : 

*< Your black at Lent, your green in May ; 

"<* Your filamot when leaves decay. 

** All colours in the fummer flsine : 1835 

** The nymphs Ihould be like gardens fine, 
•** It is the fafliion now-a-days, 

** That almoft every Lady plays* 

^* Baflet and Piquet grow to be 

*' The fubjeft of our Comedy : 1843 

*' But whether we diverfion feek 

** In thcfe, in Comet, or in Gleek, 

" Or Ombre, where true judgement can 

^* Difclofe the fentiments of man ; 

^* Let 's have a care how we difcover, 184$ 

** Efpecially before a Lover, 

** Some 'palTicns which we fhould conceal^ 

<* But heats of play too -oft* reveal $ 

^ For, be the matter fmall or great, 

•* There 's like abhorrence for a cheat. 1850 

" There 's nothing fpoil* a Woman's -graces 

"** Like peevifhnofs and making faces : 

** Then angry words and rude difcourfe, 

** You may be fure, become them worfe. 

«* With hopes of gain when we 're befet, 1855 

** We do too commonly forget 

** Such guards as Tcreen us from thofe eyes 

-** Which may obfcrvc us, and dcfpife. 
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^' I 'd burn the cards, rather than know 

** Of any of my friends did fo t i S60 

*' I 've heard of fome fuch things s but I, 

" Thanks to my ftars, was never by. 

" Thus we may pafs our time : the men 
^* A thousand ways divert their fpleen, 
" Whilft we fit peevilMy within ; 1865 

"** Hunting, cocking, racing, joking, 
** Fuddling,- Swimming, fencing, fmoaking; 
** And little thinking how poor we 
** Mult vent our fcandal e*cr our tea. 
" I fee no reafon but we m»y 1^7© 

-^* Be brilk, and equally as gay. 
*' Whene'er our Gentlemen would range, 
** We *11 take our chariot for the 'Change : 
** If they 're difpofing for the Play, 
" We 11 haften to the Opera : 1875 

-« Or when they'Uiuftily caroufc, 
** We '11 furely to the Indian Houfe : 
'* And at fuch cdfl whilft thus we roam, 
*' For cheapnefe'fake they'll ftay at home. 
** Few wife men^s thoughts e'er yet purfued i88o 
• " That which their eyes had never view'd : 
And fo our never being fcen 
Is the fame thing as not t* have been. 
Grandeur itfelf and Poverty 
Were equal if no witnefs by : 1885 

And they who always ling alone 
^* Can ne'er bc-prais'd by more than one 

a ^« Had 
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<< Had Damae been (hot up itill, 
'*< She 'd been a Maid againft her will, 
<< And tnight have gtown prodigious old, 1890 
<* And never had her ftory told. 
<< 'Tis fit fair Maids flwuld run a-gadding, 
^< To fet the amorous Beaux a-madding. 
** To many a Sheep the Wolf has gone 
** Ere it can neatly feize on onei 1895 

<* And many a Partridge fcapes away 
*< Before the Hawk can pounce its prey : 
** And fo, if pretty Damfek rove, 
** They'll find out one perhaps may love^ 
•** If they no diligence will fpare, 1900 

*' And in their drefiing ftill take care. 
^< The Fiiher baits his hook all night, 
"** In hopes by chance fome Eel may bite. 
** Each with their diiierent grace appears^ 
'<* Virgins with bluih, Widows with tears, 19503 
^< Whidi gain new Haibands tender-hearted, 
** To think how fuch a couple parted. 
^* But then there are fome foppifh Beaux 
*' Like us in all things but their oloaths-s 
■*' That we may fee m the more robuft, »9*o 

'** And fitteft to accoft them firft : 
" With powder, paint, falfe locks, and hair, 
" They give themfelves a female air; 
*< Who, having all their tale by rote, 
-^* And harping ftill oa the famlc note, 19 1 5 

<< Will tell us that, and nothing more 
-** Than what a thoufand heard before. 

«« Though 
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** Though they all marks of Love pretend, 
*• There 's norhing which they Jefi intend : 

'*^ And, 'midfl; a thouland hideous oaths, 1920 

** With jewels falfe and borrow'd cloaths, 

•« Our eadnefs may give belief 
*• To one that is an errant thief." 

The fpark was coming ; flic, undreft. 
Scuttles away as if polFcft. 1925 

The Governefs cries, " Where d'ye run?" 
" Why, Madam, I 've but jufl begun." 
She bawls ; tlie otjier notliing hears, 
But leaves her prattling to the chairs. 

Virtue, without thefe little arts, 1930 

At fird fubdues, then keeps, our hearts : 

And though more gracefully it ihows 

When it from lovely perfons flows { 

Yet often Goodnefs moft prevails 

When Beauty in perfe£^ion fails. 1935 

Though every feature mayn't be well. 

Yet all together may excel. 

There *s nothing but will eafy prove. 

When all the red 's made up by Love. 
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PART XIIT. 

'"TTIRGINS (hould not unlkilPd in Mufic bc; 1940 
^ For what 's more like tliemfelvcs than Harmony? 

Let not Vice ufc it only to betray, 

As Syrens by their Songs entice their prey. 
^Let it with fcnfe,. with voice, and beauty join. 

Grateful ta eyes and ear, and to the Mind Divine: . 1945 

For there 's a double grace when plealing ftriqgs 

Arc touched by her that more delightful fings. 

Thus Orpheus did the rage of deferts ouell, 

And charm'd the moilftrous inftrumcnts of Hell. 

New walls to Thebes Amphion thus begajn, 1950 

Whilfl: to the Avork officious marble ran. 

Thus with his harp and voice Arion rode 

On the mute Filh fafc through the rolling flodd. 
"""Nor are the eiTays of the Female wit 

Lcis charming in the verfes they have writ. >i9$5 

From ancient ages, Love has found the way 

Its bafhful thoughts by Letters to convey ; 
.Which fometimes run in fuch engaging ftraio, 

That pity makes the Fair write back again. 

What's tlius intended, fome fraall time delay : 11960 
■ His pailion (Irengtliens rather by ourflay. 

Then with-a cautious wit your pen with-hold. 

Left a too frce.expreflion make him bold. 

Create a mixture 'twixt his hope and feai> 
•And inoreproof let .tenderncfe appear. 1965 : 
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As he defenres it, give him hopes of life t 
A cruel Miflrefs makes i froward Wife. 
Affect not foreign words : Love will impart 
A gentle flyle more excellent than art. 
Aftrea's * lines flow on with fo much cafe, 1970 

That (he who writes like them muft furely plcafe. 
Orinda*s + works, with courtly graces ftor'd. 
True fenfe.in nice cxpreflTions will afford : 
Whilft Chudleigh's I words fcraphic thoughts exprcfs 
In lofty grandeur, but witliout excefu. 1975 

Oh, 

* A name aflumed hy Mrs. Aphra Bchn, a lady well 
known in the gay and poetical world in the licentious 
reign of King 'Charles II. She was Aurhorefs of fc- 
venteen Plays, two volumes of Novels, feveral Tranfla- 
tions, and many Poems. N. 

t The poetical name of Mrs. Catharine Philips. She 
was the daughter of John Fowler, merchant, and bom 
in London 162^; was married to James Phihps, of 
the Priory ef Card igart, dq. al>out the year 1647; and 
died in Fleet-ftreet, in the month of June, 1664. Her 
poems have been feveral rimes printed. She was alio 
the writer of a volume of Letters, publiflied many years 
after her death, to Sir Charles Cotterel, intituled, 
•* Letters fromOriudatoPoliarchus ;'* which have been 
admired. — Mrs. Philips was as much famed for her 
friendfhip, as for her poetry j and had the good fortune 
to 'be equally eiVeemed b^rthcbeft poet and the bfft 
divine of her age. Dr. Jeremy Taylor addrelfed his 
difcourfe " on the nature and efFefts of friendihip" to 
this lady; and Mr. 'Cowley has celebrated her memory, 
in an elegant Gde prcfervcd amongft his Works. N. 
• -J This lady was daughter to Richard Lee, of Winfladc, 
in the county of Devon, efq. She was born in the 

y a year 
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Oh, had not Beauty parts enough to wound. 
But it mud pierce us with Poetic found ; 
Whilfl Phoebus fuffers female powers to tear 
Wreaths from his Daphne, which they juftly wear t 

If greater things to lefler we compare, 1980 

The fkill of Love is like the art of War. 
The General fays, ** Let him the Horfe command: 
*' You by that Enlign, you that Cannon ftaod r 
**. Where danger calls, let t* other bring fupplies.** 
With pleafure all 6bey, in hopes to rife. 1985 

"So, if you have afervant fkill'd in Laws, 
Send him with moving fpeech to plead your caufe. 
He that has native ufiaffefted voice, 
In fmging what you bid him, will rejoice. 
And wealth, as beauty orders it beftow'd, 1990 

Would make ev'n Mifers in expences proud. 
"But they, o*cr whom Apollo rules, have hearts 
The moft fufceptible of Lovers^ fmarts. 
And, like their God, fo they feel Cupid's darts: 
The Gods and Kings are by their labours praisM]? 1995 
And they again by them to honour raised : 
iJ'or none to Heaven or Majefty expreft 
Their duty well, but in return were bleft. 
Nor did the mighty Scipio think it fcorn. 
That Ennius, in Calabrian mountains born, aMO 

year 1656 ; became the wife of Sir George Chudletgb, 
*of Aihton, in the fame county, 'hart. ; and died Dec 
I ?, 1710. Her Poems were twice printed in her life- 
time in one volume, 8vo. the fecond edition in i.709« 
She alfo publi(hed a volume of EiTays upon feveral 
fubjc6ls in Profc and Verfe, 1710" N, 

His 
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His wars, retirements, cooncils, fliould attend. 

In aU diftinguifK*d by the name of Friend. 

He that, for want of worlds to conquer, wept. 

Without confnlting Homer never (lept. 

The Poet's cares ail terminate io fame ; 1905 

As they obtain, they ^ve, a lading name. 

Thus ^om tlie dead Lnciecc and Cynthia life^ 

And Berenice's hair adorns the ikies. 

The facred Bard no treacherous craft dif plays, 

But virtuous a£lions crowns with his own bays. aoi« 

Far from Ambition and Wealth's fordid care. 

In him good-nature and content appear : 

And far frem Courts, from iludious parties free, 

He iighs forth Laura's charms beneath foroe tr^ 1 

Def pairing of the valued prize he loves, a»i5 

Commits his thoughts to winds and echoing groves. 

Poets have quick deiire and paflion flroog ; 
Where dnce it lights, there it continues long. 
They know that Truth is the perpetual band. 
By which the world and heaven of Love muft ikzndL 
The Poet's art foftens their tempers fo, 
That manners eafy as their verfes ftow. 
Oh could they but juft retribution find. 
And as thcmfelves what they adore be kind f 
In vain they boaft of their celeftial fire, • 202$: 

Whild there remains a Heaven to which they can't 

afpire ! 
Apelles firft brought Venus to our vicvv> 
With blooming clianns and graces ever ncw» 

Y 3. Wh» 
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Who clfe unknown to mortals might remain,. 
Hid in the cayems of her native main t lejv 

And with the Painter now the Poets-join 
To make the Mother and her Boy divine. 
Tlierefore attend, and from their mu(ick Icam 
That which their minds inrpirM' could beft difcem. 

Firft fee how Sidney, then how Cowley moT*d, »oj$ 
And with what art it was that Waller lov*d. 
Forji;et not Dorfet, in whofe generous mind 
Love, fcnfc, wit, honour, every grace, combin'd ;- 
And if for me you one kind wifli would fpare, 
Anfwer a Poet to his friendly prayer. 1040 

Take Stepney's verfe, with candour ever bled ; 
For Love will there ftill with his afhe& refV. 
There let warm fpiceand fragrant odours burn. 
And everlafting fwcets perfume his urn. 

Not that the living Mufe is to be fcorn*d : 204$ 

Britain with equal worth is ftill adorn'd. 
See Halifax, where fenfe and honour mixt 
Upon the merits juft reward have fixt : 
And read their works, who, writing in his pnufe. 
To their own verfe immortal laurels raife. 2050 

Learn Prior's lines ; for they can teach you more 
Than facred Sen, or Spenfer, did before : 
And mark him well that uncouth Phyiiek's art 
Can in the fofteft tune of Wit impart. 

And Phsdra with her ancient vigour rave. ^. 

Through 



See Paftorella o'er Florello's grave, 4055 

See Tamerlane make Bajazet his (lave; 
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Tfivough Rapin's nurferies and gardens walk, \ 
And find how Nymphs transform'd by amorous colours 

talk. 
Pomona fee with Milton's grandeur rife, 2060* 

The moft delicious fruit of Paradife, 
With Apples might the firft-born man deceitc^ 
And more perfuaiivc voice than tempting Eve, • 
Not to confine you here ; for many more 
Britain's luxuriant wealth has ilill in (lore, 2065 

\Vliom would I number upy 1 muft outrun 
The longed courfe of the laborious fun. 



PART XIV. 

/^ U R manners like our countenance (hould be ; 

^T They always candid, and the other free ; 

But, when our mind by anger is pofTefl, 2070 

Our noble manhood is transform'd to beaft. 

No feature then its wonted grace retains, 

When the blood blackens in the fwellihg veins : 

The eye-l?alls ihoot out fiery darts, would kill' 

Th* oppofer, if the Gorgon had its will. 2075 

When Pallas in a river faw the fliite 

Deform'd her cheeks, Ihe let the reed be muttf. 

Anger no more will mortify the face. 

Which in that pafTion once confults her glafs. 

Y 4 let 



3zS K I KG'6 POEM S. 

Let Beauty ne*er be with ihis torment {eia^d^ 2o8c 

But ever reA ferene, and ever pleased* 

A dark and fullen brow feems to reprove 

The firil advances that ace made to Love^ 

To which there '8 nothing more aveerfe thaa pride. 

Men without fipeaking often are de&icd : %oZs 

And a difdainful look too oft* reveals 

Thofe feeds of hatred which the tongue conceals. 

When eyes meet eyes, and foiiles to fmiies ceturD> 

Tis then both hearts with equal ardour burn. 

And by their mutual paifion fooo will know 2090 

That all are darts, and ihot from Cupid's bow. 

But, when fomc lovely form. docs ftiike your eyes, 

Be cautious Aill how you admit furprize. 

What you would love, with quick difcretion view : 

The obje£l may deceive by being new. 209i5 

You may fubmit to a too hafty fate, 

And would ihake off the yoke when 'tis too late ; 

We often into our deftru6Uon (ink, 

By not allowing time enough to think. 

Reilfl at tirfl : for help in vain we pray, 2io» 

When ills have gain'd full flrength by long delay. 

Be fpeedy ; left perhaps the growing hour 

Put what is now within, beyond our power. 

Love, as a Bre in cities finds increafe, 

Proceeds, and till tlie whole 's deftroy'd won't ceafe. 

it with allurements does, like rivers, rife 

From little fprings, enlarged by vaft fupplies. 

Had Mirrha kept this guard, ihe had not. flood 

A raonumtintal crime in weeping wood. 

t Bccaufc 
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at Love is pleafixig in its paixiy 11 ir 

ithout reludance health obtain. 

ay urry till to-morrow's fun» 

; curs'd poifons through the vical» run. 

jA to be fhook has pierc'd the ground ; ' 

. mud follow the neg]e£lcd wound. 1115. 

erent ages Love bears different fway» 

ious turns to make all forts obey. 

anback'd we footh with gentle trace 1 

\v& Runner deflin'd for the race { 

rith time and mailers we prepare 212* 

g'd Courfers ruihing to the war. 

i Youth will have fome fparks of pride, 

/ithout impatience be denied. 

x)ve a Rival you afford* 

preicnt a trial foe his fword : 1125 

warmth: difdains to be perplext,. 

les to the beauty tiiat is next. 

ears proceed with care and fenfe, 

icy feldom give, fo feldom take offence : 

t knows refidance is in vain, 2130 

.ewife flruggling will increafe his pain.. 

1 that 's lately cut in Paphian Grove, 

es him a fit iacrifice for Love. 

;grees he fans the gentle fire, 

rerance makes the fiame afpi re. 2135.- 

; 's more furc,. the other is more gay ; 

le roves, whillt this is forcM to (lay. 

fome tempers which you mull oblige, 

]^uick fur render, but a ficge; 

That 
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That moft arc pleas'd, when driven to defpair 114a 
By what they 're pleas'd to call a cruel fair. 
They think, unlcfs their ufage has been hardy 
Their conqnefl lofes part of its reward. 
Thus fomc raife fpleen from their abounding wealth, 
Andf clog*d with fweets, from acids fcek their health. 
And many a boat does its de{lru£^ion find 
By having fcanty fails, too full of wind.- 

Is it not treachery to- declare t^ 

The feeble pans we have in warf 

Is it not folly to afford 2150 

Our enemy a naked fword ? 

Yet 'tis my weaknefs to confefs 

What puts men often in diftrcfs : 

But then it is fuch Beaux ^ as be- 

Pofleft with fo much vanity, * ' 5 5 

To think that wherefoc'er they turn. 

Whoever looks on them mufl burn. 

* It is obvious that this word conveys at prefent a 
very different idea from its original fignification; which 
was plainly that of an accomplijbed gentleman.'^llow 
different are the manly Beaux of Farquhar from tlie 
prefent Macaronies ! and how many intermediate gra- 
dations have arifen between them ! The genuine Beau 
appears to have been corrupted by a fervile imitation of 
that ludicrous charafter the petit-maitre of our neigh- 
bour nation ; a title affefted by fuch of that vain people 
as had no other, in humble emulation of tlieir grwid" 
maitre, Louis the Fourteenth, From thefe came the 
Lord Foppingtons and Sir Harry Wildairs j and from 
them degenerated by degrees the Fribble and the 
Macaronyl N. , 

What 
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What they dcfire they think is true, 

With fmall encouragement from you# 

They will a fingle look improve, »i6o 

And take civilities for-love. 

** We all expe^^fed'you at play : 
" Was 't no^ a. Miftrcfs made you fVay ^'• 
The Beau is fir*d, cries, " Now I find 
** 1 out of pity muft bo kind : 2165 

" She figh*d, impatient till I came." 
Thus, foaring to the lively flame. 
We fee the vain ambitious Fly 
Scorch its gay wings, then unregarded die. 

Both fcxes have their jcaloufy, 1 1 70 

And ways to gain their ends tliereby. 
But oftentimes too quick belief 
Ha» given a fudden vent to griefy 
Occafion'd. by fome perfons lyingj 
To fet an eafy wife a-crying : 1175 

And Procris long ago, alas I 
Experienc'd this unhappy cafe. 

There is a- Mount, Hymcttus fly I'd, 
Where Pinks and Rofemary are wild. 
Where Strawberries and Myrtles grow, a 1 80 

And Violets make a purple fhow ; 
Where the fweet Bays and Laurel fhine. 
All ihaded by the lofty Pine ; 
Where 2Lephyrs, with their wanton motion^ 
Have all the leaves at their devotion. 2185 

Here Cephalus, who Hunting lov'd. 
When dogs and men were both- remoT'd^ 

And 
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And all his dufty labour done^ 

In the meridian of the fuo, 

Into fome fecret hedge would creep^ ^190 

And iing, and hum himfelf af]eep« 

But commonly being hot and dry. 

He thus would for fome cooler cry : 

*• O now, if fome 

'* Cooler would come ! 2x95 

" Deareft, rareft, 
** Loveliefly fairefly 

*' Cooler, come ! 
" Oh, Air, 

<< Freih and rare ; 2200 

** DearefVy rarefty 

** Lovelieft, fairefl, 

*' Cooler, come; Cooler, come s Cooler, come !'* 
A Woman, that had heard him iing, 
Soon had her malice on the wing : 2205 

For Females ufually don't wane 
A Fellow-gofllp that will cant j 
Who dill is pleas'd with others ails, 
And therefore carries fpitefui tales. 
She thought that ihe. might raife fome ftrifc at 10 
By telling fomcthing to his Wifi^ : 
That once upon a time ihe flood 
In fuch a place, in fuch a wood> 
On fuch a day, and fuch a year. 
There did, at leafl there did appear 221$ 

(*Caufe for tlie world ihe would not lye^ 
As ihe mud tell her by the bye) 

Her 
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Her Huibaud ; firft more loudly btuling. 

And afterwards more foftly calling 

A perfon not of the beil fame, ^220 

And Midrefs Cooler was her name. 

** Now, Goil^p, why ihould ihe come thither } 

^ But that they might be naught together }** 
When Cris heard all, her colour tum'd. 

And though her heart within her burn'd, 1225 

And eyeballs fent forth fudden flafhesy 

Her cheeks and lips were pale as aflies. 

Then, " Woe the day that fhe was born I" 

The nightrail innocent was torn : 

Many a thump was given the bread, 2230 

** And fhc, oh, flie jQiould never reft ! 
** She (Irait would heigh her to the wood, 

<* And he 'd repent it — that he Ihould." 

With eager hafte away ihe moves. 

Never regarding fcarf or gloves : 213 ^ 

Into the grotto foon ihe creeps. 

And into every thicket pec^s. 

And to her eyes there did appear 

Two prints of Bodies — that was clear: 

** And now.. <( ihe cries) I plainly fee 2249 

** How time and place, and all agree : 

'* But here 's a covert, where I '11 lie, 

*' And I fliall have them by and by." 

*Twa8 noon ; and Cephalus, as laft time^ 
Heated and ruffled with his paflime» 2245 

Came to the very felf-fame place - 
Where he was lu'd to wa|h his face ; 

And 
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And then he fung^ and then he humM^ 

And on his knee with fingers thnini'd. 
' • When Orifly found all matters -fnr, -125* 

And that he-only wanted Air, 

Saw what device was took to fool her. 

And no fuch one as Miftrefs Cooler; 

Miilruiling then no future harms, 
'She would have ruih'd into his arms ; "2255 

But, as the leaves began to ruflle, 

He thought fome bead had made the buftle. 

He (hot, then cried, " I 've kill'd my Deer." — 

" Ay, fo you have," (feys Cris) " I fear." — 
*** Why, Crifly, pray what made you here .-" 

** By Gofllp Tfot, I underllood 

" You. kept a fm all Girl in this wood." 

Qjjoth Ctfph, " *Tis pity thou fhould'fl die 

** For this thy foolilh jcaloufy : 
-« For 'tis a paflion that does move 2:265 

** Too often from-excefs of love." 

But, when they fought for wound full fore. 

The petticoat was only tore, 

And Ihe had got a lufty thump, ' 
• 'Which in fome meafure bruis'd her rump. 2:270 

Then home mofl lovingly they went : 

Neither had reafon to repent. 

Their following years pafs'd in content; 

And Criffy made him the bed wife 
•For the remainder of his life. 2^75 

The Mufe has done, nor will more laws obtEude, 

Left (he, by being' tedious,. ihould be i:ude« 

Unbrace 
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X^nbrace Love's fwans, let them unharncfs'd (Iray, 
And eat Ambrofia through the milky way. 
Give lil)crty to every Paphian Dove, 2I80 

And let them freely with the Cupids rove. 
But, when the Amazonian trophies rife 
With monuments of their pad vi6lories) 

"With what difcretion and what art they fought 1 
Let them record, " They were by Ov.iD taught. ** 22R5 
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An incomparable Ode of Malhekbje's % written 
by him when the Marriage was on ftat between 
the King of France f and Anne of Austria. 

TranfUted bj « great Admirer of ibe Eafinefs x€ 

French Poctrv. 

>Cette Annefi belle. This Anna fo fair, 

Si^on vanteji forty So talk'd of by fame, 

Fourquqy ne 'vient elle ? Why don't ihe appear? 

Vrajmenty elle a tort I Indeed, flie 's to blame j 

.Son Loilisfiupire Lewis ilghs for the fake 

Apres fes appas : Of her charm s, as they fay? 

!:S(ue veut eUe dire. What excufe can (he make 

^e elle ne vient pas? For not coming away? 

'iSi il ne la pojfide. If he does not poflefs, 
* lli^en *va mourir\ He dies with defpair; 

Donnonsy remede, Let 's give him redrefs, 

Mhns la querir. And go fi nd out the Fair. 

• The Tranflator propofed to turn this Ode with all 
imaginable exa6lnefs; and he^opts he has been pretty 
juft to Malherbe : only in the iixth line he has made 
a fmall addition of thefe tluree words, " as they fay;** 
which he thinks is excufable, if we cofifider the French 
Poet there talks a little too familiarly of the king's 
paihon, as if the king himfelf had Dwned it to him. 
The Tranflator thinks it^more mannerly and refpcftful 
in Malherbe to pretend to have the account of it only 
hy hearfay. King. 

t Lewis the Fourteenth. 

THE 
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THE FUHMETARY; 

A VERY INNOCENT AND HARMLESS POEM% 
IN THREE CANTO'S, 

■FIril printed in ^699^ 



P H E F A C R 

'TpHE Author of the following Poem may be thought 
'■' to write for fame,, and the applaufe of the town : 
but be wholly difowns it 5 for he writes only for the 
public. goody the benefit of his country, and the manu-> 
hGtuTc of England. It is well known, that grai/f Se^ 
nators have often, at the Palace-yard, refrelhed them- 
felves with Barley-broth in a morning, which has had a 
Tery folid influence on their counfels ; it is therefore 
hoped that other perfons may ufe it with the like. 
fucccfs. ' No man can be -ignorant, how -of late years 
Coffee and Tea in a morning has .prevailed ; nay. Cold 

• Written to plcafe a Gentleman, who thought no- 
thing fmooth or lofty could be written upon a mearr 
Aibjeft; but had no intent of making any refle£lion 
upon '^ The Difpenfary," which has defervedly gained 
a lafling reputation. King. 

Z ' Waters 



338 KING'S POEMS. 

Waters have obtained their commendations and Wells 
are fprung up from A£^on to Iflington, and crofs the 
water to Lambeth. Thefe liquors have feveral eminent 
champions of all profeilions. But there have not been 
wanting perfons, in all ages» that have fiiewn a true 
love for their country, and the proper diet of it, as 
Water-grucI, Milk-porridge, Rice-milk, and efpecially 
Furmctry both with Plums and without. To this end, 
feveral worthy pcrfons have encouraged the eating fych 
wholefome diet in a morning; and, that the poor may 
be provided, they have d«Qred faveral Matrons to iland 
at Sraithfield-bars, Leadcn-hall-market, Stocks -marker, 
and divers otbcr noted places in the City, efpecially at 
Fleet-ditch; there to diffenfe Furmetry to labouring 
people, and the poor, at reafonablc rates, at three>half- 
pencc and two-pence a difh, which is not dear, the 
Plums being confidered. 

The places arc generally fliled Furmetaries, becaufe 
t"hat food has got the general efteem ; but that at Fleet- 
ditch I take to be one of the mod remarkable, and 
therefore I have ftyled it, *» The Furmetary ;** and 
could eafily have had a certificate of the ufefulnefs of 
this Furmetary, figned by feveral eminent Carmen, 
Gardeners, Joumeymen-taylors, and Bafket-womeo, 
who have promifed to contribute to the maintenance of 
the fame, in cafe the Cofiee-houfes ihould procoed to 
•ppofe it. 

I have thought this a very proper fubjeft for an 

Heroic Poem ; and endeavoured to be as fmooth in my 

▼erfe, and as inoffenfive in my chara£lers> as was poT- 

% 6blc. 
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fible. It is n)y cafe with Lucretius, that I write upon 
ii fubjeft not treatcd^f by the Ancients. But, " the 
*• greater labour, the greater glory.'* 

Virgil had « Homer to imitate ; but I (land upon my 
own leg^, without any fupport from abroad. I there- 
fore Ihall have mere occafion for the Reader's favour, 
who, from the kind acceptance of this, may expefl the 
'defcription of other Furmctaries about this City, from 
.his mod bumble fervant, 

And pbr^e And. 



CANTO 



"VJO foocer did the grcy-ey'd Morning petp, 

•*' ^ And yawningmortals fVretch themfelves from deep ; 

binders of gold were now but newly pad. 

And baiket-women did to Market hade ; 

Vn\c Watchmen were but jud returning home, 5 

To give the Thieves more liberty to roam ; 

"Wben from a hill, by growing beams of light, 

A (lately. pile was offer'd to the (ight; 

Three fpacious doors let padengers go through^ 

Iflnd dldant dones did terminate their view : 10 

Jaft here, as ancient Poets (ing, there dood 

The noble palace of the ^valiant Lud ; 

Jlis image now appears in Portland done, 

£ach fide fupported by a god -like fon '* : 

But, 

* As Dr. King's defcription of Ludgate, though fa- 
miliar to the preknt age, will be Icfs intelligible to the 

Z 1 rifing 
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vBut, underoeathy all the three heroes ihincy 

Jn living colours, drawn upon aiign» 

Which fhews the wav to Ale, but not to Wine. 

Near is a place enclosed with icon-bars, 
JWhere many mortals curfe their cruel flar^. 
When brought >by Ulurers into diftrefs, ,ao 

.For having little, ilill muft live on lefs : 
Stern Avarice.there keeps the relentlefs door. 
And bids each wretch eternally, be poor. 
Hence Hunger rifes^ difmally he'flalks, 
Att^ takes each (ingle prifoner in his walks : t^ 

This duty done, the> msagre-monfter ftares, 
-Holds up his bones, and thus begins his prayers : 
- *^ Thou, Goddcfs Famine, that eanfl^end us blightSf 
** With parching heat by day,, and (lorm by nights, 

rliing; generation, it mav not be improper to obfervc, 
that Its name, which Geoffry of Monmouth has afcribed 
to King Lud, was with greater propriety derived from 
its (ituation near the rivulet Flud, or Fleet, • which ran 
near it. — So. early as 1373, Ludgate was. conftituted A 
prifon for poor debtors who were free .of the city ; and 
-was greilly- enlarged in. i4f;4, by 8ir Stephen 'Forftcr, 
-who, after having been himfelf confined there, became 
lord mayor of London, and eflablilhed: feveraL bene- 
yolent regulations for its government.-— The old gate 
becoming ruinous, an elegant building, as above de- 
scribed bv Dr. King, was erected in 1586, with the 
ilatue of Q^ecn Elizabeth on the We(i front, and thoTe 
of the pretended King Lud and his two fons on the 
£a{V. This was pulled down in 1760, and the ilatu^ 
of Elizabeth placed againft the church of St. Dunftan 
in the Weft. Since that time, the city debtors have 
been confined in apart of xhe London Jworkhoufe. in 
Bifliopfgate-ftreet. N. 

-<« Aflift 
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'* Aflift me now : (o may all lands be thinc^ 33 

^ And ihoals of orphans at thy altars pine! 

" Long may thy reign continue on each (horc, 

*♦ "Whcre-ever Peace and Plenty reign'd before ! ' 

** I muft confefsy that to thy gracious hand 

'* I widows owe, that are at my command ; 3 ?; 

** I joy to hear their nvMnerous children's cries $ 

" And blefs thy power, to find they Ve no fupplies. 

** I thank thee for thofe Martyrs, wlio would flee 

** From fupcrftitious rites and tyranny, 

** And find their fullnefs of reward iii me. 40 

** But *tis with much humility I own, 

**^ That generous favour you have lately fliown, 

** When men, that bravely have their country fcrvM, 

*' Recciv*d the juft reward that they deferv'd, 

•* And arc preferred to me, and fhall be (larvM. 

** I can, but with regret, I can dcfpifc 

*' Innumerable of the London cries, 

** When Pcafe, and Mackarel, with their harflicr found, 

** The tender organs of my ears confound ; 

•'Cut that which makes my projc6ls all mifcarry, 50 

**^Is this inhuman, fatal FuRMETARYr 

'** Not far from hence, juft by the Bridge of Fleet, 
" With Spoons and Porringers, and Napkin neat, 
** A faithlefs Syren docs entice the fcnfe, -^^ 

« 'By fumes of viands, which Hie does difpenfe 55 i 
** To monal ftomachs, for rewarding pence j J 

•* Whilft each man's earheft thoughts would banifli mc, 
« Who have no other oracle but thee.** 

Z 3 CANTO 
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CANTO IL 

TTTTHILST fuch-like prayers keen Hunger would 

^ ^ advance. 

Fainting and weaknefs threw liim in a trance : 60 

Famine took pity on her careful flave. 

And kindly to him this ailHlance gave. 

She took the figure of a tliin parch'd Maid, 

Who many years had for a Huiband (laid ; 

And, coming near to Hunger, thus (he faid : 

** My darling fon, whilft Peace and Plenty fiailey 

" And Happinefs would w'er-run this iflie, 
I joy to fee, "by this thy prefent care, 
I 've flill fome friends remaining fince the war : 

" In fpite of us, A does on Ycnifon feed, 70 

** And Bread and Butter is for B decreed ; 

"CD combines with E F's generous foul, 

** To pafs their minutes with tlie fparkling bowl; 

*' H I's good-nature, from his endlefs ilore, 

*' Is ftill conferring blellings on the poor, 75 

" For none, except 'tis K, regards them more. 

" L, M, N, O, P, Q^, is vainly great, 

** And fquanders half his fubftance in a treat. 

" Nice eating by R, S, is underftood 5 

" T*s fupper, though but little, yet is good } 8© 

'* U's converlation 's equal to his wine, 

** You fup with W, whene'er you dine t 
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« X, Y, and Z, hating to be confin'd, 

<* Ramble to the next Eating-houfe they find ; 

" Pleafant, good-huinour*<j, beautiful, and gay, 

** Sometimes with mufick, and fometimes with play 

** Prolong their pleafures till th* approaching day. 

'< Ahd PER SB. AWD alone, w Poets u(e, 

<* The ftanring dilates of my rules purfues ; 

*• No fwingtng coachman docs afore him fhine^ 90 > 

" Nor has he any conftant place to dine, > 

** But all his notions of a meal are mine. ^ 

** Haike, haf^, to him, a bldTing give from rac, 

" And bid him write Iharp things on Fur WET rx. 

** But I would have thee to Cotfedro go, 95 

«' And let Tobacco too thy bufinefs know ; 

" With famous Teedrums in this cafe advife,^ 

** Rely on Sagoe, who is always wife. 

Amid ft fuch counfcl, baoifli all dcfpair ; 
"*' Truft me, you iball fucceed in this affair : xoe 

<* That project which they Furmetary call, 
« Before next Breakfaft-time fhall furely fall!" 

This faid, (he quickly vaniih'd in a wind 
Had long within her body been continVi. 
•Thus Hercules, when he his miftrefs found, ic^ 

Soon knew her by her fcent, and by her found. 
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C A N^ T O HE 

TT U N G £ R rejoic'd to hear the blcft oomiiii 
"*"■■• That FuRM£TARY Ihould DO longer ftam 
With fpecd he to Coffedro's maniion flies^ 
And bids the pale-fac'd morul quickly rife. 

** Arifcy my friend ; for upon thee do wait. 
** Difmal events and prodigies of Fate I 
** *Tib break of day, thy footy broth prepare 
" And all thy other liquors for a war : 
** Roufe up Tobacco, whofe delicious iight^ 
** Illuminated round with beams of light, 
" To my impatient mind will caufe delight* 
" How will he conquer noftrils that prefume 
<* To ftand th* attack of his impetuous fume I 
** Let handfome Teedrums too be caU'd to arm^j 
" For he ha» courage in the midft of charms : 
** Sagoe with counfcl fills his wakeful brains, 
" But then his wifdom countervails his pains; 
" 'Tis he fliall be your guide, he (ball effcGt 
*' That glorious conqueft which we all expe& : 
" The brave Heftorvus Ihall command this force 
** He *11 meet Tubcarrio's Foot, or, which is wi 
" Oppofe the fury of Carmanniers Horfe. 
" For his reward, this he fhall have each day, 
<* Drt/ik Coffee, tkenftrut out, and never pay," 

It was not long ere the Grandees were met, 
And ro\jnd ntivs-papen in full order let. 
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Tlicn Sagoe, rifing, faid, "I hope you hear 

" Hunger** advice udth an obedient car 5 

• Our great defign admits of no delay, 135 

** Famine commands, and we mufl all obey : 

" That. Syren which does Furmetary keep ' 

** Long iince is rifen from the bands of deep ; 

" Her SpooB9- and Porringers, with art difplay'd, 

** Many of Hunger's fubje6ks have betray'd." 140 

*» To arms," Heftorvus cried : ** Coffedro flout, 
** Iflue forth liquor from thy fcalding fpout !" 

Great One-and-all-i gives the 6r{l ahrms 1 
Then eacliman fnatches up offenfive arms*. 
To Ditch of Fleet courageoufly they run, 145 

Qjiicker than thought ; the battle is bcguft t 
He£lorvus firft Tubcarrio does attack) 
And by furprize foon lays him on his back ; 
Thirdo and Drowtho then, approaching near^ 
Soon overthrow two magazines of Beer. 150 

The innocent Syrena little thought 
That all thefe: arms againft herfelf were brought ; 
Nor that in her defence the drink was fpilt : 
How could ihe fear^ that never yet knew guilt ? 
Her fragrant Juice, and her delicious Plums, 155 

She does MJpgtt/e (with gold upon her thumbs) : 
Virgins and Youths around her flood ; fhe fate. 
Environed with a Wooden-chair of flate. 

In the mean time. Tobacco flrives to vex 
A numerous fquadron of the tender fex ; ] 60 

Wliat with flrong fmoak, and with his flronger breath, 
He funks Bafketia and her fon to death. 

Coffedro 
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Coffedro then, with Ttedrums and the band 
Who carried fcalding liquors in their hand» 
Throw watery ammunitioii in their eyes s 165 

On which Syrena's party frightened fiies : 
Carmannio ftraight drives up a bulwark fhx)ag» 
And horfe oppofes to Coffedro's throng. 
Coledrlvio (lands for bright Syrena's guards 
And all lier rallied Forces are prepar*dv; 170 

Carmannio then to Teedrums^ fquadron makes 
And the lean mortal by the buttons takes i 
Not Teed rums' arts Carmannio could befeech^ 
But his rough valour throws him in the ditch. 
Syrena, though furpriz'd, refolv'd to be 175 

The great Bonduca of her Furmetry: 
Before her throne courageoufly (he ftandsy 
Managing ladles-full with botli her hands. 
The numerous Plums like hail-fhot flew abouty 
And Plenty foon difpers'd the mesgre rout. 180 

So have I feen, at Fair tiiat *s nam'd from Hom^ 
Many a Ladle's blow by Prentice borne j 
In vain he ftrives tlieir paflions to aiTuage, 
With threats would frighten, with foft words engage; 
Until, through Milky gauntlet foundly beat, 1&5 

liis prudent heels fecure a quick retreat. 

" Jamque opus excgi, quod nee Jovis ira, nee ignis, 
" Nee potcrit fcrrum, nuc edax abolere vetudas !" 
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MULLY OF MOUNTOWN*,, 

Firft printed by the Author in 1704. 

I. 

TiT'OUNTOWN f I thou fwcet retreat from Dublin^ 

^^-^^ cares, 

Be famous for thy Apples and thy Pears ; 

For Turnips, Carrots, Lettuce, Beans, and Peafe 5 

For Peggy ^s Butter, and for Peggy's Chccfe. 

May clouds of Pigeons round about thee fly I y 

But condefcend fometimes to make a Pye. 

May fat Geefe gaggle with melodious voice, 

And ne'er want Goofe berries or Applc-fauce ! 

Ducks in thy Ponds, and Chicken in thy Pens, 

And be thy Turkeys numerous as thy Hens I t»- 

May thy black Pigs lie warm in little flye, 

And have no thought to grieve them till they die f 

Mountown ! the Mufes' moft delicious theme j 

Oh ! may thy Codlins ever fwim in Cream F 

Thy Rafp- and Straw-berries in Bourdeaux drown, 1 5 

To add a redder tin£iure to their own ! 

* It was taken for a State Poem, and to have many 
myfteries in it j though.it was -only made, as well as 
** 'Orphcus and Eurydice," for country diverfion. King. 

t A pleafant villa to die Soutli of Dublin, near the 
iea«. « 

Th\r 
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Thy White-wine, Sugar, Milk, together club. 

To make that gentle viand Syllabub *. 

ThyTaiTs fo Tartsi Chcefe-cakes"to Chctft-cakcs join. 

To fpoil the reliik of the flowing Wine.. so 

But to the' fading palate bring relfef. 

By thy Weftphalian Ham, or Belgic Beef j 

And, to complete thy bleffings, in a word, 

May ftill thy foil be generous as its Lord»*f !" 

11. 

Oh ! Peggy, Peggy, wlifcn thou goefl to b^w, 15" 
Confider well what you *re about to do j 
Be very wife, very fedately think . 
That what you *re going now to make is drlnk'\ 
Gonfider who muft drink thiat drink ; and then. 
What *tis to have the praife of bontfi men : 30' 

* " Peace to thy gentle (hade, fweet-fmiling Henni- 
**ver!'* — would have been our Author's ejaculation,^ 
if Jie had lived in 1775J wlicn the admirers of this 
** gentle viand" lamented the irreparable lofs of the 
fbundrefs of the Laftarium. 

" Lac mihi non aeftate novum, non frigpre defit;** 

** My milk in fummer's drought, nor winter fails j**' 

was the Matron's invitation to the publick'; whilft her 
happy cottage prefentcd the liveliell reflt6lion of its 
benignant owner : 

** Quam dives pecoris nivei, quam la£lis abundans!" 

" What lufcious milk, what rural flores are Tiiine !"N, 

t Judge Upton. 

For 
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Tor fttrelyi Peggy, .ly bile that drink doc$ lafty 
'Tis. Peggy will be tQaftidox dijgra^d. 
Then, if thy Ale ingla/s thou WQuId'd confine, 
To.make its iparkling-rays in beauty ihino. 
Let thy clean Bottle be entioely dry, J5 

Left a white fubftance to the fuxface fly, 
^nd, floating there, difturb'^the curious eye. 
"But this great maxim muft be underftood, 
■** Be fure, nay very fure, thy cork be good I" 
Then future ages fhall of Peggy tell, ^0 

That Nymph that brew'4 and bottled A\&io well« 

III. 

How fleet is air ! .how many things have breathf 
Which in a moment they reiign to death ; 
Deprived of light, and all their happieft ftate, 
Not by their faiilt» but fome o'er-ruling Fate I 0fH 

iUthough fair flowers, that juftly might invito. 
Are crept, nay torn away, for man's delight; 
Yetilill thofe flowers, alas I can make no moan, 
Nor has NarciiTus now a power to.groan ! , 

But all thofe things wliich breathe in. different frame, 5* 
By tie of common breath, .nun*s pityxlaim. 
A gentle Lamb has rlvetorick to plead. 
And, when flie fees the Butcher's knife decreed. 
Her voice intrekts him not totnak^ her bleed : 
But cruel gain, and luxury of tafte, 55 

With -pride, ftill lays rMai*sJklIo'w*moriais wafte t 
What earth and waters breed, or air infpires, 
Man for his palate fits by torturing fires. 

MULLY^ 
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MuLi^lTy 1 Cow, fpniftg from a bt«aMoii$ rfece. 
With fpreacling froirCy did Mounrown's paftuitts gnce. 
Oentle-flie was, and, widi a gentle ftrtam* 
Each mora and night gav« Milk that cquaFd Cream. 
OITcnding none» of none fhe flood in dreed. 
Much lefs of [^rfons which &e A^XyfeMt 
'^ But Innocence cannot xtfelf defend, 65 

-** 'Gainft treacherous atts, vcil'd with ' the name of 
" Friend.** 

R B I N of Derby-fliire, whofe rem per ifaocks 
The conftitution of his native rocks ; 
Born in a place *, which, if it once be nam*dy 
"Would make a blufliing modefty alhamM : rji 

He with indulgence kindly did 'Oppedr 
To make poor Mully his peculiar care 3 
But inwardly this futlen churliih thief 
Htd all bis mind plac'd upon Mully's Beef} 
His fancy fed on her ; and thuft he'd cry; 73 

•** Mully, as fure as I 'm alive, you die I 
*<^ nris 4t brave Cow. O, Sirs, when Chrifhnas comes, 
■*« Thcfe Shins (ball make the Porridge grac'd with Plums 
** Hien, *mid(l our oups, whilfl we pvofufely dine, 
^< This black ihall enter deep in Mully's C^iae. 8c 

** What Ribs, what Rumps, what bak'dydxul'dy Aew'd 

" and roaft I 
^ There (han't one fmgle Tripe of her be loft!" 

'* The DevU's Arfe of Peak ; defcribed by Hobbes 
in a .Poem <* De Mirabilibus Pecci/' the beft of his 
poetical performances. N. 

When 
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When Peggy* Nymph of Mbuntown, heard thefe 
founds. 
She grief 'd to heai* of MttU/t fiitait wooed t. 

What crime/* faid ihe» ** has gentle MuUy done ? 85 
Wicnefs the rifing and. the fetting Sun, 
That knows what Milic (he conflantly would give 1 
Let that quench Robin's rage, and Mully live." 
Daniel, a fprightly Swain, that ut*d to flaih 
The vigorous Steeds that drew his Lord's calaih, 90 
To Peggy's fide inclin'd j for 'twas well known 
How well he lov'd thofe Cattle of his own. 
Then Terence fpoke, oraculous and fly, 
He 'd neither gfant the queftion nor deny ; l 

Pleading for Milk, his thoughts were on Mince-pye : J 
But all jus arguments fo dubious were. 
That Mully thence had neither hopes nor fear. 
•• You *ve fpoke," fays Robin j ** but now, let me 
" tell ye, 
<* 'Tis not fair fpoken words that fill the Mfy : 
*< Pudding and Beef I love; and cannot (loop io# 

** To recommend your bonny-clapper Soup. 
" You fay flic *s innocent : but what of that ? 
" 'Tis more than crime fufficient that (he *ifatf 
** And that which is prevailing in this cafe 
'< Is, there 's another Cow to fill her place. 105 

*' And, granting Mully to have Milk in (lore, 
<* Yet. dill this other Cow will give us more. 
** She dies." — Stop here, my Mufe : forbear the reft : 
And veil that gnei which cannot be expreft I 

ORPHEUS 
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ORPHEUS AND EURYD4C£. 

Firft printed by the Author in lyo^ 

'\ S Poets fay, one Orpheus went 
^^ To Hell upon an odd intent. ' 
'Firft tell the ftory, then let 'sknow. 
If any one will do fo now. 

This Orpheus was a jolly boy, - ^ 

Bom long before the Siege of 'Troy; 
His parents found the lad was fharp, 
. And taught him on the Irifh Harp ; 
And, when grown fit for marriage-life, 
ijave him Eurydice .for -wife ; i © 

And they, as foon as match was made^ 
Set up the Ballad-finging trade. 

The cuJlninJ:*^tatlet could dcvife, 
.For country folks, ten thoufand Jyes; 
Affirming all thofe monfbous things ir 

Were done by force of harp dLn^ftrirngsi 
Could make a Tiger in a trice 
Tame as a Cat, and catch your IVrtcej 
Could make a Lion's courage flag. 
And ilraight could animate a Stag, 20 

And, by the he]p of pleafing ditties. 
Make Mill-flones run, and build up Cities ; 
Each had the ufe of fluent tongue^ 
If Dice fcolded, Orpheus fung. 

And 
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And foy by dlfcord without (Irtfct 25 

CotnpotM one haznony of life | 
And thusf » all their atttert ftood» 
They got an honeft livelihood. 

Happy were mortals^ could they be 
Ftom any Sudden danger free ! le 

Happy were Poets, could their foflg 
The feeble thread of life prolong ! 

Buty as thefe two went ilroUng on« 
Poor Dice*$ fcene of life was done : 
Away her fleeting breath muft fiy^ 3 5 

Yet no one knows wherefore, or why. 

This caus'd die general lamentation^ 
To all that knew her in her ilation; 
How briik ihe was flill to advance 
The Harper's gain, and lead the dance, 4* 

In every tune obferve her thrill. 
Sing on, yet change the money ftilL 

Orpheus bed knew what lofs he had» 
And, thinking on't, fell almoft mad. 
And in ddpair to Linus ran, 4^ 

Who was efteem'd a Cunning-man; 
Cried, ** He again muft Dic6 have, 
" Or elfe be buried in her grave." 

Q^oth Linus, " Soft, refrain your forrow: 
** What fails to-day, may fpeed to-morrow. 51^ 
" Thank you the (jods for whate'er happens, 
" But don't fall out with your fat capons. 
** 'Tis many an honed man's petition, 
" That he may be in your condition. 

A a <' If 
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'^If fuchabkffiBgmtghfrbelMdy , '5 

*^ To change a lifwg wife €m dcad^ ■ . > 

I 'd be your chapoMMt nwfy I '<L<3q *i^ . '. 

Though I garo forty pounda io boot* 
** Confider firft, you fave her diet { 
*< Confider next, you keep her quiet : ^69 

^< For, pra}^ what waa ihe all along, 
** Except the burthen of youribng ? 
*' What, though your Dic^ *» under giound; 
*' Yet many a woman may be fouad, 
** Who, in your gains if ihe may pan takcy 65 
** Truft me, will quickly make your hean ach : 
** Then teft content, as widowers (hould *^ 
*^ The Gods bed know what 's for our goodl'' 

Orpheus no longer could endure 
Such wounds where he expe£ked cure. 79 

" Is 't poflible !" cried he 5 " and can 
" That noble creature, married man, 
*^ In fuch a caufe be fo profane ? 
*' I '11 fly thee far as I would Death, 
" Who from my Dic^ took her breath.'* . 75 

Which (aid, he foon out(bi(A the wind,- 
Whild puffing Boreas lagg'd behind ; 
And to Uganda's cave he came^ 
A lady of prodigious fame, 
Whofe hollow eyes and hopper breech ' U 

Made common people call her Witch ; 
Down at her feet he proArate lies, 
With trembling heart and blubber M eyes. 

« Tell 
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« Tell mc,** faki he, '* for furc you know 
" The Pbwen above, and thofc below, S5 

** Where docs Eurydice remain ? 
*' How fiiall I fetch her back again ?" 

She fmilingly implied, '< 1 11 tell 
•' This catiiy without a fpell s 
** The wife you look for 't gone to Hell 
** Nay, never flart, man, for 'tis fo } 
^* Except one ill-bred wife or two, 
** The fafhion is, for all to go. 
** Not that ihe will be damn'd ; ne'er fear 
^ But ihe may get preferment there. 95 

** Indeed, ihe might be fried in pitch, 
** If ihe had been a- bitter bitch ; 
** If ihe had leapt athwart a fword, 
** And afterwards had broke her word. 
*^ But your Eurydice, poor foul I ioo 

^^ Was a good^aatur'd hannlefs fool ; 

Except a little cattervawling, 

Was always painful in her calling; 
** And, I dare truft old Pluto for 't, 
** She will £nd favour in his Court s 105 

^' But then to fetch her back, that iHll 

Remains, and may be pall my ikill ; 

For, *tis too fad a tWng to jcft on, 
** You *re the firft man e'er aik'd the queflion j 
** For. hufbands are fuch felfiih elves, i le 

** They cajrc for little but themfelves. 
" And then one rogue cries to another, 
^* Since this wife \ gone, c*en get another ? 

A a 1 • " Though 
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'' Tiiough mod men let lacb thoaghts atcme^ - 
*^ And fwear they *Te had cncmgh of ma " > 1 15 
'^ But, fmce you are fo kind to Dic^y 
** Follow the •eoarie which I adTiie yej 
** E'en go to Hell youfffelf* and try • I : 

« Th* efFca of Mu6ck^« harmony i ' 

-^ For you will hardly €nd a friend, * . 1 20 

** Whom you in fudi'a cafe might fettdt 
** Beiides, their Pvoferpine hat been • . - .-: 
<< The brilkeft danteii^m the grteni^ 
^ Before old Pluto raviih'd her, 
** Took her to He]l>-^ ami you.may filvear 
f< She had but litde MuiiGk these.; 
<* For, fince ihelaft beheld )the fun, . .' 
*< Her merry dancing'^ays:are-dbner| . :. .-. 
<< She has a coh's*tooth ftill, I wartant, . 
** And will not difapprove ypur errand. 1 30 

^' Then your Kequeft does reafoA ieem, 
*< For what 's dae finglrgh^ to them 9 - 
** Though thGUfand/^«*/#iil/ (hotfld inviMle ye, 
<* Pafs on — Faint:Heart'ne%r won fair Lady*?' 
^' The bold a ^VaywiU find, or make f ' • 135 

• *< Remember, 'tis for Dic^s iiike." 

Kothing pleas'd Orpheus half io- well, • 
As news th^t he muft gov^to Hell. 
Th' impatient wight loiig'd to be going. 
As mod folk feek' their own undoing- {■ * : , §40 
Ne'er thought of what he kft behiodi < - 
Never confider'd he ihould find . - : . . 

■■'•.• •' 'Scarce 
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Scarce any paflenger befide 
Rirofelfy nor could he hire a guide. 

" Will Mufick do *t ?»» cried he. « Ne'er heed : 
** My harp ihall make the marble bleed ;: 
** My harp all dangen AmII remoTe, 
*< And dare all flames, hut thoTe of Love.** 

Then kneeling begs, in terms moft ctrilf 
tfrganda's paiTport to the Devil. 150 

Her pafs ihe kindly to htm gave. 
Then bade him 'noinfi ^mfelf with fklve ; 
Such as thofe hardy people uib,: 
-Who: walk on- fire without their ihee»y. 
Who, on occafion,' in a^rk hole^ 155 

Can gorroondiaa on^ltghtJed Charcoal^ 
And dnnk eight quarts of ftmiing Fuel^ 
As men iaflux do Wafien-gruel.:. • 
She bade him ^<m go tO)tbofe cavefy, 
Where Cooj ure2»> keep Fairy ilaves, 160 

Suchfoxt of ereatut«s asiwiU hade ve ./ 
A JLitchon-wepchy for h%t»g nafty» 
Buty'.if ibe: neatly- icourJher pewter, 
QWc her ;he mpi^y than Vi due t*her. 

Orpheus went .d#wn a* naiarow hoky; 165 

That was as dark, fl» any cpa> ; 
He did at lengtb feme; glimmering fpy. 
By which, at lea(^, h» miglit defcc^ 
Ten thoufand, little Fairy elves^ 
Who thert^ were foki^ing themfelves. 170 

An ran about him, cried, '< Qh, dear 1 
f* Who thought to have feen Orpheus here ? 

A a 3. " 'Tis 



** 'Tis that Qgjccn's biitb*day wbUch you fee, 

« And you arp CQiBe.^t luckily : 'i,i 

** Yqu htd no.BftlUfI bnt we b«aght it, ' 175. 

<< Paid Did when (be Jtfde ^tougbt it ; 

<* When you beoeath tbi8 y^WNtree fat, 

*' We \c come, and aU daoc'd round your HAt 1 

<< But whereabouts dU Di«^ lejive ye ? ' 

." She had been welcoote, Sir, beitCTe me." 180 

<< Thefe little ^bits would xnake one fwear,*' . 
Q^oth Qrpheusy 'twixc difdain and fear.. ■ 
** And dare thefe Urdutts jeer my cratTes, • 
** And laugh at mioe and Dice's lofies ) . 
*' Hands off — the monkeys hold the faibr^ ': 1I5 
** Sirrahs, I am going toyour Mafbr \" . * 

*' Goo<| wordsi" quoth Oberon: " doo^tflbieh; 
" For, every time you ftir, I 'U pinch ; 
** But, if you decently fit down, 
** I '11 firil equip you with a crown ; 190 

'' Then for each dance, and for each fongv - 
«* Our pence apiece the whole night long.'* ' 

Orpheus, who found no remedy. 
Made virtue of neceflity ; 

Though all yrz& out of tune, their dance 195. 

Would only hinder his advance. 
Each note ths|£ from his fingers fell. . 
Seem'd to be Dice's palling-bcll; 
At laft, night let him cafe his crupper. 
Get on his legs, to go to fuppcr. ic» 

Quoth Nab, " We here have ftrangcr's feldom, 
"Bur, Sir> to what we have you *re welcome." 

** Madam, 
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** Madam, they feem of light digeftion* 
** Is it not rude to a(k a queflion» * *' 

^ What th^y may be, fiib* ^(kf or fruit ? 205 
** For I ne'er £iw things fa quaute." 

"SIR, 

^ A roafled ant, thii( ^nicely done^ 
« By one fmall atoqn of the fun. 
'* Thefe are fiies* eggs^ia moon^ihine poach- d; 
^* This a ilea's thigh in oollops fcotch'd, iio 

" *Twa$ hunted yefterday i* th* Pterk, , 
** And like t' have Hcap^dsus in the dark. . 
f* This is a diih entirely iietw» 
** Butterflies' brttns diflblVd ill dew $ 
'f Thefe lovers' vows, tbcje icourtiers' hopet^ 
^ Things to be eat l^ microiCcopcs ; . ,115 

** Thefe fucking mites, a g«dw-worm's hearty 
^ This Y delicious rainbow-tart 1" 

** Madam, I find, they 're very nice, 
^ And will digeil within a trice ; 
'< I fee there 's nothing you efleem, 2£o 

** That 's half fo grofs as our whipc-cream f 
<' And I infer, from all thefo meats, 
^ That fuch light fuppers keep clean iheets."' 

" But, Sir," faid fhe, " perhaps you *re dry 1** 
Then, fpeaking to a Fairy by, 
** You 've taken care, my dear Endia^ 
«< All 's ready for my Ratifia." 

A a 4 ^ S I R, 
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" A drop of witfty aeWiy^Mlv • 
'' Frefh from tbritify^Aiigl^it-MMrHr * ' 
^ A pearl of miik/iliit^^^feMlypiell- - : ' %s.o 
'* From blooming Hebe's eiriy'bftaffi' .'« * 
<« With hdf »«iift*of'Cupid*^teifrs»' ' .; • 

" When he in embryatt firft ajpptos ; ' - > - ^ - • 
" And honey frftto vn kifiaht bee ; ': 
«' Makes lifiuo^ for the Gods aftd Me r* • 135 

«< Madam," iaythev '^ an'fi pldafit your Gn^c, 
<< I 'm going to a drMighty place I * '' 

" And| if X an't toe* bold^' pray charge her^i 
" The draught 1 have be ibmewkat larger." 

** Fetch me,'^ (aid flie-; •« a mighty bowl» * '24* 
^' Like Oberon^s capaciotis foul^ 
*' And then fill up the bumiih'd gold 
" With juice that makes the Britons bold. 
" This from feven barley-corns -i dre\v» 
•' Its years are feveir, and t© the viet^r " S45 

»' 'Tis clear* and fparklcs fit for youv "- 

" But (lay ^^ 
*• When I by Fate was laA tim^ Imrl'd, 
" To aft my pranks in t'other .^drld, 
** I faw fome fparks as they were drinking, 150 
" With mighty mirth and little ihinkinfgv 
** Their jefts wtre /upemacuituMt 
" I fnatch'd the ruUes from each thumh, 
** And in this crydal have them here, 
** Perhaps you 11 4ike it more than BctNf .'* 2 «; ^ 

Wiiif 
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Wine and late hours diiTolv'd the fcait| 
And Men and Fairies went to reft. ' " . . 

The bed where*Orpheus was to lie 
Was all ihiff'd full of HaroMiny : 
Purling iWcMps *wd anorous rilh, s 60 

Dying found t)i«t. never kiUs» 
Zephynis brejttbijig»JLoye:dclighting» • 
Joy to (lumber ioh. inviting] • - 1 

Trembling founds that mal^e. no noife, • 
And Amgs.ta pl.ejife withouiL a voic^t si 5 

Were miyt y^lth jd^wn tliat fell hoa\ Jove» 
When he became a ^Wia for love. 

'Twas niglity anfi^ Nature's (elf lay dead, 
Nodding upon. 9 foather^bed i 
The mountains feepi'd to^bepditl^eir tops, 270 
And (butters clp^'d.the ipilkners' ibopSf . ' • . 
Excluding both the punks iuul fops ; • 
No ruiRcd ftreams to mill do coroe^ 
'i'he filent iifli were dill more dumln 
]Look in the chimney^ not a fpark there^ - -3175 
And darknefs di^l itfelf grow daiker. 

But Orplieus could not deep a wink^ 
He had \oa many things to think : 
But, in the dark| his harp he finings • y ■ 
And to the iiHening Fairies fung. sj* 

Prince Prira^ who pitied {o much youth . 
Join'd with fuch coqfbincy and truth. 
Soon gave him thus to under(\and. j 

** Sir, I lall night receiv'd coiumaQd 
** To fee you our of Fairy Land, • 2^^ 

»• Into 
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^ Into tfie kfitlm'eJF Ndfntfrbocih ' 
** But let not fe«r 0r ful^ur eli6ieik ft} - 
** For he 's « 4^»i of ieiAt «hd wit^ - 
« And has gottoiwy rooms <t<»^Mtt.*' 

As quick ast^tig^, b^ g]o#-)gWilift'gliftipfe/ 29.* 
Out walk the Fidler tad the ?il)ttfe^ 
They foo»lUTfi><^>; ^d Bocai ftren^hs^ 
Of Claret for a Vinttier'^ 'ftewisg. 

«* I come from Oberon," quotk Prince Prim. 

« 'Tis well/ tiwoA Bocai : « whafc ftom him ?*'^ 

** Wliy, fomethtng fhrai^ ; 'this h6aeft man -| 
** Had his wife died t now, if he can, S 

« He fays, he *d have her back again.*' J 

Then Bocai, fmiHiig, eried, **• Ton fee« 
^ Orpheus, jrou 'd better ftay with me. jpo 

** For, let mc' tcH you, Sir, this place, 
<* Although <it hir& an ugly ikce, 
** j[f to its value it were fold, 
** Is worth ten thoufand ton of gold^; 
^ And very famous in all ftory, 505 

«* Caird by. the name of Purgatory. 
** For, when ftkhe ages fliall have run, ^ 

<< And Truth by Falfehood be undone, I 

« Shall rife the Whore of Babyldn ; J 

^ And this fame Whore (hall be a Mao, 310' 

<^Who, by his lyes and cheating, can 
<' Be fuch a trader in all evil, 
** As to outdo our friend the Devil : 
** He and his pimps ihall fay, that when 
« A man is dying, •thither then 31 $ 

« The 
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>evi\ comes to cakb the foQl» 
arry him down to this hole 1 
f .a riian have ftore of Wcalc|), 
t fome pl't3rers for -hisibiit's liealch> 
)e?il hts then no mbte to dcs 320 

lufl be forc'd to let him go. 
e are no more fools than they^ 
to be bubbled of our f^ey. 
efe fame ^us Frauds and Lyes, 
many Mooaileries rife : 32^ 

. (bail get good meat and heeff 
^y folks one that ne'er ctmb hkvc ; 
pots>. and kettlesy ihall begii«n» 
tfix & inan from hence- ito Uctven. 
•Ob a man has taken puriieiv 33^< 

>len iheepy or oowst or horfes, 
iihaiices to be hang'd ; yon 'd cry, 
im be hang*d,. and fo goodly, 
, faytf the Friar ; let me alone, 
but. to Put^tory gone i ' 33 1|> 

if you *U let our Conyent keep. 
: puifesy cowsy horfes, and ihecp, . 
iellovr ihall find no more piain,. 
if he were alive again." 
Orpheus figh'd, begai\ to take on,. 
'^ Could I find the Whore you fpake on, 
ive him my bed fiitch of bacon : 
iv& him. cake and fugar'd fack, 
would bring my Dic^ back : 

« Rather 
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'* Rather thm Ibe HamM kogcr ftif « - 345; 

<< I 'd iind fome luftyiiiuii to /r«|k 

** And then poor Dic^, Itt him try lievi . 

" I dare fay, would xequits thoFrias.*' 
Great No&otboeaiiaiU'd tO'fbc . 
, Such goodnefs.Mtdr-fimplicity.. . 35#> 

Then kindly led tkomfioa ceU| 

An outvrardgtattary of> Helli 

A filthy pkwe^' ^t H IMon fweptr 
' Where /ced« of viUidny^are kepu; • 

** Orphe^s^'. fttdfao^ **h'd hare yoiu take 555; 

** Some of: tkcfftilbeds here,: for my fake 1 

<< Which», if they are diibreetly hurled' 

« ThrougWrat-thofiartB xd f oriier worltt^ 

^ They may oUftge the Fiend you- foe to^- 

«* And fill the fMlaoe o^ old Phuo. slro* 

'< Sow jNM*ySMf^ uppermofbs thea aboic 

** Envy said fismUilpUnv/elfibiy^,- 
" Here take nvrng^t and ma£ci nmtbmit^iaupf^ • 
** And here contempt: of Iwufy and Uwa y 
« This hot feed 's anger ^ and tbit hotter infli jS^ 
*< Bed fown withi^rMTib of friendjhip^ vAef trnfii 

" Tht(c florm^ haily piagnet and fsmfefl feeds % * 

*' And this a quintclTence of weed»i 

•* This the worfbfq^ of artichoke, 
<< A plant that Pluto has hitnfelf befpoke,: 37^ 

*' Nourifli it wclV 'tis ufcful tnsacb§^'\ 
♦* This is a choice though little fccdj a ly^s- 
^ Here take fome now from thcfe piodigious^ leadi^ 

** Of tender things iliac look like Toads: 

win 



.. ^* In fature timcf, d)dt» findly dicft, 375 

** Shall each invade « Pruiee*8 totft ; 
^ TkJUUiiTf feedi though thinly fo«(m» -^ 

*^ It is a mightf plant when grown, i 

** When rooted decp» and £aUy hlown t ' -3 

A ^ Now fee thefe things like bnhhks fly 1 380 

** Thefe are the f(peds of vmatjf. 
** Take (^''^x*' atoms ^ whishiwill baft advattce» 
*** If fown in fi^mxlinactay or i^ Frances 
*< But thefe are tlungs of BioftiNKxiigfous'hopeSy '\ 
M They 'ce jf^jfkii Mbs tied up with «|>cs 1 / 

«' And theie the Deitil'a grafts fior tourt pcDpes, ^ 
« Which with FanAtictfin are joinM io' dean, 
<* You 'd fcaKe beUeve a knife AtadpafaVi batween. 
^ Jtf^wiVa//} fcedhadahaoft bee»lbrgory 
««..Twill1)e yourmiungy teold thcrt be a plot. 39O 
** And nowi dear Orpheus, fcatter thefe %ot well'^ 
«* And you '11 deferve the gratitude of Hell." 

Ql^oth Oi^ibeust ^ You ihall be-obey'd ^ 

'* In every diing that you have faid, i 

^< For mtfchief is the Poet*s trade : 395 J 

** And wliacfocver they ^11 bdng» ' 
•** You may airnre yourfelf, I *U fing, 
** But pray what POcts fludl we have, 
^* At my returning fram the grave r" 
^ " Sad dogs !" quoth Bocai,— •* let me ice — 400 
-** But, fince what I fay cannot ibame them, 
^* I *I1 e'en refolve to never name tliem." 

** But now," iays Bocai, ** Sir, y«u may 
"** Long to be going on your way, 

^ Unlcfs 
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*' Unlefs yoa '11 dnak.ibinc Arfenick Claret: 405 
<< 'Tis burnt, fOuTes? but Sm can fpun it." 

Orpheus replied^ ^ Kind Sir^ 'tis ntitlier 
" Brandy nor ^tdiets that Inought me hither ; 
'* But LoYCy and I an inftance xan be, 
*< Love is as hot as pepper'd brandy ; 410 

** Yet, gentle Sir^ yon may command 
*' A ttme fipotfi a departing hand ; 
•< The ftyle and paffion both are good, 
'< *Tis rh€ rbret CHUren m tht Woed:* 

He fang { and pains themfelTes found ei^ei 415 
For griefiiy when well exprefs'd, can plede. 
When he defciib'd the children^ lofs. 

And how the Robins oorear'd them with mofs ; 
To hear the pity of thofe InrdSy 

£v'a Bocai's tears fell dowtt vinth Oiphevs^ words. 420 
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R U F I N U S; 

O Kf 

THE FAVOURITE*; 
IMITATED FROM CLAUDIAN. 

I FT, as I wondering Hand, a fccrct doubt 

Puzzles my reafon, and difturbs my thought| 
hcther this lower world by Chance does move, 
guided by the guardian hand of Jove. 
^Vhen I furvey the world's harmonious frame, 5 
»w Nature lives immutably the fame j 
»w ftated bounds and ambient ihores reflrain 
it rolling furges of the briny main 5 
•w conftant Time revolves the circling year 1 
iw Day and Night alternately appear; to 

len am I well convinc'd fome lecrct foul, 
nc Firft Informing Power dire6ts the whole ; 
Tie Great Intelligence, who turns the Spheres, 
ho rules the fteady motion of the Stars, , 
ho decks with borrowed light the waning Moon, 1 5 
id fills with native light xh* unchanging Sun, 

* The £iray, to which this Poem was originally an- 
Led, was written in 171 ly as a harfh fatire on the 
<e of Marlborough, didlatcd perhaps rather by party 
;e than truth. It is printed m Dr. King's Works, 
. II. p. 282. N. 

« Who 
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Who hangs the Earth amidfl furrounding dnies. 
And bids her various Fniits in various Seafons rife. 

But, foon as I reflect on human ilatej 
How blind, how unproportion'd, is our fate; 2f 

How HI miHf crown'd with bleflings, fmoothly pafs 
A golden circle of delightful days i 
How gooti mm bear the rugged paths of lift;^ 
Condemn'd to endlefs cares, to endlefs ilrife ; 
Then am I loft again; Religion fails % 15 

Then Epicurus' ho^Qifebime prevails » 
Which through. the void makes wandering atoms dance, 
And calls the medley world the work of Chance, 
Which God's eternal Providence denies. 
And feigns him nodding in the diflant ikies. $• 

At length Ruf^^iNUs' fate my doubt removes. 
And God's txifiiuci and \\\%juJHci proves. 
Nor do I longer undeceiv'd complain. 
The Wicked fiourifli, and triumphant reign ; 
Since they to Fortune's heights are rais'd alone, 35 

To ru(h with greater niin headlong down. 

But here inftru£k thy Bard, pierian Dame, 
Whence, and of whom, the dire contagion came. 

Ale£lo*s bread with rage and envy glows. 
To fee the world polTcfs'd of fweet repofe. 40 

Down to I he dreary realms Ulow ihe bends. 
There fummons a cabal of Sifter Fiends j 
Thither unnumber'd Plagues direft their flight, 
The curfed progeny of Hell and Night. 
Firft, Difcord rears her head, the nurfe of War ; 45 
Next, Famine ficrccjy (lalks with haughty air; 

Then 
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Then Age fcarce drags her limbs, fcar(;e draws her 

breath, 
But, tottering on, approaches neighbouring Death ; 
Here grows Difeafe, \yith inbred tortures worn j "^ 
There Envy fnarls^ and others' good docs mourn j V 
There Sorrow fighs, her robe to tatters torn ; J 

Fear ikulks behind, and^ trembling hidSs her face, 
But Rafhnefs iKadlong thrufts her front of brafs j 
Then Luxury, wealth's bane, profufQly fliines, 
Whilft Want, attending in a ciouiif repines. 55 

A train of fleeplefs fclf-tormenting cares, 
Daughters of meagre Avarice, .appears * ;* 
Wlio, as around her wither *d neck tlicy cling, 
Confefs the parent bag from whence they fpiing. 
Here ills of each malignant kind refoft, ' ^ 60 

A thoufand^ monfters guard the dreaJful court. 

-.0./ ■.:.". " 

Amidft th* infernal cronvi^ AledVo'ft'ands, 
And a deep (ilencc awfully commands,* 
Then, in tumultuous terms likp thefe,' exprefs'd 
A padlon long^ had fweUM within her bread : €5 

** Shall we fupirie ^inxnt\\\Q\^*fieaceful dsiys, 

-** So fmooth, ib gay, fb uncnlturbM, to jaafs? ' 

«< Shall Pity rricit, fliall Cleifi'incy cohti*ol, • 

■** A Fury's lierce and unrelentingyott//* 

""What do oiir iron vvliips, oiir brands, avail ; 70 

" What all the horrid implements of Hell ; 

• 
"^ This is an inflance in which Dr. King, in common 
with fome greater Poets, has faerificcd Grammar to (even 
■a very indilferent) Rliyme. N. 

B b . « Since 
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•* Since mighty Jove debars us of his files, 
** Since TheodoHas too his anrtb denies ? 
' ** Such were the days, and fo their tenor ran, 
** When the firft happy Golden Age began : 75 

** Virtue and Concord, with their heavenly trainy 
** With Piety and Faith, fccnrcly reign ; 
** Nay, Juffice, in imperial pomp array'cf, 
** Boldly explores this everlafting ihade ; 
<' Me (he, infulnng, menaces and awes ; So 

^ Reforms the world, and vindicates her laws:. 
^ And (hall we then, negle£^ed and forlorn, 
** From every region banilhVl, idly mourn ? 
•* Affcrt yourfelvcs ; know what, and whence, you arc: 
** Attempt fome gloiious mifchicf worth your care j 
•^ Involve the Univcrfc in endlefs war. 
«• Oh \ that I could in Stygian vapours rift, 
** Darken the yip/, pollute the balmy ^*#j ; 
" Let loofe the rivers^ dclui^e every plain, ^ 

" Break down the harriers of the roaring main, $0 I 
<• And Ihattcr Nature into Chaos once again ?" J 

So rag'd the Fiend, and" tofs'd her ijipers round. 
Which hilling pour'd their pc»fon on tlic ground, 
A murmur through the jarring audience rung. 
Different refolves from different rea&ns fprung. ^5 
So when the fury of the (lorm is paft, 
When the rough winds in fofter murmurs uaf!e| 
So founds, fo flu£hiates, tlie troubled fea. 
As the expiring temptfi plows its way. 

Megsera, rifmg then, addrefs'd the throng, ' 09 
To whom Scditioui Tum«lt, Rage, belong ; 
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Whofe food is entrails of the guiltlefi dead, 
WhoTe didnk is children's blood by parents ihed. 
She fcorch'<d Alcides with a frantic flamcy ij9( 

£he broke the bow, the faxrage world did tame ; 
She nerv'd the arm, Ibe ^ui^ the deadly dart^ 
Whpn Athamas transfix'd Learchus' heart : 
She prompted Agamemnon's monilrous Wife 
To take her injur'd Lord's demoted life 1 i ;e 

,tShc breath'd revenge and rage into the Son* 
So did the Mothers blood the Sire's atone : 
She blinded Oedipus with kindred charing 
Forced bim inccfluousto a Mother's arm^: 
'She flung Thyeftcs, and Iiis fury fed ; j 15 

'She taught him to pollute a Daughter's bed. 
Such was l^r drcailful,fpeech : 

** XoMx fcbefMis not ^)ra6tica1 nor lawful are^ 
" With Heaven and Jove to wage unequal war ^ 
** But, if the peace qf Man you would invade^ 4L2» 

-<< If o'er the ravag'd Earth deftruSHon fpread ; 
" Then iball Rufjnui, fram'd for every i% 
•* With your own vengeance execute your will \ 
*< A prodigy from favagc parents fprung> 
" Impttuous as a Tigrefs new with young; 125 

*< Fierce as tlie Hydra, fickle as the Floods 
'^A3ld keen as meagre Harpies for their foo<3. 

'< Soon as tlie infant drew tlie vital air, 
" I firil rccci?'d him to my nurfing care ; 
^' And often he, when tender yet and young, 13* 

*^< Cried for the teat, and on my bofom hung .* 

B b i ^' Whrlft 
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" Whjlft my iorndferpents round his *vifage play'tt, 
** His features form'd, and there their venom ihed ; 
***'Whilft I, infufing, breathM into his heart 
" Deceit and craft , arid every hurtful art| 135 

** Taught him t* involve his foul in fccret clouds, 
** With falfe dilTembling fmiles to veil his frauds. 

" Not dying patriots* tortures can alTuage 
** His inlx)rn cruelty,^ his native rage : 
** Not Tagus' yellow torrent can fuffice .140 

" His boundlefs and unfated avarice t 
*' Nor all the metal of Paftolus* ftreams, 
'< Nor Hermus glittering as the folar beams* 

•< If you the ftratagem proposed approve, 
** Let us to Court this bane of crowns remove. 14^ 
" There (hall he foon, with his intriguing art, 
• *' Guide uricontrol'd the willing Prince's bearL 
" Not Numa's wifdom fhall thzt heart defend, 
'** When the falfe Favourite a£ls the faithful Friend^ 

Soon as (he ended, the furroundir.g crowd 153 

With pc^ls of joy the black defign applaud. 

Now with an adamant her hair (he bound. 
With a \AMtferpent girt her veft around j 
*rhen haftes to Phlegethon's impetuous ftream, 
Whbfe pitchy waves are flakes of rolling flame ; \ 55 
There lights a torch, and (Iraight, with wings diiplay^d, 
Shoots fwifcly through the dun Tartarian glade. 

A place on Gallia's utmoft verge there lies, 
.Extended to the fea and ^uthern ikies ; 
Where once Ulyflcs, as old Fables tell, 160 

Invok'd and rais'd th'inhabitants of Hell; 

Where 
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Where oft*, with flaring eye?, the trembling bind 

Sees airy phantoms fkim before the wind : 

Hence fprings the Fury into upper Ikies, 

Infeftlng all the region as (he flies : 165 

She roars, and ihakes the atmofphere around, 

And Earth and Sea rebellow to the found. 

Then ftraight transformed her fnakcs to filvcr hairs. 

And like an old dccrepid/^^^ appears j 

Slowly flie creeps along with trembling gait, 170 

Scarce can her languid limbs fuftain her weight. 

At length, arriving at Rl'FINUS* cell. 

Which, from his monftrous birth, fhe knew fo well. 

She mildly thus }i{t\V%' darling, hope addrcfs'd, 

Sooth'd his ambition, and inilam'd his breaO; .- 175' 

" Can Sloth diflblve RuriNUSj canft thou pafs 
" Thy fprightly youth in fofc inglurU^'US eafe ? 
•* Know, that thv better Fate, thj^ kinder Star, 
" Does more exalted paths for thee prepare. 
" If thou an old man's counfcl canfl obey, iSo. 

** The fubje6l world /hall own thy fovereign fway : 
** For ray enlighten'd foul, my confcious bread, 
** Of M^di^fs fecret fcience is poll'cfs'd, 
•* Oft' have I forc'd, with m^ic midnight fpells, 
" VaXQfpeflres from their fubterrahean cellc;; 1S5 

*< Old Hecate attends my powerful fong, 
*• Powerful to haftsa fate, or to prolong,* 
" Powerful the rooted ftubborn oak to move, 
" To flop the thunder buriling from above, 
** To make the rapid flood's defcending ftream 19a 

** Flow backward to the fountain whence it came. 

B b 3 *< Nor 
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" Nor cToabt my truth— behold, with juft furprJze, 
" An effort of my art—- a palaa rife" 

She faid ; and, lo ! a palaci towering leeoBSy 
With Parian pillars and metallrc beams. 
Rt/FiNUS, ravilh'd with the raft delight, 
Cjorges his avarice, and gluts his (ighr. 
Such was liis tranfport, fuch his fudden pride. 
When jVIiiias firft \m golden tvifi^ cnjoy'd : 
Bur, as l^is Aiifcning fooil to metal tum'd. 
He found his raftincfs, and his rum moum'd. 

•* Be thou or Man or God,** Rufinus faid, 
'* I follow whcrefoe'cr thy di£batcs kad.*' 

Then from his but he fiies, alfumes the (late 
Propounded by the Fiend, prepared by Fate. 
Ambition foon began to lift her liead, 
iSoaring, ftic mounts with rcftlefs pinions fpread ; 
But Jufiice, confcious, (huns the poifon'd air. 
Where only prqftituted tools repair; 
Where Stilico and Virtue not avail ; 
Where royal favours (land exposM to fale; 
Where now RuFiNUs, fcandaloully great, 
Loads labouring nations with oppreflivc weight; 
Keeps the obfequious world depending ftill 
On the proud diftates of his lawlefs will ; 
Advances thofc, whofe fierce and fa£lious zeal 
Prompts ever ro refifl^ and to rebeli 
But thofe impeacbiSf who their Prince commend, 
Who, dauntlefs, dare \i\%facred rights dtfend ; 
Expounds fmall riots into bigheft crimes^ 
Branch hyaltj ns trrafgn to the timj. 
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An baugbty Minkn, mad with mpire grown, 
Enflaves tXicfubjedtSj and infults tlic Tbront. 

A thoufand difcmbSguing rivers pay 
Their evcrlafting homage to theyjrtf ; ««5 

The Nik, the Rhine, the Danube, and the Thames, 
Pour conftant down their tribuury (breams : 
But yet i\ic fea confcflcs no increafc, 
For all is fwallowM in the deep abyfs* 

In craving. ftiU RuFiNUS' foul remains, 230 

Though fed with fliowers of gold, and floods of gains; 
For he defpoils and ravages the land, 
Ko ftate is free from his rapacious hand ; 
Trcafures immenfe he hoartls \ crefts a tower, ^ 

To lodge the plunder d. world's colleacd ftore : I 

Unmeafur'd is his wealth, unbounded is his power. J 

Oh ! whither wouUl'ft thou rove, mijfaken man? 
Vain arc thy hopes, thy acquifitions vain : 
For now, fuppofc thy avarice potTefsM 24* 

Of all the fplendour of the glittering Eaft, 
Of Croesus' mafs of wealth, of CirRUs' crown, 
Suppofc the ocean's trcafure all thy own ; 
Still would thy foul repine, ftill afk for more, 
Vnbleft with plenty, with abundance poor. 245 

Fabricius, in himfclf, in virtue great, 
Difdain'd a monarch's brilxr, <lefpis'd his ftate. 
SeRRANUS, as he gracM the Conful's chair. 
So could he guule tlic plough's laborious (hare. 
Tl^ famM, the warlike, CuRii deign 'd to dwell 250 
In a pttor lonely cot and humble cell. 

B b 4 5w«k 
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Such a retreat to me 't more glorious far. 

Than all thy pomp, than all thy ti^inplis are : 

Give me my folitary native home» 

Take thou tliy riiing tower, thy lofty domi \ 255 

Though there thy furniture of radiant dye 

Abflraf^s and raviflies the curious eye; 

Though each apartment, every fpacious room, 

Sliincs with the glories of the Tynan /9Mi; 

Yet here I view a more delightful fcene, 26t 

Where Nature's frefheft bloom and beauties reigtti 

Where the warm Zephyr's genial balmy wing. 

Playing, difFufes an eternal fpring : 

Though there thy lewd lafcivious limbs are laid 

On a rich downy couch, or goldek bed; 265 

Yet here, extended on the flowery grafs. 

More free from care, my guiltlefs hours I pafs : 

Though there ihy Jjfcopbanis, a fervile race. 

Cringe at thy levees, and rcfound thy praife j 

Yet here a murmuring flream, or warbling bird, 270 

To me does fwectcr harmony afford. 

Nature on all the power of blifs I^eflows, 
Which from her bounteous fource perpetual flows. 
But he alone with happinefs is bleft. 
Who knows to ufc it rightly when poffefl: 275. 

A dofViine, if well poiz'd in Reafon's fcale. 
Nor Luxury nor Want would thus prevail; 
Nor would our fleets lb ficqucnt plow the main. 
Nor our embattled armes Arcw tbc plain. 

But, oh ! Rufi'nus is to rcafon i)lind ! zSt 

A flrani^e hytliopic thirfl Inflames his minj. 

No 
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3 bribes his growing appetite can fate j 

)r new poffcflicmiinc'w defireS create. 

S fenfe of fhamci, no modeftyi reftrains, 

^here Avarice or where An>bition reigns, i^$ 

rhen with ilrift eatbj hiS profer'd faith he binds, 

ilfe arc his vows, and' treacherous his ddfigiis; 

Now, fliould a Patriot rife, hi^ power oppofe, 

loiild he aflert a (inking nation's caufe, 

[e ftirs a vengeance nothing can control, 290 

ach is the rancour of his haughty foul ; 

ell as a fionefs in Libya's plain, 

Vhcn tortur'd with the javelin's pointed pain; 

)T a fpurn*d ferpent, as ihe ihoots along, 

'Vith lightning in her eyes, and poifon in her tongue. 

4or will thofe famifies eraz*d fuffice ; 

Jut provinces ahd cities he deftroys : 

Jrg'd on with blind revenge and fettled hate, 

3c labours the cbnfufion of ihejfate; 

subverts the nation's old-eftablifh'd framed, 30b 

Explodes her lav^^, and tramples on her fame. 

If e'er in merc^ he pretends to fave 
A man, purfued by fa^ionf from the graven 
Then he invents new punifliments, nenv pains. 
Condemns tojilence, arid froth trutb reftrains * ; 305 
Then racks and pillories, and bonds and bars, 
Then ruin and impeachments he prepares. 

* Alluding to the fentence then recently pafTed on 
Dr. Sacheverell, for whom our Author was a profeffed 
Advocate. N. 

O dreadful 
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O dreadful mercy I more than death fevere I 
That doubly tortures whom it feems to fpare! 

All feem enilav'd, all bow to him alone i 3 it 

Nor dare their bate their jufl refentments own ; 
But inward grieve, their iighs and pangs confined, 
Vhich with eemvul/he f9rronv tear the mtud. 
Envy is mute—- Vis treafon to dlfclofe 
The baneful fource of their eternal woes. 315 

But Stilico's fuperior foul appears 
Unfhock*d, unmov'd« by bafe ignoble fears. 
He is the Polar Star, dirc£l:s x\\tjiatei 
When parties rage, and public tempefts beat; 
He is the fafe retreat f the fwect repofe^ 33^) 

Can footh and calm affli6led Virtue's nvoes \ 
He is the folid, firm> unihaken forces 
That only knows to flero th* invader's courfe. 

So when a river, fwell'd with Winter's rains. 
The limits of its wonted ihore dlfdains; 325 

BjcidgeSy and (lones, and trees, in vain oppofe s 
With unrcfiftcd rage the torrent flows : 
But as it, rolling, meets a mighty rock, 
Whofe iix*d foundations can repel the ibock^ 
Elided y^r^fi roar in eddies round, 33O 

The rock, uumov'tit, reverberates the found, 
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^BRITAIN *S PALLADIUM; 

o R, 
Lord BoLiNCBROKB's Wekome from France *; 

" Et thurc, et fidibus juvat 

*' Placare, et vituli fangume debitor 
" Cuftodes Numids Dcos.** 

HoR. lib. I. Od. xxxvu ad Pomponiiini 
Numidam^ ob cujus ex Hifpania red- 
ditum gaudio exultac* 

TTTH AT noife is this, that interrupts ray fTecp ? 
^ What echoing ihouts rife from the briny deep ? 
Neptune a folemn fellival prepares^ 
And Peace through all his flowing orb declares t 
Tliat dreadful trident, which he us*d to ihake, 5 

Make Earth's foundations and Jove's palace cpake^ 
Now, by his fide, on ouzy couch reclia'd. 
Gives a fmooth furface and a gentle wind : 
Innumerable Tritons lead the way, 
And crouds of Nereids round his chariot play* to 

The ancient Sea-gods with attention wait, 
To learn what 's now the lad refult of Fate ; 

* Lord Bolingbroke fet out for France (accompanied 
by Mr. Hare one of his undcr-fccretaries, Mr. Prior, 
ami the Abbe Gualticr) Aug. 2 s Rnd arrived again in 
Londaa^ Aug. 2:, i7t2« N» 

What 
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What earthly Monarch Neptune now decrees 
Alone his great vicegerent of the feas. 

By an aufpictous gale^ Britannia's. filet t - ; t% 

On Gallia's coafl this ihining triumph meet ; 
Thefe pomps divine their mortal fenfe furprize, 
Loud to the ear, and dazzling to the eyes : 
Whilft fcaly Tritons, with their ihells, proclaim 
The names that muft furvive to future fame; lo 

And Nymphs their diadems of pearl prepare 
For monarchs who, to purchafe peace-, make war : 
Then Neptune his majeftic filcnce broke, 
And to the trembling failors mildly fpoke : 
** Throughout the world Britannia's flag difplayj 25 
" *Tis my command, tliat all the globe obey : 
** Let Britifli ftreamers wave their heads on high, 
** And dread no foe beneath Jove's azure fky ; 
<* The reft let Nereus tell" — 

*< If 1 have truth," fays Nereus, " and forefce 30 
« The intricate dcfigns of Deftiny ; 
<* I, that have view'd whatever fleets have rode 
<' Willi lliarpenM keels to cut the yielding flood j 
" I, that could weigh the fates of Greece and Rome, 
•• Phoenician wealth, and Carthaginian doom ; 
** Muft furely know what, in the womb of time, 35 
" Was fore-ordain'd for Britain's happy cliir.e j 
*• How wa:s upon the watery realms fhall ccafe, 
<* And Anna give the work! a glorious peace ; 
** Reftore the fpicy trafiick of the Eail, 
«< And ftretch her empire to the diftant Weft : 40 

"Her 
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«< Her fleets dcfcry Aurora's purple bed^ 

** And Phoebus* ftceds after their labours fed. 

** The Southern coafls, to Britain fcarctly kfi«wnf 

" Shall grow as hofpitable as their own : 

** No monflers (hall be feign'd, t(» guard theivitorey 45 

** When Briciih trade fecures their golden ore : 

<* The fleecy produft of the Cotfwold field 

*^ Shall equal what Peruvian mountains yield : 

^* Iron Ihall there intrinfic value ihow^ 

'** Aod by Vulcanian art more precious groytr*. . 5# 

•* Britannia's royal fifliery fhall be 
^* Improv'd by a kind guardian deity ; 
** That mighty ra(k to Glaucus we ailigny 
^* Of more importance than the richeft mine 1 - > 

^^ He (hall dire6l: them how to flrike the Whale^ %^ 

'< How to avoid the danger, when prevail; 
-** What treafure lies upon the frozen coaft 
-** Not yet explor'd, nor negligently loft. 

** In vaft Acadia's plains, new theme for fame^ 

** Towns fhall be built, facred to Anna's * name; . 60 
•** The iilver fir And lofty pine (hall .rife 

** From Britain's own united Colonies ; 

** Which to the maft (hall canvafs>wiogs afiFprd* 

« And pitch, to ftrengthen the unfaithful board ; 

<< Norway may then her naval (lores withTholdy 65 

** And proudly ftarve for want of Brid|b gold. 
" O happy lile I to fuch advantage plac'd, 

*' That all the world is by thy couniels grac'd ; 

* Annapolisy the capital of Nova Scoua« 

'"Thy 
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** Thy nation^ gtmns, with iaduftzious aiti, 
^ ReAden thte lofely to lemoteft partt. 7« 

** Eliza firil the ftblc fcene 5vichdrew» 
** And to the ancient world djfplay'd dK newt 
''^ When BHrh»gh atthe helm of date was feeoi 
** The trueft fubjed to the greaceft Qjieea ; 
<< Tlie Indianty from the Spaniih yoke made fice^ 75 
«< Blefs'd the elie£b of Englilh libeity; 
** Drake round the world hit Sovereign's honour {fircad, 
*^< Through ifaraights and ^gulphs inunenfc her fune 

«* convcy'd \ 
^ Not refls enquiry here 1 his^caiious eye 
** Defcrics new oonftelkitions in the fky, 80 

^ In which vaft fpace, ambitious mariners 
' ** 14cght place their names'on high, and chufe. their ftarh. 
'*' Raleigh, with hopes >of new dtfcoverios ErM, 
'** And all tlie depths of human wit infpir'd, 
" Rov'd o'er the Weftern world, in feaich of fame, 85 
*^ Adding' frefli glory to Bliza's name^ 
" Subdued new empires, that will records-be 
^** Immortal of a Queen's virgbity^. 

** But think not, AHmoo, that ihy Tons decay, 
-^^ Or that thy princes ha^ lefs power to ^way ; -^ 
Whatever in Eliza's reign was fcen, 
With a re-doubled vigour fprings again : 
*< Imperial Annaihall the feas control, 
*' And fpread her naval laws ftwa Pole to Pole : 
*^ Nor think her condu£): or her counfels le^, <)S 

** In arts of war, or treaties for a peace ; 

* AUudins; to the Eiil (ettlementtif Virffinia. 
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** In thrifty management of Britain's wealthy 

** Embezzled lately, or purloin'd by ilealth. 

** No nation can fear want, or dread fuiprize^ 

** Where Oxford's prudence Bibrleigh's lofs fuppHes ,* ie« 

** On him the pnblick mod fecurely leans* 

*' To eafe the burthen of the beft of Queens : 

** On him the merchants fix their longing eyes* 

** When Mvar (hall ceafe, and Britifli commerce rife. 

^ Alcides' ihnength and Atlas' nrmer mind 103 

** To narrow ffareights of Europe were contin'd. 
<< The Britifli Sailors, from their Royal Change, 
** May find a nobler liberty to range. 
<' Oxford ihall he their Pole-fbur to the Sovth, 
** And there reward the efforts of their voud»: no 
** Whence, through his condu£l:, trafiick fkall tncretfe, 
** Ev'n to thofe Seas which take their namt from fgace^. 

** Peace is the found rouft glad the Brkons' ears : 
** But fee 1 the noble Boliagbroke appears 1 
** Geflure composed and .^ooks ferene dedare 115 

" Th* approaching ilTue of a doubtful war. ^ 

, ** Now my coenileaii race, fafe in die deep, 
'* Shall hear no cannons' roar difturb their ileep i 
^ But fmootheft tides and the moft hakyon gdet 
** Shall to their port dite6k Britannia's fiiils. 

^ Ye Tritons, fons of Gods I 'tis my command^ itm 
** That you fee Bolingbroke in fafety land ; 
'* Your concave fliells for fofteft notes prepare, 
** WhtHi Echo fliall repeat the gentleft mt; 

* The Pacific Ocean. 

"The 
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** The River"<god&- (hall there your triumphs meet, . 

** Andy in old Ocean mix'd^ your, hero greet ; 

'* Thames ihall fland wondering,. Ifis fhall rejoicei 12$ 

** And both in tuneful numbers raife their v^ice. 

" The rapid Med way, and the fertile Trent, 

*' In fwifteil flreams, confefs their true content. 

** Avon and Sevens (hall in raptures join, 

** And Fame convey them to the Northern Tine. 139 

'< Tweed then no more the Britons ihall divide, 

•** But Peace and Plenty flow on either iide ; 

** Triumphs proclaim, and mirth and jovial fea(b» 

** And all the world invite for welcome gueils.'* 

Fa£^ion, that through the land fo fatal fpread, 13$ 
No mere ihall dare to raife her Hydra's head ; 
^13ut all her votaries in iilence mourn 
The happinefs of Bolingbrok'e's return ; 
Far from the common pitchy he ihs^U arife. 
With great deligns, to^dazEle £nvy'$ eyes; 140 

Search deep, to know of Wlvggi(h plots the foinrce. 
Their ever-turning fchemes, and reiUefs courfe. 

Who iball hereafter Britiih annals rea^I, 
But will refle£l with wonder on this deed } 
How artfully his condu£i: overcame 145 

A (hibl)orn race, and qucnch'd a.ragipg flame; 
iletriev'd the Biitons from unruly, fate. 
And overthrew the Phaetons of (late ! 
Thefc wiie exploits through Gallia*s patjonran. 
And fir*d their fouls, to fee the wondrous man : 150 
The aged counfcllors, without furprizc. 
Found wit and prudence fparklii\g in his eyes ; 

z ' Wiftlom 
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liVifdoitf tlttn: was not gaaftM in courft df yean. 

Or reverend! owlDg to bis hOaty hairs, 

^Px flijuck iBf fort« of gemitfs } fuch as drove 15^ 

The Goddefs Patlag from ehe biram 0f Jore. 

The youtIi!0F -Fftlice, wUh^cafttre, lodk'dtofee 

His gracefttl mteti ftDd bdi^utedba fymmetry t 

The virgin^ ntn, m to uiKtiftial fliow, 

'When he u PiHrk «ame, and FoAtaiAbleaa ; )<4o 

Viewing the blooming imiiil)«r defir^d, 

And Aill, tlvriDOM they gas'd, the more adtnir^d.- 

!Nor did the Courc, -that beft true grandcbr know^ 

Their fei»toitents by lefier fads difeiofe, 

B^^commoapoaip, or ceremoiiious trdn, 165 

Seen heretofore, or to be fecn again ; 

But they dev^k'd new honours, yet unknowii^ 

Or paid to any fubje6): of a crown. 

The GaHsc King, .in age and CDfmfels wife, 
'^Med wUb war, add weary of difguife, 4^iBl 

With open arnis faluees the Iritifli Pt<r, 
And gladiy owi» his Prince and ch^ra6Ver« 
As Hermes frem the throne of Jore defce»<Y«, 
'With gsMcf ill erriod , to Heat^n *s choiceft fritfnd^ ; 
i^Iris fi:x>m the bed of Juno ^ies, - 17$ 

To bear her C^ueen's commaifide through yielding Ikles, 
Whilft o'er her wings freflk beams of glory flow^ . 
And blendfd cok>nrs paint her wondrous bow ^ . 
So Bolingbroke ap^trs in Lotrs' fight. 
With melTage heavenly; and, with equal Hght^ > i8d 
DifpeU all' clouds of doubt, and fear of wars, ' 
And in hi^MiAI«ii' nftme-ibr Peace declares : 

f Cc -Accents 
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J^ccents ^rine ! which the great King receives 
With the fame grioc that mighty Anna giTct. 

l^t othtrs boaft of blood» the fpoil of ibet»- cl$ 
l^apine and murder, and of endlefs woea^ 
Dercftcd pomp ! and trophies gain'd from far» 
With fpangled eniigns, (breaming in the air.{ 
Count how they made Bavarian fubje^b feel 
The rage of fire, and edge of faarden'd -fttel I 190 

Fatal effc£ks of foul infatiate pride; 
That deal their wounds alike on either fide. 
No limits fet to their ambitious euda ; 
For who bounds them, no longer can be friendt. 
Hy different methods Boliagbroke ihalLraife 195 

His growing honours and immortal praife. 

He, fir'd with glory and the: public good^ . -.. 
Betwixt the people and their danger flood i 
Arm'd with convincing truths, hedid jppearf 
;Aiid all he faid was fparkling,- bright, jmd ckfr. ie» 
7*he liitening Sraate with attentioQ hesur4» -.. 
And fomc admir'd, while others trombliAgifear'd } 
Not from the tropes of formal .e1oquenGe» 
But Demodhenic flrength, and weight of fienfe^ . 
Such as fond Oxford to her Son iuppUed» . 195 

Bei^n'd her own, as well as Britain's prida ^ 
Who, Jefs beholden to the ancient (hrains» 
Might fhfiWJi nobler blood in £nglilh veins | 
Out-do whatever Homer fweetly fung 
Of Ne(lor-s counfels, or UlyfTes' tongue. ti# 

Oh ! all ye Nymphs, whilft time and youth aUow> 
Prepare the Hofe and Lily for his bro^. 

2 Hucb 
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Much he has done, but ilill has more in view s 
To Anna's intereft and his country true. 
iVTore I £CMj|ld f>rophefy ; but oiuf^ refrain i - . - ti5 
Siich truths would make anbther mortal vain 1 



TO T»E 

DUKE OJ? BEAUFORT*. 

A Paraphrafe on Naud^usV Addrefs to Cardinal 

de Bagni. 

'^"W^ H Ettme wiU come (if Fine Ihall pileafe to five 
-^ This feeble thread of ni|ie move f|MK:et0 Jive) 



} 



When I &all you and all your a£ls rehearfc. 
In a much loftier and more fluent verfe i 
To Ganges' banks, and China farther Eafl, 
To Caroli«a» and tlie diftant Weft, 
Your name ihall fiy» and eveay where be bleA 1 
Through Spain and traAa of Libyan f^ndt fliall go 
To Rufiian limits, and to Zembla's fnow. 
Then (ball my.^eager Jtfuic expand lier wing. 
Your love of juftice and your goodnefs fing ; 
Your greatnefs, equal to the ftate you hold ; 
In counfel wife^ in execution bold ; 
iiow there appears, in all that you difpenfe, 
Beauty, good-nature, aftd the ftrength of fenfe. 
Thcfe let the world admire.'-— from you a fmile 
Is more than a reward of all my toil. 

* Dr. King dedicated his Englifh vcrfion of tliat 
work to the duke of Beaufort. 

C c 1 M I S C E L- 
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"XTOV fay you love; ropeat again, 
-*■ Repeat ih' amazing found, 

Repeat t\\Q calc of «)! Vny p^n, •. 
. Tiie cure of evefy wottnct. 

What you to thoufands liayc denied. 

To me you freel}- give 5 -. 
Whilll I in humbU filencc died, ♦ 

Your raercv bids me live. 

So upon Latmos* top each night, " 

Endymion fighing lat-?- ■ 
GazM on the Moon*& crahfc«tident ligKc^ 

Dcfpair'd, and durft not pray. 

But divine Cynthia faw his g,rief, 
Th' cife^ of conquering charms : 

Unafk\i the Goddefs brings relict. 
And falL iiito his arms. 



SONG. 



SONG. 

TO C JE L I A. 

'Tp H E cruel Cslia loves, and burnt 

In flames (he cannot hide ; 
Make her, dear Thyrfis, cold rcturnsf 
Treat her with fcorn and pride. 

You kiK>w ihe captives flie has madcy 

The tonoeot of liter chain t 
Let her, let her^be once betray *d» 

Or rack her with difdain ! 

Sec tears flow from her piercing eyes. 

She bends her knee divine ; 
Her tears* for Damon's fake, defpife ; 

Let her kneel ftill, for mine, 

Purfue thy concjued, changing youth. 

Her haughty beauty vex. 
Till trembling virgins learn this trutli — • 

Men can revenge their fex ! 

THE LAST BILLET. 

C EPTEMBER and November now were paft, > 
^ When mea in bonfires did their firing waile j > 
Yet flill my monumental log did U(l : J 

To l>egging boys it was not made a prey 
On the King's birth or coronation day, 

Cc3 Why 
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Why with thofe oaks, under whofe facred (hade 
Charles was preferv'dy ihould any fipc be made ? 
At laft a frod, a difmal froikf there came. 
Like that which made a market upon Thame : 
Unruly company would then have made 
Fire with this log, whilft thus its owner pray*d r 
" Thou that art wor(hip*d in Dodona*s grove, 
** From all thy facred trees fierce flames remove ; 
•' Prefervc this groaning branch, O hear my prayer^ 
** Spare me tlus one, this one poor Billet fpare ; 
'* Thar, having many fires and flames withftood^ 
** Its ancient tedimonial may laft good, 
" In future times to prove, I once had Wood t*' 

TO LAURA. 

In Imitation ofPETRARCir. 

A T figl^t of murdered Pompey's head 
■^ ^ Caefar forgets his fex and flate. 
And, whilft his generous tears are flied, 
Wiihes he had at Icaft a milder fate. 

At Abfalom*s untimely fall, 

David with grief his conqueft views ; 

Nay, weeps for unreleniing Saul, 

And in fofc vcrfc the mournful theme purfucs. 

The mightier Laura, from Love's darts fecurc. 
Beholds the thoufand deaths that I endure. 
Each death made liorrid with moft cruel pain ; 

Yet no frail pity in her looks appears; 

Her eyes betray no carclefs tears. 
But perfecute me ftill with iingcr alid difdain. 

TO 



TO THB RIGHT HONOURABLE 

'^'HE LATE EARL OF ^. 

Upon his diiputing publickly at Chrift Churchy 

Oxford. 

Tl/rU S E, to thy mafter's lodgings quickly fly, 

•*• '^•■' Entrance to tlicc his goodnefs won't deny : 

With due fubmiilion, tell him you are mine,- 

Aod-tbat you trouble him with this defign, 

£xa^Iy to inform his noble youth 

Of what you heard juft now from vanquifh'd Truth : ' 

** Conquer'dy undone ! Tis flrange that there ibould be 

** In this confcfliori pleafure ev*n to mc. 

" With well-wrought terms my hold I ftrongly barr'd, 

" And rough diftinftions were my furly guard. 

'* Whilft I, fure of my caufe, this ftrcngth poflcls ; 

" A poble youth, advancing with addrcfs^ '' 

" Led glitjtering Falfehood on with fo much art, 

'* That I foon felt fad omens in my heart. 

'* Words with thatgrace,** fiud I, " muft needs perfuadc; 

* I find myfclf infenfiWy betray'd. 

* Whilft he purfucs his conqucft, I retreat, 

' And by that name would palliate my defeat. 

** But here methinks I do the profpe6t fee 
' Of all thofe triumphs he prepares for me,- 

* When Virtue or wlien Innocence oppreft 

* Fly for fure refuge to his generous bread ; 

• Prvbably James the third earl of Anglcfca. N. 

C c 4 ' •* Wlicn 
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** When with a noble mien his youth appears^ 
*^ And gentle voice perluacks the lifboing -peers* 
^' Judges ihall wonder when he clears the ]fiw% . . 
** Difpelling milb, which long hi^ve hid tlftir tadb 
*< Then> by his aid, aid tl)at <«n aoTor foil* 
** Ev'n I, though conqucr'fl now, fliail fure prevail: 
*< Thoufands of wreaths to me he (hall repay^ 
*' For ^at one lau«cl Error wears to-day." 



A GENTLEMAN. TO- HFS WIFE. 

"tXTHEN your kind wiflies firft I fDu^> 
^ ^ 'Twas lathe dawn of youth : 
I toafted youy for you I fought^ 
But never thought of truth. 

You faw how ftill my fire increased ; 

I gri'ev'd to be denied : 
You faid, " till I to wander ceas'd, 

" You 'd guard your heart with prxde.^* 

T, that once fcign'd too many lies^ 

In height of partion fwore. 
By you and other deities. 

That I would range no more. 

I *ve fworn, and therefore now am fix*d,. 

No longer falfb and vain: 
My pa (lion is with honour mix*d. 

And botk Ihall ever reicrn* 

5 TH£ 
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rHE MAD LOVER;^ 

T 'LL'fronv my breaft tear fond dcfirc^ 
•*• Since JUaura h not mine r 
r 'U drive to cure the amorous fire, 
j^d quendi the flame with wine. 

Perhaps in groves and cooling Ihadi; 

Soft (lumbers I may find : 
There all the vows to Laura made 

Shall vanifh with the wind. 

-3/he fpeaking (bings and oharroiag feogf^ 

My pafion may remove : 
Oh, Mofi^k will the pain prolongy 
• And is die food of Love. 



I. r 



1 *11 fearcb heaven, eartb, hell, feas, and a«v 
. And that fliall fet me free : 
Oh, Laura's image will be ther< 
Where Laura will not b«. 

My foul muft ftill endure the pain,. 

And with.frelh torment rave : 
For none can ever break the chain- 

That once was Laura's (lave. 



THE 
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TH^ SOLDIER'S WED DINK 
A SoLiLoqyy by NAN THRASHERWELL. 
Being Part of a Play called « The New Troop." 



/^ MY dear Thrafljcrwcll^ you: 're gone to fca, 

^^ And happinefs muft ever banifh'd be 

From our flock-Bed, our garret, and from mc I 

Perhaps he is on land at Portfmouth now 

In the embraces of fome Hamplhire Sow, 

Who, with a wanton pat, cries, " Now, my Dear, 

** You 're wifliing for fomc Wapping doxy here." r- 

** Pox on them all I but moil on bouncing Nan, 

** With whom the torments of my life began : 

" She is a bitter one !" — You lye, you Rogiie ;. • 

You are a treacherous,, falfe, ungrateful dog. 

Did not I take you up without a fhirt ? 

Woe worth the hand that fcrubb*d off allyoutdrrt! 

Did not my intercft lift you in the Guard ? 

And had not you ten (billings, my reward } 

Did I not then, before the Serjeant's face,. 

Treat Jack, Tom, Will, and Martin, vitb'diCgrace ? 

And Thrafherwell before all others chufe,, 

When I had the whole Regiment to loufe. 

Curs'd be the day when you produc*d*your fword, 

The juft revenger of your injur'd word I 

The martial Youth round in a circle flood. 

With envious looks of love, and itching blood : 

Ycu, 
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You, with fome oaths that (igniiied confent, 

Cned " Tom is Nan's !*' and o'er the fword you went. 

Then I with fome more modefly would flep : 

The Enfign thumh'd my hum, and made me leap, 

I leap'd indeed ; and you prevailing^ men 

Leave us no power of leaping back again. 



THE OLD CHEESE. 

• "Y^OUNG Slouch the Fanner had a jolly Wife, 
'*' That knew all the conveniencies of life, 
Whofe diligence and cleanlinefs fupplied 
The wit which Nature had to him denied ; 
But then ihe had a tongue that would be heard. 
And make a better man than Slouch afeard. 
This made cenforious perfons of the town 
Say, Slouch could hardly call his foul his own : 
J^or, if he went abroad too much, ihe 'd ufe 
To give him flippers, and }ock up his ihoes* 
Talking he lov'd, and ne'er was more affliScd 
Than when he was difturb'd or contradidled : 
Yet flill into his (lory (he would break 
With, " *Tis not fo — pray give me leave to fpeak.' 
His friends thought this was a tyrannic rule, 
Not di^ering much from calling of him fool; 
Told him, he muft exert himfelf, and be 
In fa£fc the mailer of his family. 

He faid, *^ That the next Tuefday noon wonld jQiovv 
'* Whether he were the lord ;ic; home^ or no 1 

"When 
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" Wlien their good company he would intrcat 
*iTo welUbrcw'd ale, apd deatf, if hotaely, meat.'' 
With aching heart liome to his wife he goes. 
And ,00 his koees does his ralh a^ difcloiey 
And prays dear Sukey, that, one day at leaflf 
He might appear as mafter of die feafl. 
" I '11 grant your wifh," cries flie, " that you may fee 
<* 'Twere wifdom to be governed ftill by me." 

The gueih upon the day appointed came, - 
Each bowfy Farmer with his fimpering dame. 
** IJp'l Sue !" cries Slouch, ^ why doft not thou appe^f 
" Are th^e thy manners when Aunt Snap is here?^ 
« I pardon alk,** fays Sue; "I M not offend 
** Any my dear invites, much lefs his /riend." • 

Slouch by his kinfman Gruffy had been taught 
To entertain his friends with finding fault. 
And make the main ingredient of his treat 
His faying, ^* There was nothing fit to eat : 
« The boil'd Pork ftinks, the roaft Beef 's not enougb| 
*' The Bacon ^s niily, and the Hens are tough 1 
«* The Veal 's all rags, the Butter 's tum'd to Oilj 
*' And thus I buy good meat for iluts to fpoiL 
** *Tis we are the firfl Slouches ever fate 
'< Down to a Pudding without Plumbs or Fat. 
'< What Teeth or Stomach *s flrong enough to fised 
" Upon a Goofe my Grannum kept to breed t 
« Why mufl old Pidgeons, and they ffade, be dreft» 
" When there 's fo many fquab ones in the Meft ? 
** This Beer is four ; this mufty, thick, and ftale, 
i< And worOe than any thing, except die Alc«" 

Sue 
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Sue all this while' intny oncuf^B DU^tel 
Some thii^ 4m OWn'^ ; ^ <>(h«r rimes (he l«id 
The fault oj^chnncc, but ofteaer on the maid. 

Thfin Clieefe was brought. Says Slouch, << Tliii e'en, 

** I *in fu\;e 'ikS: hard enough to make a Bowl ; 
*' This is S4diih*intlk| and therefore it iball gO| 
" And this, becaufe 'tis Suffolk, folloi^r too." 
But noVlr SueU patiebce did begin to wftile i 
Nor longer cov Id diflimulation Iftft. 
« Pray let,iftc rife," fays Sue, « my .^r t I 91 find 
" i^.Checfe perhaps may be to Levy's mind." ... 
Then in an entry, flandiug clofe; where he 
Alone, and none of all his friends, might ijee ; 
And brandithing a cudgel he had fdt, . . ( 

And far-.enough on this occafion fmdt; 
•* I 11 try, my joj !»' Ihe cried, *« if I can plea£e .... 
« My Deareft with a tafte of his Old Cheefc >'» : - 

Slouch turned his head, faw his wife 's tigorous Iiandi ' 
Wieldiw]^ her oaken fapling of comiDand, 
Knew well the twang: "Is 't the Old Chee!e,,myDear?^ • 
"No need, no need c£Cheefe/* cries Sionch: "Tllfwcar, I . 
" I think I Vedh^d as well as my Lord Mayor I*'. J 



. THE SKILLET. 

« 

'TnWO neighbours, Clod and Jolt, would married be; 

But cUd not in their choice of Wives agree. . 

Clod thought a Cuckold was a mondrous be^d, 

With two huge glaring eyes and fpreading creit : 

There- 
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Therefore, refolnng never to be fucb| 
Married a Wife none but himfelf could touch* 
Jolt, thinking marriage was decreed by Fate, 
Which ihews us whom to levc, and whom to hate. 
To a youngy handfome, jolly lafs, made court. 
And gave his friends codrincing reafons for % 
That, (iifce in life fuch mifchief inuft be iiad, 
Beauty had fomething (till tliat was not bad.- 
Within two months, Fortune 'was pkasM td iend 
A Tinker to C]od*s houfe, with « Brafs to tnend.** 
The good old wife fuive^M the brawny ipavk, 
And foundbis chine was lafge,<though>coumenance daik, 
7ir(l ihe appears in atl her airs, then tries . 
The fquinting efforts of heip amorous eyes. 
Much time was fpent, and much <^eGr( lexpreft : • . 
At laft the Tinker cried, ** Few words are beft ; 
^ Give me that Skillet theni and, if I 'm true, 
*• I dearly earn it for the work I do.*! 
They 'greed ; they parted. On the Tinker goes. 
With the fame iln^e of pan, and twang of nofc, 
TiUlie at Jolt's beheld a fprightly dame 
That ietihis native vigour all on fiafne. , 
He looks, iighs, faints, at laft ^gin« to cry, 
<' AnA can you then let a young Tinker die >" I 

Says ihe, " Give me your Skillet then, and try." J 
•* My Skillet ! Both my heart and Skillet take { 
^ I wifl\ it were a Copper for your fake." 
After all this, not many days did pafs. 
Clod, .fitting at JoH's houfe, furvey'd the Brafs 

. And 
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And glitteriag. Pewter ftasdlngon the ihelfi 
Then,, after ibme gruff muttenag with himfelfy 
Cried, << Pr^th^, Jolt» how came that SkiUet thine !"* 
" You kaow as well as I," quoth Jolt { *< tVn't miac; 
*^ But I '11 aik Nan." 'Twas done; Nantdd the niattev 
In truih as 'twas ; then eried» " You 've got tlic -better^ 
.<< For tell me» Detceft» whether you would chuie 
« To be a gainer: by me, or tc lofe. 
** As for our Neighbour Clod, this I dare {ay, 
M We Ve Beauty juid^ Skillet more .than th^.** 
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THE FISHERMAN- 

"♦T* O M Banks by native indtittry was taught 

-'' The various arts ))ow Filhes might be cau^ht^ 
Sometimes with^trembhrig reed and iingle hair, 
And bait eonceal'd, he 'd ifor'dieir death prepare. 
With tnelanchdy thoughts and doWi^ckft eyes,' 
Expe£ling till^decelt had gain'd hspri^e. ' 
Sometimes in rivutet quick, and water clear^ 
They 'd meet a fate more generous from his fpeiar.' 
To. balket oft* he 'd pliant oziers turn, 
Where tliey might entrance £nd, iMit ho return.' 
His net well poisM with lead he M fometimes throw. 
Encircling thus his captives aU beldw. 
Bur, when he would a quick deftru^Hon make, 
And from afar much larger booty take, 
VLt 'd through the flream, where moil defcendiog, fee ' 
From iide to £de his fbong capacious net i 

And 
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And'tlien hMnl(liGGlnf^^ with mighty poilM 
Would'drhre hrt ptty oiit from their ecftf hcdn. 
And Co porffie them down the roUing flood, 

'OiK^iflg {or breitth, and simoft choak'd with intid. 
Till they, of farther paflkgc quite bereft j 
Were in the maih with gills entangled left. 
Trot, who livM down the ftrcam, ne^er'thonghthis beef 

^Vas good, unlefs he had his Water dear. ■•■ 
He goes to Banks, and thtts begins his tilde ; 

'" Lord ! if yotr knew but how the ^pfl^ rtil ! 

**' They cannot boil, nor wafh, nor rinfe, they fay. 
With water fpmctimes ink, . and fometimes whey, 
According as ypu taeet with mvd oncla}\ 

•** Befidcs, my wife thefc fix months could not brew, 

'** And ntiw the blsme of this all 's liid-ba you ; 
*' For it will be a difmal thing to think 
" How we old Trots onuft live, and have bo drink : 
'< Therefore, I pray^ fome other method ukc 

'** Of fifliiog, were it only fbr^our fake.*' 

Says Banks, ." 1 'pi ferry it fhould be my lot 

** Ever to difoblige my goflip Tyot : . 

«• Yef'tfen't my fault? but fo 'tis Fortune tries one, 

** To make Ins m<;at become bis neighbour's poifon ; 

** And fo we pray for winds upon this coaft, 

*^ By which on t'other navies may be loft. 

** Therefore in patience reft, though I proceed : 

" There .'s no ill-nature in tlie cafe, but need. 

** Though for your ufe this water will not ferre, 

<< 1 ^d rather you diould choak> than I fhould ilarve." 

• A CASE 
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A CASt 6t CONSCIENCE,. „ 

■ i 

■^L D Paddys Scot, with none of the bed faccSf . 
^' ifed a moft knotty pate at folving cafes s 
any point could tell you, to a hair, 
^hen was a grain of honelly to fpare. 
happen^, after prayers, one certain night, 
t home he had occaHon for a light 
o turn Socinus, LeHIus, Efcobar, 
im*d Covarruvias, and the great Navarre : 
nd thereforb, as he from the chapel came, 
Ktinguilhing a yellow taper's flame, 
f which ju'ft now he had devoutly pray'd, 
he ufeful remnant to his fleeve convey 'd« 
here happen'd a Pbytician to be byj 
^ho thicbw: came but only as a fpy, 
o find out others' faults, but let alone 
epentance for the crimes that were his own. 
This Doftor follow'd faddy j faid, « He lack'4 
To know what made a facriiegious faft.** 
Paddy with ftudious gravity replies. 
That 's as the place or as the matter lies i 
If from a place unfacred you (hould take 
A facred thing, this facrilege would mak«; 
Or an snfacred thing from facred pldce. 
There would be nothing different in the cafe-; 
But, if both thing and plice fltoQ^d facred be^ 
'Xwere height of facrilege, a^ Do&ors all agrtt**' 

DA *«Thcn^ 
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«* Then," fays the Do€l:ory «* for more light in thij, 
*' To put ^ fpecial cafe, were not amifs. 
" Sup]A)le t man (hould take k Common Prayer 
** Out of a Chapel where there 's fome to fpare >" 

" A^Common Prayer !" fays Paddy, " that would be 
*' A facrilege of an intenfe degree." 

** Suppofc that one (hould in thefe holidays 
** Take thence a bunch of Rofemary or Bay!» V* 

<< 1 'd not be too cenforious in that cafe, 
•« But 'twould be facrilege ftill from the place." 

'< What if a man ihould from the chapel take 
<' A taper's end : ihoiild he a fcruple make, 
** If homeward to his chambers he (hould go, 
** Whether 'twere theft, or facrilege, or no r". 

The fly infinuation was percciv'd : 
Says Paddy, *' Doftor, you may be deceived, 
** Unlefs in cafes you diflinguilh right ; 
** But this may be rcfolv'd at the firft fight. 
<< As to the taper, it could be no theft, 
*' For it had done its duty, and was left: 
•* And facrilege in having it is none, 
** Becaufe that in my ileeve I now have one." 



THE CONSTABLE. 

/^NE night a fellow wandering without fear, ^ 
^^ As void of money as he was of care, / 

Coniidering both were waih'd away with beer, J 

With Strap the Conflable by Fonune meets, 
Whofs lanterns glare in the mod iilent flreets. 

3 Rcfty, 
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Hefty^ impatient any one fhould be 

"So bold as to be drunk that night but- he ; 

** Stand ; who goes there," cries Strap, ** at hours Co Uttf 

** Anfwer. Your name ; <k elfe have at your pate." — « 

** I wo'nt ftand, 'ca^e I can't. Why mufl: you know 
** From whence at is I csmey or where I go >** 

" See here my ftafF/' cries Strap; ** trembling behold 
^' Its ra<tiam paint, andomaraontal gold : 
** Wooden authority when thus I wield, 
*' Pierf()xts -of all degrees obedience yield. 
'< 7*hen, be you ^tlie belt man in all the city, 
<< Mark me 1 I to the Counter will commit ye." 

** You ! kifs, and fo forth* For that never fpare : 
*' If that' be all, commit me if you dare ; 
*' No.perfon yet, either through fear or ihame, 
** Duril commit me, that ooce had heard my name."*- 
** Pray,then| what is 'tt** — ** My name 's ADUL- 
*' And, faith, your future life would pleafani 
^ Did your wife know you once committed mi^ 



. LITTLE MOUTHS. 

^T^ROM London Paul the Carrier coming down^ 
"*• To Wantage, meets a beauty of the town ; 
They both accofl with falutation pretty, 
As, ** How do'ft, Paul ?" — " Thank you : and how 
« do'ft, Betty ?" 

D d a « Didft 




•^^ Didft fee our Jack, liw iWfter ? No, ytto *w (Wiv 
-<' I warrant, none but thofe v4io faw the QjjUh." 

** Many words fpokc in jefti*' f«y« Paul, *♦ ane ti«ie,4 

^' T came from Wiudfor* j iaid, if Ibme folks. knew i 

^* As much as I, it mght he wcH-for yoio.** J 

" Lord, Paul ! what is 't ?*»—.« Why give me fomt^ 

•• thing for \ 
'<* This kifs ; and'this. The knitter then h ftottt 
'< The Parliament hare made a.proclamatioft, 
** Which will this week be fcnr all round the nacicn; 
« That Maids with iittie mouth do all prepare 
** On Sunday next to come before the Mayot, 
<* And that all Batchelors be likewife there j 
■** For Maids with little mouths fiiall, if they plesft, 
-<* From out of thcfe young men choofe two apiece.* 

.Betty, with bridled chin, extends her. face. 
And then contrafts her lips with fimpering gt^aee, 
• Cjfies, " Hem ! pray what muft all the huge one$ do 
■** For hulbands, when we little mouths harb two?" 

•* Hold, not fo faft," cries hri ; "pray pardon mer 
'^* Maids with huge, gaping, nviJe mouths, muft have three.** 

Betty diftorts her face with hideous fquall. 
And mouth of a foot wide bcgJAs to bawl» 
« Oh ! ho ! is 't ib ? The cafe is altei'd, Paul. 
^* Is that the point? I wifh the three wcr« tqni 
-«* 1 warrant 1 'd find moutk, if they 'II find mif,*' 
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•WUef^J-. <i'»icen Anne anil her court frequently ic^ed* 
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HOLD FAST BELOW; 

r*HERE was a lad, th' unluckieft of his crtWp^ 

^ Was ftill contriving fomething bad, bttt ncw» 

s comrades all obedience to him paid^ 

executing what defigns hfe laid : 

was they ftould rob th& orchard, he *d retire^ 

s foot was fafc whilft theirs was in the fire. 

: kept them in the dark to that degree, 

)nc Ihould prcfume to be fo \vife as he. 

It, being at the top of all affiiirs, 

M profit was his own, the mifchief theirs. 

lere fell fomo words made him begin to doubr^- 

ic rogues would grow fo wife to find him out { 

: wat; not pleas'd with this, and fo next day 

: eric* to- them, as going juft to play. 

What a rare Jack-daw*s neft is there ! look up, 

You fee 'tis almoft at the ftceple's top." 

All," fays another, *' we can have no hope 

Df getting thither to 't without a rope." 

^8 then the fleering fpark, with courteous grin, 

• which he drew his infant cullies in j ■ 

t^otiiing more eafy ; did you never fee ^ 

How, in a fwarm, bees, hanging bee by bee, L 

Make a long fort of rope below the tree. J 

Why mayn't we do the fame, good Mr. John ? 

For that contrivance pray let me alone. 

Tom ihall hold Will, you WiU, and I '11 hold you; 

Ajid tiien I warrant you the thing will do. 

D d 3 «* But, 
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^ But| if there *s any ^oes not care to try* 

'' Let us have no Jack-daw8» and what care 1 1*^ 

That touch*d the quick, and fo they foon compUedi *> 
KoarguxBcntlike that- was e'er denied,. f 

And therefore indantly the thing was tiied. 
They hanging down on fkength above depend.:. 
Then to himfelf mutters their trufty friend, 
** ThQ dogs are sdmoft ufelef^ grown to me,. 
** I ne'er ihall have fuch opportunity 
** To part with theiaj and fo e-en kt them go J' *| 
Then cries aloud,. ** So ho ! my lads I fo ho ! f 

** You 're gone, unlefs ye all-hold faft beloWr ^ 

** They 'ye fcrv'd my turn, fo 'tis fit time to drop them; 
'* The Devil, if he wants them, let him flop them." 



THE BEGGAR WOMAN. 

A GENTLEMAN in hunting rode aftray. 
More out of choice, than that he loft his way: 
He let his company the Hare purfiie. 
For he himfelf had other game in view : 
A Beggar by her trade ; yet not fo mean,. 
But that her cheeks were frefh, and linen clean. 
«* Miftrefs,** quoth he, " and what if we two fhou'd 
« Retire a little way into the wood ?*' 
' She needed not much courtlhip to be kind. 
He ambles on before, fee trots behind j 
For little Bobby, to her feoulders bound. 
Hinders the gentle dame from ridding ground. 

He 
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He olto 9ik*d her to €«p«>r« i buc lie 

Still fear'drche coming pf bis company, ^ 

Says (he, << I know an uxxfrequented placo^ 

** To the.kft handy wber€ w« oux time may pafs, 

" And the meanwhile your horfe may find fomegrafs 

Thither they come, and both the horfe fecure; 

Then thinks the Sc^uire, I have the matter fure. 

^he 's aik'd to* fit : but then exctxfe is made» 

** Sitting,'* Tays Ihe, " *s npt ufual in my trade : 

*' ^ould you be rude, and then Ihould throw me dkiWn, 

" I might perhaps break more backs than nty own." 

He fmiling cries, ** Come, 1 MI the knot Untie, ^ 

" And, if you mean the Child's, we '11 lay it by." t 

Says fhcj " That can't be done, for then 'twill cry. J 

** I *d not have us, but chieffy for your fake, 

** Difcover'd by the hideous noilc 'twould make. 

** Ufe is another nature, and *twouId lack, 

** More than the bre^ft, its cuftom to the back." 

** Then," fays the Gentleman, *< I ihould he lorf^ 

** To come fo far and difoblige you both : 

•< Were the child tied to me, d'ye think 'twould do ^ 

** Mighty well. Sir ! Oh, Lord I if tied to you !** 

With fpeed incredible to work (he goes. 
And from her ihoulders foon the burthen throws ; 
Then mounts the infant with a gentle tols 
Upon her generous friend, and, like a crofs. 
The fheet ihe with a dextrous motion winds, 
Till a firm knot the wandering fabrick binds. 

The Gentleman had fcarce got time to knov/ 
What ihe was doing ; ihe, about to go, 

D d 4 Cricsr 
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TTTTITHIN the Shire of Nottingham there He 
A parifh fam'd, becaufe the men were wifi 
Of their own ftrain they had a teacher fought, • 
Who all his life was better fed than taught. 
It was about a quarter of a yei^r 
Since he had fnor'd, and eat, and fatten'd there ; 
When he the houfe-kecpers, their wives, and allj 
Did to a fort of Parilh-mecting call ; 
Promiiing fqmethingy which, well underAood, 
In little lime would turn to all thpir good. 

When met, he thus harangues : ** Neighbours, 
'* That in your principles you 're well incline : 
•* But then you *rc all felicitous for Sunday ; 
•' None feem to have a, due regard for Monday, 
*' Moft people then their dinners have to feck, 
«* As if 'twere not the firft day of the week ; 
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<< The Market wiH for Thurfday fy^ a cli&» 

" And Friday i« a proper day for filk j 

" After fiih, Saturday requires fome Meat| 

" On Sunday you Ve obliged by law to treat 1 

" And tlie fai»e law ordains a Pudding then, 

*« To children grateful, nor unfk for men. 

** Take Hen«9 Oeeie, Turktes, then, or fomeihin^ lights 

*^ Becaufe their legs, if broiPd, wiU ferve at nigbt, 

-^ And, fince I find that road Beef makes yoH. iltfep, 

** Corn it a little more, and £0 'twill keep. 

** Road it OB Monday, pity it ihould be fpoil'd 5 

" On Tuefday Mutton cither roaft or boii'd. 

** On Wednefday ihould be fbroe variety, 

** A Loin or Breaft of Veal, and Pigeon-;^e. 

** On Thurfday each man of his difh make choice^ 

•* *Tis fit on Market-days we all rejoice. 

** And thcA on Jiriday, as J (aid before, 

** We '11 have a difli of Fifli, and one difh more. 

*i On Saturday ^w'd Beef, viiih foraething nice^ 

** Provided quick, and tois'd up in a tiice, 

<< Becaufe that in the afternoon, you know, 

^* By cuftom, we mufl to the Ale^houfe go ; 

*^ For elfe how fhould our houfes e'er be clean, 

*' Except w» gave fome time to do it then } 

** From ^ence, unlefs we value not our lives, 

*^ None part without remembering fiid our Wiveft, 

** But thefe atie ftandiog rules lor every day, 

" And very good ones, as I foi may fay : 

** iUter each meal, let 's take a hearty cup; 

<< And vf]fK» we dinQ» 'dsi£[£ting tihtt.\¥& fup» 

« Now 
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** Now for the application^ and the uie«' ' 
** I found your care for Sunday aa abuie s 
** All would be aiking. Pray, Sir, where d'yov dine ? 
*' I have roaft Beef, choice VenifoDy Turkey, Chiaes 
<< Every one 's bawling me. Then fay poor i, 
** It is a bitter buftnefs to deny ; 
^M But, who is 't cares for fourteen meals a day, 
** As for my own part, I had rather ftay, 
<< And take them now and then,-*-and here and theie,-^ 
** According to my prefent bill of fare. 
^ You know I -m fiogle : if you all 9grct 
** To treat by turns, each will be fure of me.*' 

The Yeflry all applauded with a hum. 
And the ieven wifeft of them bad him comc» 



THE MONARCH. 

TTTHEN the young people ride the Skimmington, 

There is a general trembling in a towns 
Kot only he for whom the perfon rides 
Suffers, but they fweep other doors befides ; 
And by that hieroglyphic does appear 
That the good woman is the mavder thcrcr 
At Jenny's door the barbarous Heathens fwept. 
And his poor wife fcolded until ihe wept; 
The mob fwept on, whilfl ihe fent forth ia vain- 
Her vocal thunder and her briny rain. 
Some few days after, two young fparks came there^ 
And whilfl fhe does her Co^ freih psepare. 

One 
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he for difcourfe of news the mailer calis^ 

'*otlier on this ungrateful fubje^k £idls^ 

Pibay, Mrs. Jenny, whence came this report,. ' 

For I believe there 's no great reafon for t. 

As if tha folks t'other day fwept your door. 

And half a dozen of your neighboura more }*^ 

There 's nothing in %" fays Jenny j " that is done 

Where the wife rules, but here I rule alone. 

And, gentlemen, you 'd much miftaken be^ 

If any one ibould not think that of me. 

Within tbefe walls, my fuppliant vadals know 

What due obedience to their prince they owe. 

And kifs the fhadow of my papal toe. 

My word 's a law. ; when I my power advance. 

There 's not a greater Monarch ev'n in. France- 

Not the Mogul or Czar of Mufcovy,. 

Not Preflfer John, or Cham of Tartary, 

Are in their houies Monarch more than I. 

My Houfe my Caftle is, and here I 'm King, 

I 'm Pope,, I 'm. Emperor, Monarch, every thing*. 

What though my wife be partner of my bed. 

The Monarches Crown iats only on this head.'^ 

Hia wife had plaguy ears, as well as tongue, 

ad, hearing all, thought his difcourfe too long : 

:r confcience faid, he ihould' not tell fuch lyes, 

nd to her knowledge fuch. ; (he therefore cries. 

D'ye hear — you — Sirrah — Mbnardv— diere ? — 

** Come down 
And grind the CofiEec— or I '11 crack your Crown." 

JUST 
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JUST AS YOU PLEASEj 

TH& INCURIOUS. 

A VIRTUOSO had a mind to fee 
*^ One that would never difcontcDted be. 
But in a carelefs way to all agree. 
He had a Servant, much of iEfop's kind. 
Of perfonage uncouth, but fprightly mind : 
•• Humpus," fays he, ** I order that you find 
** Out fuch a man, with fuch a chara£\;er, 
" As in this paper now I give you here j 
** Or I will lug your ears, or crack your pate, 
•* Ot rather you Ihall meet with a worfe fate, 
*' For I will break your back, and fet you ftrait. 
•* Bring him to dinner." Hum pus foon withdrew. 
Was fafe, as having fuch a one in view 
At Covent Garden dial, whom he found 
Sitting witli thoughtlefs air and look profound. 
Who, folitary gaping without care, 
SeemM to fay, ** Who is 't ? wilt go any where }** 
Says Hum pus, ** Sir, my Mafter bade me pray 
** Your company to dine with him to-day." 
He fnuffs ; then follows ; up the flairs he goes> 
Never pulls off his hat, nor cleans his fhoes. 
But, looking round him, faw a handfome room, 
And did not much repent that he was come ; 
Clofe to the fire he draws an elbow-chair. 
And, lolling eafy, doth for fleep prepare. 
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Yn corner lAid finni^y ibiitke ills jfiiiiy 

Thinks, ' * Lek them take tfae «dacv dittSlB thit wHlfl*^ > 

The TVfftllcr thOS ac«oftt hism, *♦ Sir,, yow .'».wc%.ii ; . :' 
« Pray haw'H cuflttoii underneath yo«r fee t.** , 
Thinks he, " If I ^ fpc»i it, deed IcaireiJ . ' • 

" I fc« h* fete etev^ more to fjpere^" . : M • 

Dinner ?g tflonghw <ip 5 the Wife is ttd j^UoaV .'d '* 
And w tbe «ipper end lauft be hifi feat. v .- 

« Tlv« i| 9^ verjriufo^V thinks tfce.CJowmr > , .i f 
« But is not all the.family l»ia owp ? . , /. »• 

" And why Ihgwld I, forcorttw^iftion's iirice, , /. » 

<< Lofc a go9d d4nii«r> which l)e bids> me take ? . • /£ *« 
"« If from his table flie difcarded be, 
« What need I care ! there is the more for me." 

After a while, tUe-Pawghter '* bid ^^^d, y^ 

And bring him wKat'foever .he '11 command. > 

Thinks he/<*Tlifi betterfwm the ^&iiw hand <ir ^J?* 

YdiMig Mafter next mufl rife, to fill him wfliii," 

And ftaavehimfcif, to fee the.bdoby di« s :• ■ - * 

Ht does. TlteFather aiks, <* What ha^e^yoa tberl *' 

" Hf^w dart you give a ftranger Viii«gaf ?** 

-« Siu, 'twas Champagne I ga.ye him."-^" Sir^ indce4^ ^, 

•<« Take him and Icoucge him till the rafcal bleed | 

" Don't fpafe him for Ills tears -or age ; I '11 try 

^Mf Cat-of-nine-tails can excufe a lye." 

Thinks the Clown, " That 'twas wine, I do believe; 

** But fuch young rogues are apteft to deceive : 

« He 's none of mine, but his own flefli and blood, 

" And how know I but 't may be for his good ?" 

When the dcfTert came on, and jellies brought, 

Then was the difmal fcene of finding fault : 

They 
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They were fuch hideous, filthy, poifonous fhifi^ 
Could not be railed at, nor reveng'd enough. 
Humptts was aije'd who made them« Trembling he 
Saidy " Sir, it was my Lady gave them roc." ^— 
*** No more fuch Poifon fliall flic ever give, 
^* I *11 burn the witch 5 't'cnt fitting ftjc fhouW Kve : 
"** Set fa^i[ots in the court, I *11 make her fry $ 
-** And pray, good Sir, tnay't pleafe you to be by ?* 
Then, fmifing, fays the Clown, ** Upon my life, 
-*' A pretty fancy this, to bum one's Wife 1 
'•* And, fince I find 'tis really your defign, 
^* Pray let me Juftilep home, and fetch you mine.* 



r OT DREAM1S. 

m 

^' For a Dream cometh through the multitude of Bu 
«*nef(u" EccLES. V. 

** Somnia, quee ludunt mente volttantibus umbris, 
^ Non delubra deum ncc ab aethere numina mittunt 
** Sed fibi quifque facit," &c. Pet&oniu 

■^Tn HE flitting Dreams, tbat play before the wind, 

-■" Are not by Heaven for Prophefies defign 'd 5 
l^or by rethereal Beings fent us down, 
But each man is creator of his vivn : 
For, when their weary limbs are funk in eafe. 
The fouls eflay to wander where they pleafe 5 
The TcatterM images have fpace to play. 
And Night repeats the labours of the Day. 
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ART OF MAKING PUDDINGS. 

I. HASTY PUDDIKG. 

T SING of FopD, by Britifli Nurfc dcfign'd, 

^ To make the Stripplisg brave, and Maiden kind* 

Delay not, l^ufe, in numbers to reheaife 

The plcafurcs of our life, and iitfews of our verfe. 

Let Pudding's difh, moft whokfome, be thy themCi 5 

And dip thy fwelling plumes in fragrant Ctctau 

Sing then that Difh fo fitting to improve 
A tender modefty and trembling love ; 
Sv^mming in Butter of a golderi hue, 
GarnifiiM with drops of Rofc's fpicy dew. 10 

Sometimes the frugal Matron feems in hafbi 
Nor cares to beat her Pudding into Pafte : 
Vft Milk in proper Skillet (he will place. 
And gently fpice it with a blade of Mace 1 
Then fet fome careful Damfel to look to 't, 15 

And ftill to flir away the Biihop Vfoot ; 
For, if burnt Milk fliould to the bottom fHck» 
Like over-heated zeal, 'twould make folks iick» 
Into the Milk h^r Flour (he gently throws* 
As Valets now would powder tender Beaux i to 

The liquid forms in HASTY MASS unite 
Forms equally delicious, as they 're white* 
In (hining di(h tl^ HASTY mass is throwii» 
And feems to want no graces but its own. 
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Yet dill the Houfewife brings in frelh fuppUes, t j 

To gratify the tafle, and jpleafe the eyes. 

She on the furface lumps of Butter lays, 

WUcIh ^fbfitiiii^ vi^tU thie h6at, its beams diiplays ; 

From whence it caufes, wondrous to behold, 

A Silver foil bededc'4 AiAlfa (Iretmt of Gold ! 39 

IJ. J^'TLtt^fi'^pG after a Q^akinq-Puddinc. 

AS NeptunjC^. wjkli.the three-tongued fiork he takcfi 
^W^idi.ArengdbL divine.the globe terrefbrial ihak^. 
'^h^.^njj^eft HiUs, JSj^^ fhipendous Piles, 
^Sreak w^!ch daif iox^^^ndi quiver into lile^ ^. . 

Yet on the rujns grow, the lofty j^ines^ 35 

And Snow unmelted ill the Tallies ;4iines: 

Thus when the,Dap>e Iter Hedgb-Hog-PvPMN^ 

. . breaks. . .. . 

/Her Fork, indtfn^$ in^pitrable ftte^e^ 

The trembling: lii|iB;p„.w$;k B«Kter all aroupd^ 

Seems to percelre its ffeU, and then be drowntdf ^ 
J\.nd yet the tops, aftpear, wbilft Almonds thick 

?lVith bright Lqaf-iugai; on the fuifzce flick. . 

III. Pu^DSMCS of vxRious COLOuns in a DifL 

YOU<^ FaiM^t^lffeo, now variegate the ftade^ 
And thus froftY ^ftStwes theile 's a LUfidfbsipe made. 
And Wife ai«d {^d^ft *, when they would difpofe' 45 
Their Ever-grettts* *nW wellHarderM ro#8. 
So mix their co^t^ th^ each different plane 
iiives light, aMd('ib;td4v<r as th^ otliers want. 

* The twt) royal gnrdeners. Kiiffi. . 

2 IV. Making 



YE Virgins, as theie Ikie^ ydQ kiadly take. 
So n)4y you {till fuch glorious Pudding iDak«> - 5* 
That crouds of Youth 'inay ever be at ftrife^ 
-To gain the fweet compofer for hk wife ( 

V. Sack and SuoaR tb QjJAKihO-fuDbiNC. 

" Oh, DeHcious 1* 

B ITT where mcfl our Confcliion firft begln^ 
Mf Sack and Su^ar-once be thought a Sin ? 

VI. BROILED PU#DI!NC 

H I D in the dark, we itiorrals f<ddon!t kiiow 55 

' S'rom wheAce thfc fotftct ^t ha^inliC^ may llo'w : - 
■ Who'to BroiPd Pudding would thfeir tlroughts have bent 
' Prom bright PBWTt RiA^s^ love>&ck difoohteBt i 
Yet fo it was, Pfi wteriA fek Love's htac 
' In fiercer flames than-th^fe wbieh roxft her meat* ' io. 
Ko Pudding 's loft, but ma/ wtth^re^ delight 
Be either /rz^ii next day, or btsoil'^i at night. 

VII. MUTTON ¥^tyftt)lNa 

BUT Mutton, ihoti moll tiourifliing of meat^ 
Whofe fingle joint * may conftitute a treat £ 
When made a PudAing, yoU titcel the reft ^3 

As«iuch as That of othtr P<^^ h bdl ! 

* A Loin.. Kl9G. 

Ec ADVICE 
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c. ADVICE TO HORACE, 

To take his Leave of Trinity College, 

Cambridge. 

' ' T TOR ACE, you now have long enough 
-^•^ At Cambridge play'd the fool : 
Take back your criticizing. ftufF 
To Epicurus' School. 

But, in excufe of this, you'll fay, 

You *re fo unwieldy grown. 
That, If amongft that herd you lay. 

You fcartely (hould be known. 

How many rotter*d crufts you Ve toft 

Into your weem fo big, 
That you 're more like (at College coil) 

A porpoife thaA a pig, s 

But you from head to foot are braiufty 

And fo from fide to iide : 
You mcafure (were a circle drawn) 

No longer than yeu *re wide. 

Then blefs me. Sir, how many craggs 

You 've drunk of potent ale I 
No wonder if tlie belly fwaggs. 

That 's rival to a *wbale. 

E'en let the Fellows take the rcftj 

They 'ye had a jolly taller : 
But no great likelihood to feaft, 

'Twixt Horace and the Mafter ! 

INDIAN 
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INDIAN ODE. 

DARCO. 

/^^S AR, poflefsM of -^gypt^s Qjicen, 
^^ And Conqueror of her charms^ 
Would envy, had he Darco feen 
When lock'd in Zabra's arms. 

ZABRA. 

Should Menanon that fam*d Black revive, 

Aurora's darling Son, 
For Zabra*s heart in vain he *d ftrive^ 

Where Darco reigns alone, 

DARCO. 

Frelh Mulberries new-prefs'd difcloie 

A blood of purple hue j 
And Zabra's lips, like crimfon Rofe, 

Swell with a fragrant dew. 

ZABRA. 

The amorous Sun has kifs'd his face s 

And, now thofe beams are fec« 
A lovely night affumes the place. 

And tiflgts all with jet. 

1)ARC0« 

Darknefs is myftic prieft to Love, 

And does its rites conceal , 
O'erfpread with clouds, fuch joys we 11 prove 

As day ihall ne*er reveal. 

£ e z ZABRA. 
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ZABRA. 

In gloom of uight, when Darco*s eyes 
Afi giiifles^ What hieirt akn firay? 

Whoever views his teeth, defcries 
SThe briglu and milky way. 

DAItCO. 

Though bom to rule -fierce Libya'i faadfit 
That \Kdth gold's luilre ibifie. 

With eafe I quit thofe highvcommands 
Whiift Zabxa thus is mine. 

ZABR.A. 

Should I to that bleft world repair^ 
Where W4iitcs no portion have.; 

I *d foon, if Darco were not tlier^ 
Fly back, and be a Sla^ae. 
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"TTTHO could believe that a fine needle's fmait 
^ ^ Should from a iinger pierce a vkgin's . heart;; 
That| from an orifice fo very fmall 
The fpirits and the vital blood Oioold fall ? 
Strephon and Phaon, I 'll be judg'd by you. 
If more than this has not been found too true. 
From fmaller darts, much greater wounds arife^ 
When ihot by Cynthia's or by ttAupa's eyes. 
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EPIGRAM^ 

S'AM Wills had vkw'd Kate Bets, a fmiling lafs; 
And for her pretty Mouth admir'd her face. 
Kate had likM Sam, fw Nofc of Roman fize> 
Not minding his complexion or his eyes. 
They met — fays Sam, ^las,^ to fay the truth, 
I And myfelf deceivM by that fniall Mouth ! 
Alas, cries Kate, could any one fuppofe, 
I' could be fo deceived by fu<:h a Nofc ! 
But I henceforth fhallhold this maxim ju(l. 
To have es^pcfience fijil, aad th^ to trull I 

TO MR. CARTER, 
Steward to the Lord CARTERET. 

i% CCEPT of health from one who, writing this, 
**' Wiftcs you in the fame that' now he is 5 
Though to your perfon he may be unknown. 
His wiihes are as hearty as your own. 
For Carter's dnnk, when in his Mailer's ban^. 
Has pleafure and good-nature at command. 
What though his Lordlhip's lands are in your trull, 
'Tis greater to his Brewing to be juil. 
As to that matter, no one can find fault, 
If youfupply him Hill with well -dried Malt. 
Still be a fervant condant to afford 
A liquor fitting for your generous Lord j 
Liquor, like him, from feeds of worth in light,. 
With fparkling atoms (lill afcending biigUt. 

Ee 3 May 
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May your accompts fo with your Lord ftand clear, 
And have your reputation like your Beer; 
The main perfe^on of your life purfue, 
In March, 0£lober, every month, ftill hrew. 
And get the chara£^er of '< Who hut You ^ 

NERO. 

A SATIRE. 

TTT'E know how ruin once did reign, 

^ ^ When Rome was fir'd, and Senate ihnn ; 

The Prince, with Brother's gore imbrued. 

His tender Mother's life purfued ; , 

How he the carcafe, as it lay, 

Did without tear or blufli furvey. 

And cenfure each ma}eftic grace 

That ftill adorn'd that breathlefs face : 

Yet he with fword could domineer 

Where dawnipg light does firft appear 

From rays of Phcebus j and command 

Through his whole courfe, ev'n to that flrand 

Where he, abhprring fuch a fight. 

Sinks in the watery gloom of night : 

Yet he could death and terror throw. 

Where Thul^ flarves in Northern fnow ; 

Where Southern heats do fiercely pafs 

O'er burning fands that melt to glafs. 

Fond hopes I Could height of Power afluage 

The mad excefs of Nero's fage ? 

Hard is tlie fate, when fubjefts find 

The Sword uniuil to Poifon join'd ! 

AD 
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AD A M I.C U M. 

nRIMUS ab Angliacisy Carolina^ Tynms * in oras^ 
"*" Palladias artes fecum, cytharamque fonaniem 
Attulit ; afl illi comites Parnailido una 
Adveniunt, autorque viz confultus Apollo : 
llle idem fparfos longe lateque polonos 
Legibus in ccenis arquis, atque oppida cogit ; 
Hinc hominum molliri animos, hinc mercibus opti^ 
Crefcere divitias et furgere te^a deorum. 
Talibus aufpiciis do£^x conduntur Achcoae*. 
Sic byifa ingentem Didonis creyic in urbem ^ 
Carthago rcgum domitrix ; iic aurea Roma 
Orbe triumphato nicidum caput intulit adris. 

Attempted in ENGLISH. 

TYNTE was the roan. who firft, from Brkifli ihore, 
Palladian arts to Carolina bore ; 
His tuneful harp attending Mufes ibrung, 
And Phcsbus' ikill infpir'd the lays he fung. 
Strong towers and palaces their rife began^ 
And liftening'ilones to facred fabricks ran. 
Juft laws were taught, and curious arts of peace> 
And trade's brilk current flow'd with wealth's iacreafe. 
On fuch foundations learned Athens rofe ; 
So Dido's thong did Carthage firfl inclofe : 
So Rome was taught oU Empires to fubdue^ 
As Tynte creates and governs, now, the neiv, 

♦ Major Tyntc, Governor of Carolina; ' 

E e 4 VLYS- 
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ULYJSES AND TIRaSIAS. 

ULT38^Sv 

'IpELL mc, old Prophet, tell mc how, , 
■^ EHflte when fank, and ppcket low, . 
What iiibtle arts, what fecret ways» 
May the defponding fprnine raife > 
» Tqu laugh : thus Mifcry is fcom'd ! 

Sure 'nt eaought you^ are veturn'd 
Home by your Wit^ and view again 
Your Farm of Ithac, and Wife Pen. . 

TTLYSSES. 

Sage friend,, whofc word 's a law to n»^, , 
My want and naktdnef? you fee : - 
The fparks, who made my wife fucU afitfrv-^ 
Have left me nothing in my eofl^s ] 
They \e killed my 03»n, &eep) and geefe, . 
£at up my baoon and my cheefc. 
Lineage and virtus, at this pufh^ 
Without tke^#Zr, 's not w^rth a ruflw. 

TIRESIAS. 

Why, not to mince the matter moit^ . 
You arc averfe to being poor ; 
Therefore find out fome rich old cufF,.. 
That never thinks he has enough : 
Have you a Swan, a Turkey-pye, 
WltL Woodcocks, thithca: lot them^^y'^s 

^ 'She 
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The Firft-fruits of your early Spring, 
Not to theGodSy but |o Mim bring. 
Though- he a foundling BafUrd be, . 
Gonvi^l of frequent perjury ; 
His hands with brother^ bloed iotbrued, > 
By juBdcc for that crime purfued ; 
Never the wall, when aik'd, refufe. 
Nor lofe your friiaul, tofave your ihoes. 

ULY99«5. 

'TUdixt DaRMR and the kennel gol 
Which is the filthieft of the two ? 
Before Troy-town it was not fo. 
There with the btft I us?d to flrive. 

TIRESIAS. 

Why, by thkt. means you *11 never thrive. 

yi.YS9ES. 

If will be very hard, that *s true : 
Yet I '11 my generous mind fubdue, 

TranflttionfeomTASSO,'^ Canto IIL St. 3, - 

^ O when bold Mariners, whom 4i^>es of ore 
*^'Have urg*d to.f<>c|c fajn& unfreq^ienvcd ihore: 
The fea grown high, and pole unknown, do find 
How fsdie is ev^ry wave, and treacherous eveiy wind t ' 
If wifh'd-for land fome happier fight defcries, 
Diflant huzzas, faluting cUmours, rife: 
Each (hives to ihew his mate th' approachii^ l>^« > 
Forgets paft danger^ a^d the tedious way^ . 

Firom > 
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Frottt^HE-S.IOD.. 

WHEN Saturn reign'd in Heaven, his fubjefls here 
Array M with godly virtues did appear { 
Care, Pai«, OM Age, and Grief^ were banifiiM far. 
With all the dread of Laws and doubtful War : 
But chearful Friendlhip, tnix'd with Innocence,- 
Feailed their underftanding and their fenfe; 
ISature abounded with unenvied (lore, 
Till their difcreeteft wits could afk no more ; 
And when, by fate, they came to breathe their lail^ 
DifTolv'd in deep their flitting vitals pafs'd. 
Then to much happier raanfions they removed, ^ 
There prais'd their God, and were by him bclov'd. 

THAME AND I S I S: 

O O the God Thame, as through fome pond he glides, 
^ Into the arms of wandering Ifis Hides : 
His ftrength, her foftnefs, in one bed combine. 
And both with bands inextricable join. 
Kow no coerulean Nymph, or Sea God, knows,. 
Where Ifis, or where Thame, diftinftly flows ; 
But with a lading charm they blend their flream. 
Producing one imperial River — Thame. 

I waked, fpeaking thefe out of a Dream in the 

Morning. 

"^JATURK a thoufand ways complains, 

"^ ^ A thoufand words exprefs her pains : 

But for her Laughter has but three, ■ 

And very fmall ones. Ha, ha, he ! 

5 THE 
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THE STUMBLING BLOCK. 
FROM CLAUDIAN'S RUFINUS*, 

'T^WENTY conundrums have of late 

Been buzzing in my addle pate. 
If earthly things arc ruPd by Heaven, -* 

Or matters go at fix and feven, > 

The coach without a coachman driven ? J 

A pilot at the helm to guide, 
Or the fhip left to wind and tide ? 
A great Firfl Caufe to be ador'd, 
Or whether all 's a lottery-board ? 
For when, in viewing Nature's face, 
1 fpy fo regular a grace ! 
So juft a fymmetry of features, 
From ftern to ftern, in all her creatures ! 
When on the boiftrous fea I think, 
How *tis confin'd like any fink ! 
How fummer, winter, fpring, and fall. 
Dance round in fo exaft a hawl f. 
How, like a chequer, day and night. 
One *s mark'd with bJack, and one with white ! 

Quoth I, I ken it well from hence, 
There 's a prefiding influence ! 
Which won't permit the rambling ftars 
To fall together by the ear's : 
Wliich orders flill the proper feafon 
For hay and oats) and beans and peafen : 

* See a fcrious tranflation, above, p, 367. 

Which 
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Which trims the fun with its own heams ;; 

And, as afliam'd of the diigrace^ 
Unmaiks but feldom aH her fsioc 9 
Which bounds A© o^im witbiO'bankf^, 
To hinder all its mad>cap pranks : 
Which does the globe to an a¥^!P fit. 
Like wheel to navfiy or joint ^o fpiit ! 

But then again I Hp\y cap it be# 
Whilft fuch vaft tn^plts of c^rt^ wtt fep. 
G'er-run by barbarous tyranny V 
Vile fycophants in clover blefi'd ; 
Whilll patriot^ with Duke Hvimphry ftafl,. 
Brow-beaten, bullied, and opprefs'd ! 
Fimps rais'd to honour^ riches, nilej 
Whilft he, who feems to be a tpol, 
Is the prieft's knave, the placeman'^ foolJ 

This whimfical phaepomenoQ> 
Confounding all my fro and coM^ 
Bamboozles the account again. 
And draws me ttq^ew *volins in,, 
tike a prcfs'd foldicr, to efpoufe 
7'ht fccptic*s h}/^othetic caufe : 
Who Kent will to a-codling lay uSj. 
That crofs-or-pile refinM the chaos j 
That jovial atoms once did dance, 
And form'd this mercy orb by chancy 
No art or Ikill were taken up, 
But all fell out as round as hoop ! 



THB StVMS^LlHd BLOCK. 4%$ 

A vacuum 's another maxim ; 

"Whfere, he brags,. experiencei backs him : 

vDHiyitt^ that all f^ate k Mtf 

'From iufxle of A ITory'^ Ikiiil. 

As to a -Deity ; hit ttntt 

Swears by It, there is nothing^in it 1 

Elfe 'tis too bufy or too 'Ahf 

With our poor bIkgMelles to kneiidle. 

Anna 's a cvrtb tO lawtefs I;xniisy 
'Which as illuCbrioUS » Urde 4^ | 
HtT ti^ories o'er dc^tk-right. 
That pallive non-re<iftitig Wte, 
Have brought this myftery to light | 
,^Have fairly made the Hddle dat^ 
And aufwcrM all thic fqueaintfli ^oubt } 
•Have clear*d tiie fegbntf on-high> 
From every prefumptubus Why. 

No more I bogsrle as befott> 
;But with full confidence adore | 
Plain, as noie oh fM:^> expouiidilsgi 
All this iatricace dttmb^cnifidiog ; 
Which to the mean*ft coftceptien i)^ 
As followeth hereunder, wh:» 

Tyrants mount but like a meteor 9 

70 make their beadkngftdl the greener. 
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THE GARDEN PLOT. 1709. 

TTT HEN Naboth's vineyard look'd fo fine. 

The king cried out, ** Would this were mio- ! ** 
And yet no reafon could prevail. 

To bring the owners to a fale ; 

Jezabel faw, with haughty pride, - 

How Ahab grieved to be denied : « 

And thus accoAed him with fcorn, 

** Shall Naboth make a monarch mourn V* 

A king, and weep I. The ground 's your own : 

I Ml veft the garden in the crown. 

With that (he hatch'd a plot, and made 

Poor Nalx)th anfwer with his head. 

And when his harmlefs blood was fpilt. 

The ground became the forfeit of his guilt. 
Poor Hall, renown'd for comely hair, 

Whofe hands perhaps were not fo fair, 

Yet had a Jeza!)el as near. 

Hall, of fmall ^ripture-converfation, 

Yet howc'er Hungerford's quotation. 

By (bme (lrar\ge accident had got 

The flory of this Garden Plot ; 

Wifely forefaw he might have reafon 

To dread a modern bill of trcafon, 

If Jezabel fhould pleafe to want 

His fmall addition to her grant ; 
Therefore refolv'd in humble fort 
To begin firft, and make his court ; 
And, feeing nothing elfe would do, 
Gave a third part, to favc the other two. 

CON- 
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